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MEMORY OF UIS 


DEARE BROTHER, 


N ſuch a ſolemae train of friends that ſing 
Thy Dirge in pious lines, and ladly bring 
Religious Anthems to attend thy Hearſe, 
Striving t'embalme thy name in precious verſe: 
_ I, that ſhould moft, have no more power to raiſe 
Trophies to thee, or bring one grain of praiſe 
Tocrown thy Altar, then the Orbes diſpence 
Motion without their ſole Intelligence, 
For I confeſle that power which works in mee 
Is bur a weak reſultance rook from theez 
Andif ſome ſcatter*d ſeeds of heat divine 
Flame in my breſt, they ace deriv*d from thine: 
And theſe low fackly numbers mult be ſuch, 


As when ſtcel moves, the Loaditone gives the rouchs 


- Solikea ſpungy cloud that ſucks up raine 
From the far ſoile go ſend it back agains 
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There may be now from me ſome language ſhowne 

'To urge thy merit, but *rwas firſt thy own: 

For though the Doners influence be paſt. 

For ney eftes, the old impreſſions laſt; 

As in a blecding trunk we oft deſcry 

Leaps in the head,and rowlings in the eye, 

By virtue of ſome ſpirits, that alone 

Doe tune thoſe Organs though the ſoule be gone. 

Bur ſince 1 adde unto this generall noiſe 

Oaly weak ſounds, and Echos of thy voycez 

Be this a taske for deeper mouthes, while I 

That cannot bribe the Phaaly, thaw the eye: 

And on that Grave where they adyance thy praiſe 
Doe plant a fprigge of Cypreſle,not of Baies. 

Yet flow theſe teares not that thy Reliques fit 
'Fix*d to their cell a conſtant Anchorit: 
| Nor am I ftirr'd that thy pale aſhes have 
O're the dark Climate of a private Grave 
No faire inſcription; ſuch diſtempers flow _ - 
From poore lay-thoughts, whoſe blindnefſe cannot know 

*T hat to diſcerning Spirits the Grave can be 
But alarge womb to Immortality: 

And a faire vertuous name can ſtand alone 

Braſſe to the Tombe, and marble to the ſtone. 

No, 'ris that Ghoſtly progeny we mourne, 
Which carelefle youler fall into the Urne: 
We had not flow'd with ſuch a laviſh tide 
Of rears and griefe, had notthoſe orphans dy'd. 
For what had been my loſſe, who reading thine, 
A Brother mighthave kiſs'd in every line? 

Theſe thar arelefr, Poſteriry mnſt havez 
Whom a {tri& care hath reſcu'd from the Graye 


Lo gatzer firength by nionz as the beams 
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Of che bright Sunne ſhot forth inſeverall ire 
And thinly (catter'd with lefle teryor paſle, 
Which cauſe a flame contracted.in a Glaſſe, 
Thele if they cannot much adyance thy fame, 
May ſtand dumb Statues to preſerve thy names 
And like Sun-dialls to a day that's gone, 
Though poore in uſe can te!l there was a Sunne. 
Yet (if 2 faire confeſſion plane no Bayes, 
[Nor modeſt truth conceay'd a laviſh praiſe) 
| Hae $3.6. 
J could to thy great glory cel] this age 
Not one invenom'd line dothſwell the page 
With guilty legends; but ſo clear frem all 
; "That ſhoot malicious noiſe, and yomit gall, 
"That *tis obſerv'd in every leafe of thine, 
Thou haſt not ſcatter'd ſnakes in any line, 
' Here are no remnants tortur*'dintorime 
 Togulltherecling judgements of the times 
Nor any tale reverfions patch thy writ 
Glean'd from the raggs and frippery of wit. 
. Bach (ſyllable doth here as truly: runne 
"Thane, as the lightis proper to the Sunne, 
Nay in thole fecbler lines which thy laſt breath 
And labouring brains ſnatch'd from the skirts of death 
Though not ſo ſtrongly. pure, we may deſcry 
"The father in his laſt poſterity, 
| As clearly ſhown, as Virgins looks doe paſſe 
| Through athinns lawae, or ſhadowes in the glaſle: 
| And in thy ſerring, as the Sunnes, confeſle, 
' The (ame large brightneſſe, though the heat be leile, 
Such native ſ{weetnefe flowes inevery linez 
The Reader cannot chuft but ſwear *tis thine. 
Though Jcancellarugged ſeQ there is 
Of ſame fly-wits will judge a ſquint on this; 


A 3 Ang 


ans, 


And from thy eaſy flux of Janguage guefſe 
The fancies weak, becauſe the noiſe is leſle; 
As if that Channell which doth ſmoothly glide 
With even ſtreams, flow'd with a ſhallow tide. 
But let a quick-diſcerning judgement look, 
And with a piercing eye untwiſt thy book 
In every loome, J know the {econd view 
Shall finde more luſtre then the firſt could doe, 
For have youſeen when gazing on the skies | 
With ſtrict ſurvey a new ſucceſſion riſe 
Of ſeverall ſtarres, which doe not fo appeare 
'To every formall glance that ſhoots up there 
So when the ſerious eye has firmely been 
Fix'd on the page, ſuch large increaſe is ſeen 
Of various fancy, that each leverall view 
_ Makes the (ame fruitfull book a Mart of aevy. 
But 1 forbeare this mention ; ſince 1 muſt 
Ranſack thy aſhes, and revile thy duſt 
With fuch low charaRers, I mean to raiſe 
'Thee to my contemplation, not my praiſe: 
And they that wiſh thy PiQure clearly ſhowne 
In atrue Glaſle, 1 wiſh would uſe thy owne: 
Where I preſume how ere thy vertues come 
II ſhap'd abroad, th'art fairly dreſt at home. 


Ro. RanDorPnM. A.Student 
of C, Church. 


' LeRorinimium critico qui Authoris Fe£. 
cenninos ſales plus juſtorigidus interpretatur, 
ag quid Archetype nudas myſteria charte? 
” Privatig, aperis limina clauſa joci? 
Non cucem patitur ſed celebs margo venenum, 
Et vider ingenutu toxica miſta jocks. 
Duzg, ſtolata dedit ſanfus Florelia vates, 
Exuis, & nudos das fine veſte ſales. 
Hinc tota immeritam jugulat cenſurapapyrum., 
_ Et levis ingenuos damnat arnndo ſales. 
Carnifices calamos, & rauce jurgia Muſe 
Simplicitas caſti ſentit honeſta libre. 
Duid culpe fuerit fi vatis amabile carmen 
 Iaſiivamcaſio [themate luſfit anum? 
Lintes fs nudi: injecit pulchra pudendis? 
vel tepit incaſfam larua modeſta Deam? 
Nulla tuisregnant nif nomina maſcula charts, 
Si quod femineumn eſt culpa legentis erit; 
(Ut proles, uteri primo qui cl auſtra reliquits 
Maſcula, femineum vidimu arte Sporum.) 
Da thalamt luſus cortine at tegmine ſanffos, 
Cynthia quos lefFos geſtiat efſe ſuos. 
Diivene !quan ſanti loquitur Venus impia verbi?' 
T yndaris (F raptus bic ſPupet efſe pios. 
Lea puellatui dum feat crimina chartis, 
Viſa fibi et furto ſanffior ire ſu0. 
1 nunc ingenue pareas lex Iulia charte, 
Scripta librum dederat , leffa lupanar erar. 


de Chrilts, 


Qurenmmnns - _ _—_— __ ww 9 wo — _ 


Ro, RANDOLPH Cx 4 


Left Spirit, when T firſt did ſee 
The Genius ofthy Poerrie, 
Nimble and fluent; in a firazn 
Even with, if not beyond the brain 
Of Laureats that crown'd the ſtages 
Andliv'd the wonders of the age: 
And this but ſparkles from a He 
That flam'd up, and toar'd much _— 
I gaz'd defirous ro fee 
W hither thy wit would carry thee. 
Thy firſt riſe was ſo high, that even 
As needs it mult, the next Was heaven, | 


1. T. A.M. 


In Authorem, 


C Aneſtant alii, ſcerilig, etath honore 
Letentur; fecit te tua Muſa ſenem. 
Parcarum labor - Vvite menſurg peratte: 

Texuntir propria ſfamina Veſtra manu; 
Felix qui primo excedis, Randolphe, ſub evo, 
Nec Genii extini previa Fo vides; 

Dii bene non dederint effute Jrigoravite: 
Debes quo fueras natus in igne mori. 


Tao. TErRENT M, A. ex 
Ade Chriſt, os 
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Vpon M* ——_ Poems, colle&ed 
and publiſhed after his Death, 


A? when a ſwelling Cloud melted to ſhowres, 
Feeecly diffuſes treſh and a Rive Powers 


Unto 


Yato the ſhrunk and thirſty veinesof earthy 
' Bleſſing her barren womb with a new birch 
: Of grain and fruit: and fo redcems a land 
Of deſperate people from th'deſtroying hand 
Of mere lefie plague, Famine,or Death; and then 
Colle&s its ſtreams unto the Ocean: 
_ Sothy diffuſiveſoule, and fluent parts, 
(Great miracle of naturall wit and Arts, ) 
Rapt up ſome Regions*boye our Spheare, did flow 
And ſhowre their bleſſings downe on us below: 
Whilſt we, dull earth, in extaſfics did fit, 
- Almoſt o'rewhelmed with thy Flouds of Wir, 
Whart blond of verſe is pump*t from our dry Braines, 
* Sprung like a ruſhing Torrent from thy Veines. 
When along Drought preſag*d ſome farall Dearth, 
Thy unexhauſted Founts gave us new birth = 
Of Wit and vesſ[e: when Cham, or Ifes tell, 
Thy open'd Floudgates made their Riv'lets ſwell | 
*Bove their proud Banks: Where planted by thy hand 
Th Heſperian Orchards, Paphian Myrtles ſtand, 
And thoſe (weet Shades where Lovers tell their bliſſes 
To'th whiſp'ring leaves,and ſumme'em up in kifles, 
There in full Quire the Muſes us'd to fing 
Melodious Odes bathing in Cham,their Spring: 
| And all the Graces TOM,dwelt with thee roo, 
Crowning thy Front for old Citberons Brow. 
Nor were vve rich alone, Climes farre from hence 
Acknowledge yer thy (overaigne influence: 
Sicilians owe to thee their fruitfull Yale, 
And Cor/wold Hill thy Dews created Dale. 
All Lands and Seyles from hence were fruitfull grewnt, 
And multipli'd the meaſures thou haſt (own, 


| Gregu- lword-unuilled milk-maids wiſh no þliſies 


_— _- B— coo bh —_ with . wood wo - wand ,, SPoccenw 


= Beyond 


Beyond a ſtammel Petticoat, and kifles, 

And thy ſweet Dowry! This alone, they cry, 
Will make our Beaſts and Milk to multiply. 

And the dull Fallow Clownes,who never thought 
Of God or Heaven bur in a floud or drought, 
Doe gape and pray for Crops of Wit, and vew 
To make their Lads and Wenches Poets now. 
For they can mzke rheir fields to laugh and fing 
To th'Muſes Pipe, and Winter rhime to ſpring, 
"They pray for the firſt cutle; like Schollers novey 
To earne their hvings by their ſweaty Brovv. 
*Fhen the fine Gardens of the Court, are (et 
With Flowers ſprung from thy Mules Coronet, 
Thoſe pretty Imps in Pluſh, that on truſt goe 
For their fine cloths, and their fine Judgements too. 
'The Frontiſpiece or Title-page of Playes, 
Whoſe whole diſcourſe 1s --- As the Poet ayes: 
'That Tavernesdraine, Q for Ivy is the figne 
Ot all ſuch ſack-ſhop wits, as well as wine,) 
And make their verſes daunce on either hand 
With numerous feet, whilſt they want feecr to ſtane: 
That ſcoreuwp jeſts for every glaſſe or cup, 

And th' torall ſumme behind rhe Doote caſt up; 
"Theſe had beene all dry'd up,and many more, 
'That quafte up He/icon upon thy (core. 

"The (neaking Tribe,thatdrinke and write by fits, 
As they can ſteale or borroyy coyne or wits, 
"Thae Pandars fee for Plots, and then belie 

The paper with --- An excekent Comedie, 
Afﬀed(more was the pitty,) by th* Red Bull 
With great applauſe,of ſome vaine Ciry-Gulls 
That damne Philoſophy, and prove the curſe 

_ Ofemprineſſe, both in the Braine and Purſes 


'T helt 


Theſe rhart ſcrape legges and trenchers to my Lord, 
Had ſtary'd but for ſome ſcraps pickt from thy Boord., 
"They had try'd the Balladiers of Fidlers trade, 
Or a New Comedie at Tiburne made, | 
| Thus, T o M thy pregnant Phancy crown'd us all 
\ With wealthy ſhowers, or Mines Poeticall. 
y Nordid thy dewes diſtill in a cold raine, 
1 But With a flaſh of Lightning op*t thy oraine, 
k Which thaw'd our ſtupid ſpirits with lively hear, 
And from our froſts fored a Poeticke ſwear, 
And now,Wits Common-wealth by thee repriv'd; 
(For its conlumptionſhewes it not long liv'd,) 
Thy farre diſperled Streames divert their courſe, 
2 {Though ſome are damned up) toth' Muſes Sowrſe. 
This Ocean:--He that will fadome tt, 
By's Lines ſhall ſound an Oceay of wit; 
Not ſhallow,low,and troubled,but profound, 
And vaſt, though in theſe narrow limits Bound, 
 Thetribute of our eyes or pens, all we can pay, 
4 Are ſome pooredrops to thy Pafolus Sea, 
And firſt ſtolne thence, though now ſo muddy grown 
» Withour foule channels, they ſcarce ſeeme rhy oyyne, 
Thus havel1 ſcenc a peece of Coyne, which bore 
The Image of my King or Prince before, 
_ Newcaſtinto ſome Peaſant, looſe its grace; 
© Yers the ſame body with a fowler face. 
Jfour our owne ſtore mult pay; that Gold which was 
Lent us in ſterling we muſt turne in braffe, 
Hadft thou writleffe or worſe, then we might lay 


Some thing upon thy Vrne thou didſt not ſay; 
Bucthou hadſt Phanhes yaſt Monopolie, 


Our flocke will ſcarce amount ran Eleoie. 


: & 
Xerall the Legacies thy Facall day 


Bequeath'd, 


Bequeath'd, thy ſad Executor will pay. 

To late Divines (by Will and Tettament) 

A Paraphraſe on each Commandement, 

In Morall Precepts, With a Dijputation 

Ending the Quarrelis *bout Prede//ination. 

To thoſe that ſtudy how to ſpcnd the Day, 

And yet grow wile-»The Ethicks in a Play, 

To Poets, *cauſe there is no greater curſe, 

Thou bequeathdfi nothing, in thy empty 'Pur/te 

To City-Madams, that beſpeak nevy faces 

For every Play or Feaſt, Thy Looking- glaſs. 

And to their chamber-maids who only can 

Adorne their Ladies head, and dreame of man, 

Tir aſt left a Dowryz They till now, by ſtealth 

Writ only members of the Common: wealth, 

 ToHeaven thy Raviſh't Soule, (though who fhall look 
Will fay it lives in each line of thy Book,) 

Thy Duſ#, unnaturall Reliques thar could die, 

To Earth; Thy Fame unto Eternitic, 

A Husband to thy Widdow'd Poetrie, 

| Notfrom the Court bur Vniverſitic. 

To thy (ad Aunt, and now deſpairing mother, 

Thy litle Orphans, and thy younger Brother; 

Fromall of which this free Confeſſions ft, = 

The younger fiſter had the elder Wir. 


Ad Authorem, 


M2” qudd tenuti currunt mihi carmina fils, 
Er meus ingyro ſtet breyiore laboy, 
Dun tua conſtritis aſſurgir Muſa Cothurnis, 
EtWeneres caſio vincet Avena loco. 
Cedimu inculti! Fato pay Gloria no/Fro 


eQu0d T ua mirentur Carmina, Noſtra lepant. 
R. BA1DEQAKE: A.M, Nov. Call. 


 & 6+ at need thy book crave any other fame, 


It isenough thar it beares Randolphs name. * 

Who ſees the tile, and him underſtood, 
Muſt much condemne himſelte, or ſay t1s good, 
Goe forth example to the Neophyte, | 
Who hence ſhould learne to Carechiſe his wir, 
And drefle his Phancy by this Glaſſe: whoſe Muſe 
Well- favour'd is, ſhould here her face perule, 
It will not flatter, *rwill refle& the grace 
She takes from th'owner of a beauteous face: 
Bur if a mer. ſtruous, andilliterate eye 
Blaſt her, rhe various (pecks ſhall ſoone deſcry 
The foule beholder, and proclaim her ſpoyle 

Not to reſult from thence, bur his owne ſoyle. 


ED, GarYrT oNn, A, M, loan, 
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Mmortall B = N is dead; and as that ball 
4 On 1d tols'd, ſo is his Crowne by all T- 
The Jafantry of wit. Vaine Priefts! That chaire 
Is only fit for his true Sorine and Heire, 
Reach here the Lawrell: Randolph, *tis thy pratfe: 
Thy naked Scull ſhall well become the Bayes. 
dee, Daphne, courts thy Ghoſt: and ſpite of fate, 
"Thy Poems {hall be Poet Laureat. 


_ G, W. loan, 


Tohavery worthy friend M.ROB.RANDOLP I 
of, Ch, Ch. on the publiſhing of hia 
Brothers Poems. 


VV- thank you, worthy fir, that tis out hap 
To praile even Randolph now withour a clap, 


And give our ſuffrage yet, though not our voice, 
To ſhe the ods betrwixt his fame and noyſes: 
Whoſe only modeſty yve could applaud, 

That (eldome durſt preſume to bluſh abroad; 

And beare his vaſt Report, and ſetting forth 

His vertues, grow a ſuff'rer ef his worth, 

Was ſcarce his owne acquaintance, and did uſe 
'To heare himſelfe reported but as newes, 
Sodiſtant from himſelfe, that one might dare 

To ſay thoſe two were nere familiar: 

Whoſe polifht Phancy hath ſo ſmoothly wrought, 
'Thar 'tisſuſpeRed, and might tempt our thought 
Toeueſleit Ipent in every birth, ſo writ 

Not as the gift but Legacy of his wit: 
Whoſe unbid braine drops fo nach owing worth, 
"Thar others are deliver'd, he brought forth; 
That did not courſe in wit, and beat at leaſt 

Ten lines in fallow to put up oneleſt; 

Which ſtill prevents our thought, we need nor ſtay 
Tottend, the Epigramis in the way, 

The Towne might here grow Poet, nay tis ſe'd 
Some Maf'ors could hence as cag'ly rune as read; 
Whoſe lofſe we ſo much weepe, we cannot heare 


Mis very Gomedyes withous ateares 
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And when we read his mirth, are faine to pray 
Leave from our griefe to call chework a play: 
Where fancy playes with judgement, and (o fits 
Thar 'tis enough to make a guard of wits; 
Where lines fulfill chemſelves, and are ſo right 
That but acombatrs mention is a fight, | 
His phraſe does bring to paſſe, and he has lene 
Language enough to giverhe Things Event; 
The lines pronounce themſelyes, and we may ſay 
The Actors were but Echoes of the Play: 

Mie thinkes the book does a&, and ye not doubt 
Tolay it rather Enters then Comes our; 

Which evenyou ſceme to enyy, whoſe device 
Has made it viler even by itsprice, , 
And raught its value, which we count ſogreat 

T hat when we buy 1t cheapeſt ye but cheats 
And when upon one Page we blefſe our look, 
How-erc we bargaine we have gain'd the book; 
Fceſh-men in this are forc't ro haye their right, 
And tis no purchaſe though *rwere ſold in fpight; 
So doe we owe you ſtill, that let us knovy 


He gave the world the Playes, and you the Show. 
Ios, Hows, Trin, Coll, Oxon; 


On hu beloved friend the Authour, and his 
ingenious Poems. 


V /F Har nced theſe buiſy wits? who hath a Mine 


His ewnzthus rich, needs nor the ſcatter'd ſhine 
Qt leſſer heapes: Day dimmes a tapers light: 


And lanmps arc uſclefſe, rybere rhere is ao nigh; | 
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Why then this traine of writers? forreigne yerſe 
Can adde no honour to a Poet's heatle, 
Whoſe every line, which he to paper lent, 
Builds for himſelfe a laſting Monumenr, : 
Brave verſe this priviledge hath; Though all be dumbe, 
'Thatisthe Authours Epitaph and Tombe, | 
Which when ambitious Pyles, th'oſtents of Pride 
To duſt ſhall fall, and in rheir ruins hide 
Their then no more remembred Founders Names 
Theſe (like &po/lo ever young) ſhall fame 
The firſt compoſer; whoſe weigh'd works ſhill tel 
What Noble thoughts did in his boſome dyyell. 

But now I find the caule: they that doe praiſe 
Deſert in orhers, for themſelves plant Bayes; 
For he that praiſes merit, loves it: thus 
Hee's good, for goodneſle thats folicitous, 
Elſe, though He diamunds keenly pointed write, 
They but proclaime a quainter Hypocritez 
Thus in the future, itſhall honour be, 
That men ſhall read their names bound up with thee. 
So countrey Moles, that would at Court appeare, 
Tntrude ſome Camels traine that does live there. 
$o Creatures that had drovyn'd elſe, did imbarke 
With Noah, and liy'd by being in his Arke, 
_ Orifnot thus; as when m Royall ſtate 
| Nobles attend Kings to inaugurate: 
Orcas laſt yeare when you both courts did lee 
Beget joyes noone in' tht Vniverſfity; 
All the learn'd tribein reverend Habits meer, 
A: if the Schooles were turn'd into the ſtreet; 
Where each one ſtrove ſuch duty to put on, 
As might give honour to their owne Sunnes Suntie, 


ue hongur here our dimmer pennes would have, 
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 Japompe to wait him to his ſolemne grayes 
Since vwhat he was, his own fruits better ſhow, 
"Then thoſe which planted here, by others,grow, 
Rich jewels in themſelves ſuch luſtre caſt, 

| As gold about them, is no grace but Waſt. 

Such was his Genius: Like the quick eye*s wink; 
He could write ſooner, then another think, 
His play was Fancies flame, a lightning wit, 

So ſhot, that it could ſooner pierce, then hit, 
What ere he pleas'd,though bur in ſport to prove, 
Appear'd as true, 3s pitty dwells with loye. 

Had he (2id thys, I har diſcceet zeale might ſtand 
B-th with che leſuit, and the Puritan, 

T'had bcea beliey'dz Thar froſt from heat proceeds, 
That chaility from eaſe, and fullneſſe breeds; 

That woemen ought to wooe, as Eve ar fiſt 

Woo'd Main; to make the world, and man accurſt; 

All would be taken up for Truth: and ſenſe — 
Which knew Truch comming, would not going hence; 

Had he maintain'd Rich Lycans work had been © 
Meere Hiſtory; there would no pen be ſeen 
To call ir Poem; If for Ce/ar food, 

Great Pompey ſhould be neither weak, nor Goad. 
Oh! had he liv'd to plead rhe craggy Lav, 

Which now unſetled holds the world in awes 

He would have met ſome Oftraciſme, I feare, 

Leſt he had charm'd the purple Iudee to erre, 

Nor could he only in his Native ſpeech 

R obe his ripe thoughts; but even the Copious, Rich, 
And lofty Greek, with Latine, did appeare 

In kim, as Ocient in their proper ſphere: _ 

That when in them, hiraſelte be pleas'd t' exprefle; 


"The raviſht hearer, couid not but contcije, 
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He might as well old Rome, or Athens claime - 
For buth, as Britaine, circled with the Maine, 
"Tis true, ye have theſe languages 1hill lefr; 
But ſpoken, as apparrell got by thefr 
Is worne: dilguis*d, and ſhadowed. Had he 
Liv'd but with vs, ull grave marurity;: | 
Though we ſhould ever in his change have loſt, 
We might have gain'd enough whereof to boaſt 
Cur nations better Genius; But nov 
Our hopes are nip't,er*e they began to bloyy, 
And ſure J am, his lofle muſt needs ſtrike deep, 
For whom in verſe, thus Englands Eye doth weep. 
Whoſe teares thus dew'd upon his mourntall dauit 
I will not longer trouble. They that muſt 
Carp though at beſt things; ler them only read; 
"Theſe Poems here will i{trike chat humour de ad. 
WhichT ſhould praiſe too: bur in them I ſee 
 _Thereisone blemiſh, for he hath nam'd mez 
_ Ele, He not think the Reader (o diſtreſt 
in wit, but that heyill admire the reſt. 
Concluding thence, though in his forenoon-=y ourh., 
CAnd what I now ſhall write is modeſt truth) 
He knowes not him, who doth fo much excel; 
That could ſo quickiy, doe ſo much, ſo well, 


OWEN FELTHAM Gent, 


A 7 Hen Donne, and Beaumont dyed, an Epitaph 
| Some men(Iwell remember/}thought unſafe; 
And ſaid they did preſume to write, unlefe 


-T'hey could their teares in their expreſſion dreſſe: ny 


But love makes me more bold, and telles me | 

Inhumble tearms to vent my piety 

May ſafely dare; and reaſon thinks not kit, 

For which Ilov'd, I now ſhould fear that wit; 

Reſpect looks like a bargaine, it confin'd 

To rulespiecile; andis more juſt than kind, 

It by a poiz'd and equall teſtament 

It turnes good: will, into a covenant; 

Muft every preſent offer'd to a Prince | 

Be juſt proportion'd to his eminence? 

Or ought my Elegy unjuſt be chought 

Becauſe I cannor mourne thee as I ought? 

Such lawes as theſe, (if any be fo bold} 

Ought thoſe unskiltull but proud ſoules to hold, 
Vho think rhey could and did, at a due rate 

Love thee; not mee, whoſe love was paſſionate, 

And hath decreed, how ere the cenſure goe, 

Thus much, although but thus, to ler men know, 

I doe admire no Comet did preſage 

The mournfull period of thy wonder'd age; 

Or that no 8yhi/{ did thy death fore-tell, 

Since that by it alone more ill befell 
he Laure#- God, than when the day was come 

Wherein his Delphick Oracle was dumbe: 

In meaner wits that proverb chance may hold 
That they who are ſoon ripe are {eldome old.) 

But *twas a poore one, and for thee unfit, 

Whole infancy might teach their belt years yvits 

Whole talk was exemplary to their pains, 

And whoſe dilcourſe was tutor totheir ſtreines; 
If thou wert ſerious, then the audience 

Heard Plato's works in Tu/lies eloquence; 

If (ad, the mourners knevy no _ fas 
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In tears, but ſtill cr1'd out, oh lend more eyes. 

If merry, then the juyce of Comedy 

So ſweetned every word, thitwe might ſee 

Each ſtander by having enough ro doe 

To remper mirth, unull fome friend could wooe 

Thee take the pains to write, that ſo that preſlure 
Checking hy ſoules quick motions, ſome ſmall leaſure 
Might be obcain'd t6 make proviſion | 
Of breath, againlt the next Scez's action, 

I could goe through thy works, which will ſurvive 

"The tunerall of time; and gladly ſtrive 

Beyond my power, to makethat love appeare 

Which after death is beſt ſeen in a teare; 

Bur praiſing one, I ſhould diſpraiſe the reſt, 

Since whatloe*re thou didſt, was ſtill the beſts 

Since then | am perſyaded that in thee 

Wir at her acmic was, and we ſhill ſee 

Poſterity not daring to aſpire 

Tocqualize, but only to admire —© 

"Thee as their Archetype; with thought of thee 
HenceforthIle rhus enrick my memory. 
While others count from Earth- quakes, and great froſt; 
And ſay i thJaft dear yeare, 'twould thus much coft: 

My t1me-diſtinQions this ſhall be among, 

Since wits-decay, or Randolph's deuh, ---= ſo long. 


R. GosTELow M.A. 


Tothe pions Memory of my dear Brother 
in Law, Mc Thomas Ran40Iph. 


Eaders, prepare your Faith; who truly tells 
Y His Hiſtory, muſt needs write miracles. 
He liſp'd Wit worthy ti Prefle, as if that he 
Had us'd his Cradle as a Librarie. 
Some of theſe Fruits had birth, when other Boyes 
(Hiselders) play'd with Nuts; Books were his Toyes, 
He had not long of Playes ſpectator been fe” 
But his (mall Feet wore Socks fir for rhe Scene. 
He was not like thoſe coſtive Wits, who blot 
Aquire of paper to contrive a Plot, 
Andere they name it, croſte it, till it look 
Raſed with wounds hike an old mercers Buok, 
What pleas'd this yeare, is next in peices torne, 
It ſuffers many deaths ere it be borne. 
For Humours tolye leidger they are ſeen 
Ofcin a Tavern, anda boyyling-grcenc. 
They doe obſerve each place, and company, 
As ſtrialy as a Travellour or Spyc. 
And deifying dung-hills, ſeeme adore 
The ſcumme of people, Watch-man,Changlinz, Whore, 
To know the vice, and 12norance of all, 
With any Raggs they'le drink a pot of Ale 
Nay, whatis more 7a ſtrange unuſyall thing 
With Poets) they will pay the reckoningz; 
And fit with patience an houre by th'Heeleg 
Tolearn the Non-lence of the Conſtables. 
Such Jig-like flim-flams being got to make 
The Rabble laugh, and nut=cracking forſake, 
They goe home (1f thhave any) and there fit 
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in Gowne and Might-cap looking for ſome wit, = 
Ere they compute, they mult tor a long ipace 
Be dicted as Hotles for the race, 
| They muſt not Bacon, Becte, or Pudding cate, 
| A jeſt may chance be ſtarv'd with ſuch grofle meat, 
The Good houre come, and their Brain tun'd they write, 
Bur flow as dying men their Wills 1ndite, 
They pen by drams and ſcruples, from their quill 
Words(although dreggy) flovy not, but diftill. 
They ſtare, and ſfowre their faces; nayto vent 
'T he Brains, they eat their fingers excrement: 
And ſcratchtheir Heads, as if they were about 
(Their wit ſo hide-bound isJto pull it out, 
Ev'ry bald ſpeech though Comicall itbe 
To rheir rack*'d members proves a Tragedie, 
When they have had che Counſel! of fome triend, 
Ana of their begging Epilogue mace anend, 
hci Play {alutes the world, and claims the Stage 
For its inheritance, being now of Age, 

But while They pump't their Phanſy day and nigttz 
He nothing harder tound than not to write, 
No diet ceuld corrupt or mend his ſtraine 
All tempers were the beſt to his ſure Braine, 

He could with raptures captivate the King, 
| Yet not endanger Button, cr Band-ftring. 
Poems from him guth'd out ſo readily 
As 1t they'd only beenin's Memory; 
Yet are they with as marble fancies wrought, 
AS theirs yyhoſe pen waits for the thirteenth thoughe. 
They erre who ſay things quickly done ſoon fadez = 
Narute and, He all in aninſtanr made. 
Tavfe that doe meaſure Phankies by the glaſſe, 
fad gore on ſuch as coſt more time, may paſſe 


To 


Jn tank with gulls, whom folly doth entice 
To think that beſt which has the greateſt price, 
Who poreing on, their Spunegy brain {till ſqueeze, 
Negle& the cream, and only fave the Lees. 
Stopping their flying quill, they clip Fames wing, 
Make Helicon a puddle that's a Spring, 

Nor was his haſt hood-winkt; his Rage was wile, 
His Fury counlel[ had, his raſhneſfe eyes. 
Though he ( as Engines arrows )ſhot forth wir, 
Xet aim*d withall the proper marks to hir. 

His Inke nere ftain'd the Surplicez he doth righr 

That ſometimes takes a care to mille the 7/ hire. 
g He rurn'd noScripture phraſe into a jeſt; 
He was inſpir'd with raptures, not poſleit, 
Some Diveliſh Poets think their Muſe does 11! 

Anlefle their verſes doe prophane or kill, 

They boldly write what Þ ſhould fear to think 
Words that doe pale their paper , black their Inke, 
The Titlesof their Satyrs fright ſome, more 

Than Lord have Mercy writ upon a doore. 

Although His wit was ſharp as others, yet 

It never wounded; thus a Razer let 
In wiie Barbers hand tickles the skin, 

And leavs a ſmooth not carbonaded chin« 

So (overaigne was his Phanſy, that you'd think 

His quickning pen did Ballam drop not Inke, 

Read's Elegies and you will ſee his praiſe 

Doth many ſoules *fore th'Reſurre&ion raiſe, 

No venom's in his Book; his very Snake = 

You may as ſafely as a flower take, 
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'T here's none needs feare to {utfer with his phrales 


He has no Gyant raptures to amaze. 
And torture Weak Gapaciries With yvonge: 
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He (by his Laurell guarded) ne*re did Thundes 
As thoſe ſtrong bumbaſt Wits, whoſe peetry 
| Sounds like a Charme, or Spaniſh Pedigree, - 
Whowith their Phancy towring *bove che ng 
Have in their ſtile Babe/!s confuſion. 
If puny eyes doe read their verſes, they 
Will think ,tis Hebrew writ the Engliſh way, 

His lines doe runne {moorh as the feet of time; 
Each leafe though rich, ſwells not with gouty rime. 
Here is no thrum, or knot; Arachne ne're 
Weav'd a more even webb; and as they are. 

Liſted for ſmoothneſle, ſo in this againe 
That each Thread's ſpun, and warp'd by his own brain, 

We have ſorne Poetaſters, whoalthough = 

They nere beyond the vwriting-{choole did c0e, 

Sit at Apo/fo's Table, when as they 

But Midwives are, not Parents to a Play, 

Were they betrar'd, they'd be each Coblers ſcoffe, 
Laught at, as one whoſe Periwig's blown off 

Their Brains lye all in Notes; Lord! how they'd look 
It rhey ſhould chance to lodſe their Table-bouk: 

T heir Bayes, like Ivy, cannot mount at all 

But by ſome neighbouring tree, or joyning wall. 

With what an extaly ſhall we behold 
This Book, whuch is no Ghoſt of any old 
Worm-eaten Author; here's.no jeſt, Ao hint, 

But had his Head both for it's hee and mint. 

Wer't not for ſome Tranflations, none could knovy 
Whether he had ere look'd in book Or na, 

He could diſcourſe of any ſubje&; yer 

No cold premeditated _ repeats 

As he that nothing atthe Tablertalks, 


But what was cook'd i in's Rudy: or the walkes; 


Whoſe 


Whoſe wit (like a Sun-diall Jonly can 
Goe true in this, or that Meridian, 
Each Climare was to him his proper Spheare 
You'd think he had been brought up every where. 
Was he at Court? his Complements would be 
Rich wrought with Phanlies beſt embrodery, 
Which the ſpruſe Gallants Echs like would ſpeak 
So oft, as they'd be thred-bare in a weeke, 
They lov'd even his Abulſes, the lame jeere 
(So witty 'twas,) would ſting and pleaſe their care. 
Read's floyvry P aſtoralls, and yau yvill (lweare 
He was not Iohy/ons only, but Pags Heire, 
His ſmoomn Amyntas would perſwade even mee 
To think he alwaies liv'd in Szczlie. 
Thoſe happier Groves that ſhaded him, were all 
As Trees of Knowledpe, and Propheticall: 
'Dodon*s were but the type of them, Leaves were 
Books in old time, bur became Schollets here. 
Hid heliv'd uw] /eTlminer Half was ſeen 
In Forreſt Townes, perhaps he frn'd had been, 
\Whilit others made Trees Maypoles, he could doe 
As Orpheus did, and make them dancers too, 
But theſe were the light ſports of his ſpare ime; 
He was asable to diſpute, as rime. 
And all (two gifts nere joyn'd before) out went 
As well inSyllogilme as Complement. 
Who looks within his clearer Gla//?, will ſay 
At once he writ an Ethich Tratf and Play. 
When he in Cambridge Schooles did moderate; 
(Truth never found a {ubtler Advocate) 


He had as many Auditors, as thoſe (Noſe. 
Who preach, their mouths being $ileac*d, through che 
Lhe Graye Divines Rood gazing, as if there 


Ia words was colour, or mn tiveye an eare- 
| To hearhim rhey would penetrate cach other, 
Embrace a throng, andlove anoyſome [mother 
Though plodding Pates much time and oyle had ſpent 
In beating our an obſcure Argument; | 
He could untie, not break, the ſubtleit ke 
Their puzling Art eould weave; nay he had got 
The trick on*t (o, as if that he had been 
Within each Brain, and the nice folding ſeen, 
Who went to th'Schooles Peripateticks, came, 
If he diſputed, home in Plato's name. 
His Oppoſitions were as Text; lome le'd 
With wonder, thought he had not urg'd but read, 
Nor was his Judgement all Philoſophy; 
He wasin points of deep Dzvinity 
Only Not DoQorz his true Catho'lique Brain 
The Learning of a Counce/l did contain. 
Burt all his }Yorks are loſt, his Fre is out; ; 
'T kelſe are but's Aſhes, which yeere thrown abaus 
And now rak'd up together, all we have | 
With pious iacriledge ſnarch'd from his Grave 
| Are atew meteors; which may make it (e'd 
That T ox isyet alive, bat Randolph's dead. 
Thus when a Merchant polting o're the fea 
With his rich loaden ſhip is caſt away; 
Some light ſmall Wares doe ſyyim unto the ihores 
But th'great and ſolid Prizes nere riſe more, 


RI Ce WEST £B4c. of eArts, and 
ſtudent of (hriſt Church. 
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Content he 1nJoyes 1n the 
 Muses; to thole of his 


Friends that dehort him 
from POETRY, 


YOE ſordid earth, and hope not to bewitch 

My high-borne ſoule, that flyes a nobler pitch? 
Thou can'i not tempt her with adulterate 
She beares no appetite that flaggs ſo low, (Thows 

| Shouſd both the 12dtes ſpread their lapps to me, 
And court mine eyes to with my Treaſurie, 
My better wi/l they never could entice; 
Nor this with gold, nor that with all her ſpice. 
For what poore things had theſe poſſeſſions ſhowne, 
When all were mine, but I were not mine ovne: 

Others in pompous wealth their thopghts may pleaſe, 
AndI am rich in wiſhing none of theſe. 
 Forfſay; which happinefſe would you beg firſt, 

- Still to have drink, or neyer to haye thirſt? 
 Noſervants on my beck attendant ſtand, ; 
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Yetare my paſſions all at my command; 
Reaſon within me ſhall ſole ruler be, 
And every (enle ſhill weare her livery. 
Lord of my ſelfe 1a chiefe; when they that have 
More wealth, make that their Lord, which is my flave. 
YetTI as well as they, with more content 
Have in my ſelfe a Houſhold government. 
My intclle&uall ſoule hath there poſſeſt = 
The Stewards place to governe all the reſt, 
Whenl ece forth my Eyes two Ulhers are, 
And dutifully walke before mie bare, 
My Leggs run Footmen by me. Goe or {tanc 
My ready Armes waite cloſe on either hand: 
My Lips arePorters to the dangerous dore: 
And either Eare a truſty Auditor, 
And when abroad Igoc, Faxcy thall be 
My skilfull Coachman,and hall hurry me 
Through Heaven and Earth,and Neptun's watty Plaine, 
Andin a moment drive me back againc, 
_ "Thecharge of all my Cellar, Thirſt, is thine; 
Thou Butler art *and Yeoman of my wine. 
Stomack the Cook,whoſe diſhes beſt delight, 
Becaule their only ſawce is Appetite. | 
My other Cooke Dijpeſtion; where to me 
Teeth carve, andPalar will the T aſter be. 
And the two Ey-lids, when J goe to ſlcep, 
Like carefullGrooms my fGlent chamber keep. 
Where left acold opprelle my vitall part, 
Agentle fire is kindled by the Heart, 
Andleſt too great a heat procure my pain, 
The Lungs fanne wind to, coole thoſe parts again. 
Within the inner clofet of my brain 
Attend the nobler*members of my train, 
= invention 


POEMS. 

Fevention Maſter of my Mint growes there, 

And Memory my faithtull Treaſurer. 

And though 1n others 'as a treacherous part, | 

My Tongue 1s Secretary to my heart, 

And then the pages of my loule and ſenſe, 

Love, Anger, Pleaſure, Grieſe, Concupiſcence; 

And all afteQions elle, are taught obey 

Like ſubje&s, nor like favorites to ſway. 

This is my Mannor- houſe, and men ſhall ſee 

J here live Miſter of my tamily. 

Say then thou man of wealth; in what degree 

May thyproud fortunes over-ballance me? 

Thy many barks plough the rough Oceans back; 

And I amnever frighted with a wrack. 

Thy flocks of ſheep are numberleſle to tell; 

And with one fleece I can be cloath'd as well, 

Thou haſt a thouſand ſeverall farmes to let; 

And J doe feed an ne're a Tenants fweat- 

Thou haſt the Commons to Incloſure broughtes 

And Ihave fixt a bound co my yaſi thoyghr. 

Variety is ſought for to delight 

Thy witty and ambitious Appetiteg - 

Three Elements, ar leſt, diſpeopled be, 

To ſatisfy judicious gluttony, : 

And yet tar this] love my Commons here 

Above the choiceft of thy dainty cheere. 

No widdowes curſe caters a diſh of mine, 

I drink no tears of Orphans in my wine, 

Thou muſt perchance to ſome great office come, 

And I canrule a Common-wealth at home, 

And that preeminence injoy more free, 

— Then thou puft up with vaine Authority, 
What boots it him a large command x0 hayey 
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Whoſe eyery partis ſome poore vices fave 
Which over him as proudly Lords it there, | 
As o're the ruſtick he can domineere. 


Whilſt he poore fwains doth threat, in his own eyes 


Lulit and Concupilcence aoe I yranmze. 
Ambition wracks his heart with jealous tare, 
And baſtard Patrery captivates his earc. 
He on poſterity may fixe tus care, 

AndI can ſtudy onthe times thar were. 

He ſtands upon a pinacle, to thow _ 

His dangerous height, whilſt I fir lafe below, 
Thy father hords up gold for thee ro {pend, 
Whendeath will play the office of a iriend, 


And take him hence, which yet he thinks to late; 


My nothing to inherit is a fate 

Above thy birth-right, ſhould it double bez 
 Nolonging expectation tortures me. 

] can my fathers reverend head ſurvay, 

And yet not wiſh that every hayre were gray. 
My conſtant Genizs faies 1 happier ſtand, 

And richer in his life, thenin his land. | 
And when thou haſt an heyre that for thy gold 


Will think each day makes thee a yeare too old; 


And ever gaping to poſlefie thy ſtore , 
Conceivesthy age to be above foureſcore 
*Caule his is one and tyenty, and will pray 
The too flow houres to haſt, and every day 
Beſpeak thy Coffin, curſing every bell, 

That he heares tole, *cauſc *tis anothres knell: 
(And juſtly ar thy life he may repine, 

For kis is but a wardſhip during thine.) 

Mine ſhall have no ſuch thoughts, if Thaye og 
He jhall bemore a pupill then a fonnez 


And 
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And at my grave weeptruth, and (ay deaths hand, 

That bounutfully unto thine gave land, 

But rob'd lim of 2 T uter;Curſed ore! 

There is no piety but amongſt the poore: 

Goe then confeile which of us fathers be 

The happier made in our poſterity: 

lin my Orphane that hath nought beſide 

His vertue, thou in thy rich parricide, 

Thou ſeverall Artiſts doſt imploy to ſhow 

The meaſure of thy lands; that thou maiſt knowe 

How much of earth thou haſt: yhile F doe call 

My thoughts to ſcan how little *tis in all. 

'T hou haſt thy hounds to hunt the timorous hare, 

T he crafty fox, orthe more nobler deerez 

T1l] at a fault perchance thy Lordſhip be, 

And lome poore citty yarlet hunt for thee, 

For 'tis not poore Aﬀzons fault alone; 

Hounds have devour'd more Maſters ſure then one, 

WhilſtI the whule purſueing my content, : 
With the quick Noſtrils of a judgement, ſeat 

The hidden ſteps of nature, and there ſee 

Your game maintain'd by her Antipathye, 

Thou haſt a Hawke, and to thar height doth fiye 

Thy underſtanding, if it ſcare fo high: 

While I my ſoule with Eagles Pinions wing, 

To ſtoope ar Heaven,and 1n her 'Talons bring 
A glorious conſtellation,ſporting there 

With him yhole belt of ſtarreg adorns the ſpheare, 

Thou haſt thy lants-chipps, and the painters try 

With all their skill ro pleaſe thy wanton eye. 

Here ſhadowy groves,and craggy mountains there 

Here Rivers headlong fall,there ſprings run cleare;(ihov 
& he Heavens bright Raies through clouds muſt Sa = 
| ircles 
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Circled about with Fri gavvdy buw, 
And yhar of this? I reall Heavens doe fee, | 
True ſprings, true groves; whillt yours but thadowes be. | 
Nor of your houſhold-tuffte to proudly boaſt, 
Compos'd of curiofity and coſt. 
Your two beſt chambers are uaturmithed, 
Thinner and upper roome, the heart and head, 
But you will ſay the comfort of a life, 
Is in the partner of your joyes a wite. 
You may have choice of brides, you need not wooe = 
The rich, the faire; they both are profterd you: 
But whart tond virgin will my love preferre, 
Thar only in Parnaſſus joynture her? 
Yet thy baſe maichlI ſcorne, an honeſt pride 
I harbour here that {cornes a market bride. 
Negle&ed beauty now 1s priz?d by gold, 
And ſacred love is baſely bought and ſold. 
Wives are growne trafhque, marriage is a trades 
And when a nuptiall of rwo hearts 1s made, 
| There muſt of moneyes too a wedding be, 
"Thar coyne as well as men may multiplye, 
_ Ohumaneblindneſie! had we eyes to lee, 
There is ho wealth to valiant Poetry! : 
And yet what want I Heaven or Earth can yieid? 
Me thinks I novy poſſiefle th' Et ftan field. 
Into my cheſt the yellow T agus flowes, 
While my plate-fleetin bright Pafolus rowes: 
'Th* Heſperian Orchard's mine; mine, mine is all? 
Thus amT richin wealth Poeticall, 
Why ſtrive you then my friends to circumvent 
My ſoule, and rob me of my beſt content? 
Why our of ignorant love counſell you me 
Tokare the Mules ang my Poetry? | 


Which 
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Which ſhould I leave and never folloyy mores. 
I might percharice get riches and be poore. 
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Jn Anguem,qul Lycorin dormientem 
amplexus eſt, 


SY erat,&* flores per apertum livera campun 
V (Ur Cereris Fes una) legit mea flamma Lycorit, 
. At nimio tandem fAudio,nimiog, labore ; 
Admifit ſomnos wvirides defeſſa per herbas. 
Vtg, erat, placidum carpebant membra ſoporen, 
Alterna varius macula de flore propinquo 
Per ve/#es tacite ſubrepſit Lubricus anguis. 
Vidi ego,0P attonitam perculſus frigore mentes- 
Omnia pertimui: Tu me Rhodopeia conjux 
Serpentum inſidiis bland direpta marito, 
Prima feris: ſed cum tendentem innoxia vids 
' Spicula,nec laſſe fraudem intentare puelle: 
Duam longe timor hicabiit,majore ſecuto ? 
Namy, levis totum luſtravit vipera corpus 3 
Tang, ſaam Lybiam,t# ſteriles faſFidit arenas: 
Et mirata femur ,uentremg, ,atd, ubera late 
| Candidiora [noz Talifas,dixit,inarvo _ 
"Fas mihi ſemper crit, perqz iſtos (erpere colles, 
Me videt et metuens cernt fugit improbus anguiss 
Sub niveog, latet collo,ſua lilia eredens 3 
Purpureis mox u{q, genis allapſus, iniſtis 
Turivs eſt herere roſis, & dvlcius,inquit, - 
Tum frontem fpettans,venaſg, in fronte tumentes, 
Quznam (ait i/e)jugo violz naſcuntur in iſto? 
Hine ad Ceſariem ſurgit,/lavoſg, capilles, 
Et [tupet auratan formoſi in vertics ſylyamn, 


h 
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Heſperiumq; nemus jam credit ,credidit hoxtuns: 
T alibus aut foliis,aut talt fronde ſuperba 
Non illi Myrtus Paphiz, Dodonaqz Q. eccus, 
'Theſfala nec Pinus gnec erat Vencia laurus. 
Gaudia iam tora implerant ſecura pericl! 
Peffora,deſcendit rurJus,toroſy, ber artus 
Laſtivus gefiit uumeroſo luderegyro; 
Caudag, formoſum cingat dum jrigida coflium, 
_Labra petit labris,*p Ncttaris ofcula libat) 
Spirante{g, haurit Zephyros atque omnia Phenix 
Luz potuit moriens precioſo imponere buſ70, 
Duicquid olent Arabes,[evaum u0n inde venenum , 
Sed velut Hyblzos di/currens incola camps) 
Mella legit nova nuper Apis: iam credite,poſſit 
Inter Anltzi ſerpeas armenta vagart. 
Ah quoties metui cele/ret frigiaus Artes, 
Rtivalemg, Iovem. forma ne callidus iſa 
Appeteret noſtram,petiit DeoidaNymphanmn. 
Exeritiile caput (toto jam corde voluptas 
Tn{edit) Cantug, ſux blanditur amice, 
Dalciag ereftis modulatur fibila criſb is. 
Excutitur Nymphe ſomnus ; iam membra reſets 
Luminag, atto/lit totum admittentia Phatbum., 
Dumg, thi diiperſ0s flores laÞſamy, coronan 
Co/liigit in gremio,maculoſus cernitur angui. 
T/la ( ſibi note quanta eſt fiducia forme !\ 
Nil metuens tenerum traftavil pollice vermen, 
Admovirque finu,colloque &@ peftore fovit. 
Hic ludens modo per digitos novus annulus ivat, 
Splendida nunc median complexus rona pueltam; 
Viva, per teretes pendens armillalacertos; 
Gratior ut fieret cultus,in mille figuras 


Flefaiturinnumeros [eſe variavit inorbes, 


Candiga 
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Candida multiplici conſizingens brachia nodo. 
© Ab nimium ſuperis ,nimium ed dilefa Lycori * 
Edos alii fludtus,& littora rubra 
Scrutanturz nulli miſut priis Africa gemmas. 
Perniciem quecung, parant C7 flebile virus 
Humano generizcupimnt ornare Lycorin; 
Nang, eayparualicet;ſummo que pendula tefo 
Ned&it op#s,cum de ſerpente montlia fata 
&E mula vidiſſet;/ubito novus ardor amantis 
Pefus agit: Serpenine,7nquit.hi gemma Lycori 7 
Nulla ego contulerim diving muncra forme! 
Nec moraz depoſcit radios , ſua retia mittit , 
Dazg, {det trepidis venabula tendere muſchs, 
Er tibi ſubtites meditatur Aranca tels. 
Tu tamen, ſerpens qui no/?ris reptile felix 
Deliciis fruere,77 triplici rapiz oſtula lingua, 
(Sic ſemper 10Uus exuuik co pelle renats 
PerfeFamrepetas per ſecula mille iuventam!) 
Veſtr35 pulchram artes & pharmaca veſtra Lycorin 
E doceas,longam ne ſentiat illa ſeneffam, 
Nec fronti turpes teſcribant tenpora Tug 45, 
At nova perpetuo facies,cademg, Lycorin 
Mouſtret.,c> in ieculonunquam eſe alteraquerat , 
Et Venerem forma ſuperans,ev0g, Sybillam. 
Ar tandem hin abiens ,6 /elici;jime ferpens, 
Duands renaſtentes uumerd/ſtt ſepius anngs, 
Accedrs aſtris ſidus, Pythune remoro, 
Fluminis in moren flexus; Iu deinde Lycori 
Cum ; 2det Vite ,yerpenti proxima charo 
Stella nite,celumg, bea,tibi aetg, Cathedram 
Caſhopzs3 /uam.des Bacchi VirgoCoronam, 
: EL E 16gafned 
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Ensliſhed thus Ilapgpegnrer: 

He ſpr.ng VWAS come,and all the fields OFOVVIN hnes 

My flame Lycoris ike young Pro/erpine 
Went forth to gather lowres,bettring their ſent 
They took more {wcetneſle from her,then they lent, 
Now loaden with he: harveſt, and o'repreſt 
With her ſ\vcer toyle, ſhe laid her down toreſt. 
Lillies did ftrow her couch,and proud were growne 
'To bear a whitenefle purer chen their own. 
Roſes fell down loft pill>wes to her head, 
And blutht themlelves into a deeper red 
'Toemulate her cheek2s: Flora did (er 
Her maidsto work to weave the Violet 
Into a purpie ruzge,to ſhield the fayre 
Lycori from the malice of the Ayre, 
When loe ainake hid 1a the neizhbour bowres, 
{Ah vrho conld think treaſon ſhould lurk in Fowres?). 
 Shootes forth her checker'd sxin,and gently creepes 
O're my Lycorrs, that as gently ſleeps, 
I fawit,and a fſodaine frolt poſleſt 
My fr:ghted foule in my then troubled breſt, 
What teares apycar'dnort to ;z:y mind and me? 
Thou firſt wert caWad be;noan'd Euridices 
By Serpents envy forced ro eXpitez 
From Orpheus rap*c,and his dearh-conquering lyre, 
But wWahen T found he wore a guiltlefle ſting. 
And more oi love did then of treaſon bring: 
How quickly could my former feare depart; 
And toagreaterleave my jealous heart ! 
For tnelmogth Viper every member ſcands, 


Africh 
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Africh he loaths now, and the barren ſands 
Thatnurſt him, wondring at the glorious fiehe 
Of chighes and belly, and her breſts more white 
' Then their own milk. Ah might I /#il! (quoth he) 
Crawle in [ucb fields, twixt two ſuch mountains be! 
There me he ſpied, and fearing to be ſeen; 
Shrowds to her neck, thinking *t had Lillies been, 
Bur viewing her bright cheeks, he toon didcry 
Under yon Kofes ſhall I ſafer lye. 
'Thence 6id her fore-head with full veines appeare, 
Good heaven (quoth he) what violets grow here 
Qi thuclear Promontory? Hence he ſlides 
1p to her locks, and through her tieffes olides, 
Her yellow crefles; dazel'd ro behold 
A gliſtring grove, anintire wood of Gold, 
 ThiHeſperian wood he thinks he nov hath ſeen, 
"That thought, but now, they had an Orchard been; 
For leaves and boughs the Archimenian vine, 
The Dodon Oak and the Thef/alian Pine 
j Muſt yeeld to thele; no trees lo bright as they, 
; NorPaphian Myctles, nor Peneian bay! 
Toy now filld all his bceſt, no timorous fear 
Of danger could find room to harbour there. 
Down {lips he and about each limb he hujles 
His wanton body inte numerous curies, 
And while his taile had throyyn it ſelfe a chain 
About her neck, his head bears up againg 
Wirh his black lips her warmer lips he greets, 
And there with kifles ſteept in NeFar meets, 
Thence Zephyrs breath he ſucks, then doth he {mel} 
Perfumes thar all th' Arabian gurmes excell. 
| And ſpices that doe build che Phenix Pyre, 
When ſhe rencyves her youth in funerall fire, | 
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Nor ſeeks he poyTon there,but hike tne Bee 
That on Movnt Hyblz plyes her husbanary, 
He gathers hony thence,now,novy 1 know 
With Ari/teus Flocks a Snake may goe. 

Ah cold at heart] fear'd ſome heavely fleight, 
And Tove my rival; thathis old deceir 
Had once againe this borrowed {pe put on 
To court my Nymphzas he Des wonne, 
Llp lift the ſnake his head {for pleaſure now 
Held all hisſoule) and with erected brow 
To flatter's Love he ſung; he ſtrives to play, 
And hiſſes forth-a well tun'd Roundelay, 
This wakes the Nymph; her eyes 2dmitthe day; 
Here flowers,and thre her ſcarter'd Garlands lay, 
Which as ſhe picks up and with Bents retics, 

She in herlaprhe ipeckled Serpent lpics, 

'The Nymph no figne ot any terrour ſhowes, 
"How bold is beauty when her ſtrength fhe knowes! } 
Andinher hand the tender worme the graip'd, 
Whiule it fometimes about her finger clalp'd 

A ring enamel'd,thenher tender watt 

In manner of a girdle round imbrac'; 

And now upon her arme a bcacelet hung, 
Where for the greater ornamenrhe flunz 

His lmber body into ſeverall folds, 
And twenty winding kgures, where it holds 
Her amorous pulle,in many a various twiſt, 
And many a love-knos: ties upon her wriſt, 
| Lycori to the Gods thou art two deare, = 
_ Androo too much of heaven beloy'd} feare, 
This or that Nymph's the red-ſeaſpoiles may be, 
But Lyhia ne*re ſent Jevels but ro thee. 
_ Whazer'e to us are deaths and poylons ſent, 
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Deſire to be Lyc9r7s ornament, 

Eor that ſame litle Spiderthar hangs vo, 
Together with her web on the houſe top, 
When ſh bcheld the ſnake a bracelet made, 
Struck with an envy, and a love; ſhe ſaid, 
And ſhall a ſnake thy Gemme Lycoyiz bee, 
And ſuch bright forme receive no tyres ſrom mee? 
Then flings her nets away, and throwing by 
Her ſubtle toyle ſhe ſers to catch the fly, 
Toth'loom Arachne goes; and plyes it there, 
To work arobe for my Lycoris weare, 

But thou, © Serpent, which ſo bleſt canſt be 
Taoreap thoſe joy2s forwhich I enyy thee: 
That, happy worm, upon her lip haſt hung, 
Sucking in kifſes with thy three-tork'd tongue 
{So may*'{tthou age and skin rozether cali, 
And oft recall thy youth, when it is paſt.) 
Teach my Lycoris what your Arts may bee, 
Let her th' Ingredients of thy Cordials ſee, 

T har ſhe may nere grow old, that times dull plow 
May never print a wrincle 1n her brow, 

Tcharge thee inthe pow'rfull Cupids name, 

May a new beauty alwais and the ſame 

Lycoris ſhew; nere may ſhein her glaſle 

Look for her own and find another face, 

Pens for beauty may the then; appear, 

Waen ſhe hasliv'd to old $ybila's year 

And when, dear ſnake, thou wilt no more renevy 
Thy youthfuil vigor, bid baſe earth adievy; 

Ade glory to the night, or from his ſpheare 

Huge Python pull and fix thy torches rhere s 
Waere like a river thou ſhalt bending go, 

And through the Orbe a ſtarry torrent flow. . 


And thou Lycoris, when th'art pleas'd to take 

No more of life, next thy beloved Snake 

Shine forth a conſte\lation, full, and bright; 

Bleſſe the poor heavens with more majeſtick light, 
Who in requirall ſhall preſent you there, 

Ariadnes Crown, and Caſſiopeas C hayr. 
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A complaint again? Cupid that he never 
made him in Love. 


Ow many of thy Captives (Love) complain 

Thou yoak'ſt thy flaves in too ſevere a chain? 

Thave heard*em their Poetique malice ſhow, 

To cutſe thy Quiver, and blaſpheme thy bow. 

Calling thee boy, and blind ; threatning the rod; 

Prophanely ſwearing that thou art no God, 

Or if thou bez nor trom che ſtarry place, 

But born below, and of the Stygian race. 

But yet theſe Atheiſts that thy ſhafrs diſhke, 
Thou canft be friendly to, and dcipne to firike, 

This on his Cloris ſpends his thoughts and time; 
'T hart chaunts Corinna 1n his amorous rhime, 

A third ſpeaks raptures, and hath gain a wit. 

By praiſing Celia; clſe had mis t of ir, 

But J that think there can no freedome be, 
(Cupid) fo ſweetas thy Captivity; 

I that could wiſh thy chains, and live content 
To wear them, nor thy Gives, but ornament: 

J that could any ranfome pay to thee, 

No: 5 redeem, vur fell my liberty; _ 

1 am neglected, Let the cauſe be knownz 

Art thou a niggard of thy atrows groyen, 


That 
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That wetrt fo prodigall? or doſt thou vieaſe 
To letthy Pillars up with Hercules 
Weary of concueft? or ſhouldI diſgrace 
Thy victories, 1t J were deign'd a place 
Amongſt thy other Trophies? none of theſe, 
Witneſle thy daily triumphs: who, bur ſees 
Thou till purlueſt thy game from high to low, 
No aye, no Sexe cart {cape thy powertnll beyy, © 
Decrepite age whoſe veins and bones may be 
An Argument againſt Philoſophy, 
To prove an emptinefie; thathas no ſenſe 
Left bur his feeling, teels thy influence; 
And dying dotes: not babes thy thafrs can miſle; 
How quickly Tatants can be taught to kifle ! (row, 
As the poor Apes being dumb theſe wosds would bots 
I'was born to day to get a babe tomorrow. : 
Each plow- man thy propitious wounds can prove, 
Tiling the earth, and wiſhing *rwere his love. 
- AmT invulnerable? is the dart 
| Rebeaten, which thou level'ſt at my hearr? 
Nl reft my Parents bones, if they have done 
As Tethi once did to her God-like ſonne 
Thegreat Achilles, dipt in Stygian lake: 
Though I am1o,Cupid, thy arrows take, 
- Try where I am not proof, and let me feel 
Thy archery, if not i'th heart, ith heel, 
| Perchance my heart lies there; who would not be 
A Coward, to be valiant made by thee. 
I cannot ſay thy Þlindnefſe is the cauſe, 
That am barr*d the freedom of thy layvs; 
The wretched out-Law of thy Mothers Court, 
Thar place of comfort, Paradiſe of ſport. 


For they may (ay, that ſay thou blind canſt be, 
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Eagles 
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Eagles want eycs, and only moles can (ce, 
Not Arg with fo many lights Gd thine, 

For each fair Ladies ſparkling eyes are thine, 
Think'it thou becauſe Ldoe the Mules love, 

T in thy Camp would a fain; fouidzer prove? 
How came Muſ24, and Anacreonthen 

Ento thy troops? how came T'ibullus pen 
Amonelt thy ſpears; and how came Ovid (ay ) 
 Tobe emrold great Generall in thy pay? 

And doubtſt thou me? ſuſpect you 1 will tell 
The hidden myſteries of your Paphian cell, 
To the ſtraight lac'd Diana? or betray 

The ſecrers of the night,unto the day ? 
No,Cupid,by thy mothers doves I lwear, 

And by her ſparrows, 'tis an idle fear. 

it Philomel deſcend to [port with mee, 

Know T can be (great Love) as dumb as thee, 
Though ſhe hath loſt her tongue; in ſuch delights 
All ſhould be like her , only calk by nights: 

Make mee thy Puieſt (it Poets truth divine) 
Tiemake the Muſes wanton; at thy ſhrine 

They all ſhall wait and Djar's lelfe ſhall be 

A votrefle to thy Mothers Nunnery. _ 
Where zeate with nature ſho]1] maintain no ftrifes 
Where none (year chaſtity, and ſingle life. | 
ToPenus-Nuns an eaſier oath is read, 

Sie breaks her vovw, that keeps her maiden-head. 
Reject nat then your Flamin's miniſtry; 

. Ler me but deaconin thy Temples be: 

And fee hoy I ſhall touch my pow'cfull lyre, 

And more inſpir'd withthine, then Phebas fire, 
Ghaunt ſuch a moving verſe, as ſoon ſhould frame 
Defire of dalliance in the coyeſt dame; 
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Melting to amorous thoughts her heart of Ronez 
And force her to untrufle her Virgin Zone. 
Is Lucrece, or Penelope alive? 
Give me a Spartan Marron, Sabine wife; 
Dr any ot the Veſzals hither call, _ 
And I will make them be rhy converts all. 
Who like good Praſelites more in heart then ſhow, 
Shall to thy origtes all ſo zealous goe, 
That Thais ſhall, nor Helez fach appeare; 
Asifthey only Loves preciſftans vere, 
But now my Mule dull heavy numbers ſings, 
Capid 'tis thou alone giy*ſt verſe her rings, 
The Law: ell wreath T never ſhili obtain, 
l1lalefle thy torchilluminate my brain, 
Love Laurell gives; Pheb:s as much can ſay, 
Had nothe loy'd, there had not been the Bay, 
Why is my Preſentation then pur by? 
Who is't that my Indution dares deny: 
Can any Lady fay I am unfit? 
It ſo, Vle ſue my Drare Impedir. 
I'm young enough, my ipirits quick and good; 
My veins (well high with kind and ative blogd. 
, Nor am J marble; when I ſec an cye 
Quick, bright, and full, rard round with majeſty 
] tee] my neart with a ſirange heat oppreſt, 
;As*twere a lightning darted through my breſt. 
ky long not for the cherries on the Tree, 
So much as thoſe which. on alipl ſee, 
And more afteion bear 1 to the Roſe 
Thatin acheck, then ina garden grows, 
' I gaze on beameous Virgins withdelight, 
"And feel my remper vary at the Gght; 
: { know not why; but warmer ſtreams doe glide - 
b Through 
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| Thorough my veines, ſure *tis a wanton, tide, 
Bur you perchance eſteem my love the leſlie, 
Becauſe I have a fooliſh baſhtulneſle, 
A ſhame-fac'd roſe you hind within my face, 
Whoſe modeſt bluſh frights you from ny embrace; 
That's ready noyy to fall, if you'l bur deigne 
To pluck it once,it ſhall not grow againe, 
Or doe you theretore caſt my love away, 
Becauſe I am not expert inthe play? - 
My skill's not known till it be yentred ons 
J have not Ari/?otle read alone; 
J am in Ovid a proficient too; 
Andif you'd hear my LeQure, could to you 
Analize all his art, with ſo much more 
Tudgement and skill, then e're *rwas taught beforez 
That T might be chief maſter, he, dull toole, 
The under-ufber in the Cypriaz Schoole : 
For petty Pzdavogue, poor Pedant, he 
Firſt yvrit the Art, and then the remedie- 
Bur I could (et dovvne rules of love fo ſure, 
As thould exceed Art, and admit no cure. 
 PiAtures Tcouldinvent {Love, were I thine) 
As might ſtand copies unto Aretine, 
And ſuch nevy dalliance ſtudy, as ſhould frame 
Variety in that which is the {ame- 
I am not then uncapable (great Love } 
Would'ſt thou my kill but with one arrow prove, 
Give me a Miſtrefſe in whoſe looks to joy, 
And ſuch a Miſtrefle C Love) as will be coy, 
Not eaſily wonne, though ta be wonne intime; 
 Thatfrom her niceneſle I may ſtore my rhime : 
Thenin a thouſand fighs, to thee Ile pay 
My Moraing Oriſons, and every day 
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Two Thouſand gcoans, and count theſe amorous prayers 
[ make tothee, not by my Beads but Tears, 
Beſides, eachday I'le write an Elegy, 
And in as lamentable Poetry 
As any Inns of Court-man, that hath gone 
To buy an Ovid with a Littleton. 
But (Love) I ſee you will not enterraine 
Thoſe thar deſire to live amidſt your traine; 
Fordeath and you have got a trick to fly 
From ſuch poore wretches as doe wiſh you nigh. 
You ſcorne a yeelding {lave; and plainly ſhow it, 
T hoſe that contemne your pow'er you make to know it. 
Andſuch am I; I ſlght your proud commands; 
T marle who put a bow into your hands; 
BA hobby horſe, oc ſome fuch pretty toy, 
A rattle would befit you better, Boy. 
Youconquer Gods and men? how ſtand I free, 
That will acknowledge no ſupremacy 
Unto your childiſh God: head? does itcry? 
Give it a plumme ta ſtill it's deity, 
Good Pen let it fuck; that it may keep 
Lefſe bawling; gentle Nurſe rock it a {leep. 
Or if you be paſt baby; and are now 
Come to wear breecnes, muſt we then allow 
Your Boy- ſhip leave to ſhoot at whony you pleaſe? 
, Whip it for ſuch wanton tricks as thele: 
It this doe anger you, T'le ſend a Bee, 
Shall to a ſingle duell challenge wee: 
And make you to your Mam run, and complaine, 
> The licle ſerpent ſtung thee once againe. 
; Goe hunt the butter-flies, and if you can 
But catch'em, make their yvings into a fan, 
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Wee'l give you leaye ro hung and ſport atthem, 
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So you let men Alone, --- But 1 blaſpheame 
(Great Love) I feare I have offended thee, 
If G,be mercifull, -- and punith me, 


A gratulatory to M. Ben Iohaſda for his 
alopting of him to be h13 $0n. 
Was not borne to Helicon,nor dare 
2 Preſume to think my ſelfe a Mules heire. 
L have nouitle ro Parnaſſus nll, 
Nor any acre of ic by the vyill 
Of a dead Anceſtourgnor could I be 
Oaght bur a tenant unto Poetrie, 
But thy Adoption quirs me of all feare, 

And makes me challenge a childs portion there: 
I am a kinne to Heroes being thine, 
And part of my alliance is divine. 
Orpheas,Muſzus,Homer too, beſide 
"Thy Brothers by the Roman Mathers ſides 
As Qvid,Virgil,and the Latine Lyre, 
'That is (o like thee, Horace; the whole Quire 
Ot Poetsare by thy Adoption, all 
My Uncles; thou haſt given me pow'r to call 
Phabus himſelfe my Grandfire; by this graunt 
Each Siſter of the nine is made my Aunt. 
Goe you that reckon from a large deſcent 

Your lineall Honours, and are well content 
To glory in the age of your great name, 
Though on a Heralds faith you build the ſame: 
Idoe not envy you, nor think you bleſt 
Though you may beare a Gorgonon your Creſt 
By girect line from Perſeus; J will boaſt 
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No farther then wy Father; thar's the moſt 

] Can,or ſhould be vroad of; and I were 
tLovworthy his adopnon,it that here 
] ſhould be dully modeſt; boaſt J muſt 
Being ſonnz of his Adoprtion,nor hislaft, 
And to fay trurh,tha:s whichis beſt in me 
May call you Pather,'twas begor by thee. 
Havel a fparke of that covleftiall lame 
Within me,1 confefle I ſtole rhe fame 
Prometheus like,from thee and may J feed 
His Vulture, when J dare deny the deed, 
Many more moones thou haſt,that ſhine by night, 
All Bankrupts;wer*c not for a borrow'd light; 
Yet can foriweare ir I the debt contefſle, 
And think my reputation ne're the lefle, 
For Father let me be refolv'd by youz 
Is't a diſparagement from rich Peru 
To raviſh gold; or theft,for wealthy Ore 
Toranſack T'a9245,0r Patfolu ſhore ? 
Or does he wrong Alcinoxs,thar for want 
Doth take from him a {prig or wyo,to plant 
Alefltr Occhar4? ſure it cannot bees 
Nor 15 it theft to ſteal ſome flames from thee, 
Grant this,and Yle cry guilty, as I am, 
And pay afiliall reverence to thy name, 
For when my Muſe upon obedient knees 
Askes not a Fathers bleſſing, let herleeſe 
"The tame of this Adoprion; 'tis 2 curſe 
I wiſh her *cauſe I cannot think a worſe, 

; And here,as Piety bids me.,[l intrear 
Phebus to lend thee (ome of his own hear, 

g To cure thy Palfiez elſe I will complaine 
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_ He hag noskill in hearbs; Poets in vaine 
Make him the God of Phylick, twere iis pratie 
To make thee as immorrtall as thy Bayes3 
As his own Daphae;' were a ſhame to {ee 
'The God notlove his Prieft,more then his I ree, 
__Butifheaven take thee,envying us hy Lyre, 

"Tis to pen Anthems for an Angells quire, 
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In Lesbiam,rs Hiſtrionem. 


Wonder what ſhould Madam Lesbþia meane 
To keep young Hi/?rio,and for yuhar {cene 
So bravely thee maintaines him; that what ſenſe 
He piealc to blefle,*tis done at her expenſe 
The play-boy ſpends ſecure; he ſhall have more, 
As it both Ipdtes did ſupply his ſtore, 
Asit he didin bright Pafolus ſwim, 
Or Tagus ycllow waves did yater himy 
And yet has no revenewes to defray 
Theſe charges, bur the Madam.ſhe mult pay 
Hts prodigall diſ burſer's nts: Madams are 
To ſuch as he,more thin a treble ſhire, 
Shee payes (which is more then ſhe needs to doe j 
For her own comming in,and for his roo. 
This 1s reward due co the ſacred fin; 
No charge too much done to the beardlefile chin: 
Although ſhe finther poore old Knight Sir 1oþn 
Toliveupon his exhibition, 
Hts hundred marks pey Annum; when her joy, 
Her ſanguine darling,her ſpruce ative doy 
May (catter Angels; rub out filks,and ſhing 
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In*loths of gold;cry loud the world 18s mine: 
Keep his Race-nags,and in Hide-parke be ſeen 
Bnske as the beſt (as if the ſtage had been 
Growne the Court's Rivall) can to Brackly goe, 
'] o Lincoine Race, ane to New-market r00; 
At each of theſe his hundred pounds has yie'd 

On Peggadbrigs,or Shotten-herrings ide; 

And iooles without (wearing, Let them eurſe 
That neithe: have a Fortunatus purſe, 

| Nor {uch a Madam:ifthis world doe hold 
(As very likely *trwwill\Madams grovwne old 
Will be the beſt Monopolies; HiSfirio may 
At Maw, or Gleeke, or at Primero play. 

Stoll Madam goes to ſtake, Hi//rio knows 
Her worth, and therefore Cices toozand goes 
As deep,the Caſter,as the only Sonne 
Ot a dead Alderman,come to tweary one 
A whole weeke ſince;you'd know the reaſon wity 

Lesbia does thiszoueſſe you as wellas J ; 

Then this ] can no better reaſon rel; 

"Tis cauſe he playes the womans part (a well, 

I ſee old Madams are not only toyles 
No tilth fo frutfull as a barren ſoyle, 

Ah poore day labourers, how I pitty you 
That ſhrinke;and ſweat to live with much adoe: 
Whea had you wit to underſtand the right, 
*Twere better wages to have work'd by mght. 
Jet lome that reſting kere,doe only think 
That youth with age is an unequall linke, 
Conclude,that Hi/trio's take as hard muſt be, 
As was Mezentius bloody cruelty. 

Who made the living to embrace the dead, 
And ſo expize;but lamratherlead 
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His bargaine of the twathe beſt to call. 
He at on* game keeps her, ſhze him at all 
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De Hiſtrice, Ex Claudiano, |, 
Am'd $tymphal,\ have heard, thy birds in flight 
Shoot ſhowers of arrovves forth all levied righe, 

And long the fable of thoſe quills of fteele 
Did ſeeme to me a tale incredible, 
Now have I faith; the Porcupine Ilee, 
And then th'Herculean birds no wonders be. 
Her longer head like a {wines ſnow: doth ſhow; 
Briſtles ike hornes upon her fore-head grow. 
A fiery heat glows from her flaming eyez 
Vnder her ſhaggy back the ſhape doth lyec 
As*were awhelpe: nature all Art hath try'd 
In this ſmall bealt fo ſtrangely fortified. 
A threatning wood o'reall her body ftands; 
And {tft with Pikes the ſpeckled ſtalks in bands 
Grow to the yarre;yyhile under thoſe doth riſe 
An other troope,pirt with alternate dyes 
Of ſeverall hue,which while a black doth fill 
"The inward ſpace ends in aſolid quill. 
Thar leſfining by degrees,dothin a while, 
Take a quick point,and ſhirpens to a Pile. 
Nor doth her (quadrons like the hedge-hoos ſtand 
Fixt; but ſhe dacts them forth , and at command 
Farre of her members aimes; ſhor through the skye 
From her ſhik'd fide the Native Engines tiye. 
Sometimes retiring Parthian hke,ſhee'l wound 
Ker following foe; ſometimes intrenching round, 
in battaile forme marſhalling all ker flanks, 
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| Shee'I claſh her javelins to aftright the ranks 
Of her poore enemics; lineing evety ſide 
With (peares to which ſhe is her ſelfe allied, 
Each part of her's a fouldier,trom her back 
But ſlitr'd,a horſe and horrid noiſe doth cracks 
{ That one would think the trumpets did incite 
| Two adverſe Armies to begin to fight; 
So great a noiſe, from one ſo [mall did rife. 
Then to her skillin Armes the is fo wiſe 
As to adde Policy,and a thrifty feare 
Of her own fafety;ſhe a wrath doth beare 
Not prodigall of weapons, bur content 
With wary threatning; and hath (eldome ſent 
An arrow forth, caus'd by anidle ftrife, 
But ſpends 'em only to ſecure her life! 
And then her diligent ſtroke fo certaine is 
Without all errour,ſhe will ſeldome mifle, 
No diſtance cozens herzthe dumbe skin aimes righs, 
Andrules the levy of the skiltul) fight, 
What humane labour, though we boaſt it ſuch, 
With all her reaſon can performe ſo much? 
T hey from the Cretan Goats their horns muſt take; 
And after,thoſe with fre muſt {ofter make, 
Bulls guts muſt bend their bowes; and er'e they figh 
Steele arms their darts;and feathers wing their flights, 
When loe alittle þealt we armed ſee 
Wuh nothing but her own Artillery- 
Who ſeeks no forrain aide;with herall goe, * 
 Sheto her ſelfe is Quiver,darts, and boyy. 
One Creature all the Arts of warfare knows; 
If fromexamples then the PraRife flows 
"Othumane life,hence did th* Invention groyy 
Ht diſtance to incaunter with our foe, 
ch" 06, 
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Hence the Cdonians initruged are = 
"Their Straragems,and manner of their warre. 


Hence did the Parthians learne to fight and fly; 
Taught by this bird their $kiltull Archery, 4 


In Archimedi Spheram, ex Clauaianos 

Ove ſav the Heavens fram'd in alitle glaſſe, 

And laughing,to the Gods theſe words did paſles 
Comes then the power of morrall cares to farre? 
Ja brittle Orbes my labours ated are, 
The atutes of the Poles;the faich of things, 
The laws of Gods this Syracu ian brings 
Hither by art : Spirits incios'd attend 
"Their ſeverall ſpheares, and with ſet motions bend 
'Theliving work: Each yeare the faigned Sun, 
Each monthreturns the conunterfeited Moor; 
And viewing now her world, bold Induſtrie 
Grows proud,rto know the heavens her \ubjeds be, 
Believe Sglzonius hath falſe rhunders thruvn, 
For apoore handis Natures rivall grown. 


De Magnete. E > Cidaluulgto, 


\'7d FT Hointhe world with buſfie reaſon pryes, 
Searching the ſeed of things,and there deſcryes 
With vat defef labours th* Eclipſed Moon, 
What eauſe commands a palenetle in the Sun, 
Wheance ruddy comets with their farall haire, 
Wahence winds doe floyy,and what the Motions are 
That ſhake the bowels of the trembling earth; 


What 


What ſtrikes the lighrning forth; whence cJouds give birth 
To horrid thunders; and doth alſo knoyy 
What light lends luſtre to the painted Bays 
If ought of truth his foule doth underitang, 
Lethimreſulve a queftion I'le demand, 
There is aſtone which we the loxdoge Kile, 
Of colour ugly,darke,obſcurezand vile: 
It never deck*d the flciked locks of Kings, 
No Ornsmen:,no gorgeous Tire it brings 
tTo Virgins beauteous necks, it never ſhone 
A ſplendent buckle in their maiden Zones 
But only hezcerhe wonders I will tel] 
Of this black peeble,and *rwill then excell 
All bracelets,znd what e'r the diving Moore 
*Mongſt the red yeeds leeks for '1th Eaſtern ſhores 
From fron farſt it lives, Ironirt eats, T- 
Bur that (weer feaſt it knows no other meats; 
Thence ſhe renews her ſtrength, vigor is (ent 
Throvghall her nerves by that hard nouriſhment; 
Without that food the dyes,a famine numm's 
Her meager joints,a thirit her veins conſumes. 
Mars that frights Cities with bus bloudy ſpeares, 
And Venus that releales hnmane feares, 
Doe both together in one Temple ſhine, 
Both jointly honour'd in a common {hrinez 
But different Statues, Mars affect put on, - 
xAnd Venus figure was Magnetique ſtone, 
;Tothem (as 15 the cuſtome every yeareYy 
| The Prieſt doth celebrate a Nuptiall there, 
The torch the Que doth lead, the threſhold's green 
With halloyyed Mirtles,and the beds are ſeen 
;L 0 {mell with roſy flowers, the Geniall ſheer 
»pred over yyith a purple Coverſet, EN 
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Bur heare {© ſtrange!) rhe ſtatues leem'd to move. 
And Cytherearuns to catch her Lovez _ 
And like their former joyes in heaven poſleſt, 
With wanton heat clings to her Mars's breſts 
There hangs a gratefull burden;then ſhe throwes 
Her arms about his helmet, to incloſe 
Her Love in amorous Gives,leſt he get out, 

Here live embraces chaine him round about, 
He ſtir'd with love breath'd gently through his yeins, 
Is drawn by unſeen links and fecrer chains R 
Fo meet his {pouſed Gemme; the ayre doth wed 
The ſteel unto theiſone; thus ſtrangely led 
The deities their Rtolne delights replay*d, 

_ And only Nature was the bridall-mayd, 
What heat in theſe two Metals did inſpire 
Such mutral league?what concords powretull fire 
Contracted their hard minds?the ſtone doth mpve 
With amorous heat.,the ſteel doth learn to love, 
Sa Yenus oft the God of watrre withſtood, 

| And gives him milder looks;when hot with blood 
He rages to the fioht,fierce with deſire, | 
And with drayvne points whets up his aCtive Irez | 

She dares goe forth alone, and boldly meet = 

His foaming ſteeds,and with a winning greet 

, Therumour of his high ſwolne breaſt afliwage, 
Temp'ring with gentle flames his violent rage. 

 Deace courts his ioule,the fight he diſavows, 
* Andhis red plumes he noyv to kifles bows, 
 Ahcrvell Boy large thy dominions be, 

"The Gods and all their Thunders yeild to thee: 

Great Jove to leave his heaven thou canſt conſtrain, 
And midſt the briniſh waves to Lov again. 


Now the cold Rocks thou firiks't,the (encelefic ogg, 
I by 


Thy weapon feels;aluſtfull heat doth runne 


Through veins of flimt;the ſteele thy poywer can tame; 
And rigid Marble mutt admur thy flame, | 
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De Sene Veronenſs: Ex Claudiano. 
[rey the man that all his dayes hath ſpenc 


| Within his own grounds,and no farther went; 
Whom theſame houle that did him erft behold 
A little Infant, ſees him nov grown old; 
That wich his ſRaffe walkes where hecrawl'd before, 
Counts th' age of one poore cottage and no more, 
Fortune ne're him with various tumulc preſt, 
Nor drank he unknown ſtreams, a wandring opueſt, 
He fear'd no Merchants RRormes, nor drammes of yar, 
Nar ever knew rhe ſtrifes of the hoatrfe Bar, 
Who though to tih' next Town he a ſtranger be, 
Yet heay*ns {weet proſpect he injoyes moce free, 
From fruits,not Contuls, computation brings, 
By Apples Autumncs knows, by towers the lprings, 
T hus he che day by his owne orbe doth prize; 
In the ſame field his Sunne doth ſet and rife. 

"That knew an oake a twigge, and walking thithe: 
| Beholds a wood and he grown up together. 
Neighbouring Veron he may for India take, 
And think the red ſea is Benacas lake. 
Yet is his ſtrength untam'd, and firme his knees; 
Him the third age aluſiy Grandfire ſees. 
Goe ſeek whos* will the farre Iberian ſhore, 
This man hack liy*d,thouzh thathath trayel'd more. 
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The [econd Epod: of Horace tranſlated. 


LJ py the man which farre from city care; 
{Such as ancient Morrals were) 
With his own oxen ploys his fathers lang, 
Bree from Uſarers griping hand. 
"Che fouldiers trumpets never break his fleep, 
Nox angry ſeas that raging Keep. 
He ſhuns the vrangling Hall;nor foot dow (et 
Oa the proud thretholds of the Greats 
His life is this/O life almoſt divine!) 
To marry Elmes unto the Vine; 
To prune unfruitfv]l branches,and for them 
To graft a bough of happier ſtemme. 
Or clfe within the low couch'd vallies views 
His well-cloth'd flocks of bleanng ewes. 
Sometimes his hony he in pots doth keep, 
Sometimes he ſhares his ficecy ſheep. 
And when his fruits with autumne ripened be 
Gathers his apples from the Tree, 
And joyes totaſt the peares humlelfdid plant, 
And Grapes that naugar of purple yvanr. 
Vnder an Oake ſometimes he layes his head, 
Making the tender grafle his bed. 
Mecane while the ſtreams along their banks doe fioar, 
And birds doe chaunt with warbling throat; : 
And gentle ſprings a gentle murmure keep, - 
To lull him to a quiet ileep. 
When winter comes,zad th 2yre doth chiller grow, 
_— Ihreatning ſhowers, ani flverng ſnow; 
Fitter yeith hoynds ne hunts the eusked fyvine 
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Thit foe unto the corne and vine; 
O: layes his REcetS zor limes the uncuous Duſty 
To catch the black- bird, or the thruſh, 
Sometimes the Hare he comſes, and one way 
Makes both a pleakure and aprey, 
Bur if with him a modeſt yvite dogh meet, 
 _Toguidehis houſe and children Gweetz 
Such as the Sabine or Apulean wife, 
Semething brown bur chaſt of life; 
Such as will make a good warme fire to burn, 
Againſt her wearted Mate's return; 
And ſhutting in her Ralls her fruitfuli Near, 
Will milke the kines diſtended Teat: 
Fetching her husband of her (elf. brew'd beer, 
And other wholefome Country cheere, - 
Supp him with bread and cheeſe, Pudding or _—_ - 
Such dainties as they doe not buy: SE 
Give me but theſe, and J ſhall never care 
Where all the Lucrine oiſters are; 
Theſe wholeſome country dainties ſhall ta me 
Sweet as Tench or Sturgeon be. 
Had J bur theſe J well could be withour 
The Carp,the Sammon,or the Trour: 
Nor ſhould the Phoenix ſelfe fo much delight 
My not ambirious appetite,  _ 
As ſhould an Apple ſnatch'd from mine own xrees, 
; Or hony of my labouring Bees, 
My Cattels ndders ſhould aftord me food, 
My ſheep my cloth, my ground my wood, = 
Sometimes alamb,(narch'd from the wolfe ſhall be 
A banquet for my friend and me. 
Sometimes a Calfe ta'ne fron her 1oyving Cow, 
| Or tender Iſſue of the Sov. =» | 
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Our gardens ſallets yield, Mallows to keep 
Loole bodies, Lettice for to {leep. 
The cackling Hen an egge for breakfaſt layes, 
And Duck that in our water playes. 
— TheGoole for us her tender plumes hath bred 
Tolay us on afofrter bed, 
Qur blankets are not dy'd with Orphanes teares, 
_ OurPillaws are nor ſtuff'a with cares, 
To walke on our own ground a itomacke gets, 
The beſt of ſawce ro tart our meats. 
In midſt of ſuch a feaft,*tis joy ro come 
__ Andfſeethe well-fed Lambs at home. 
"Tis pleaſure to behold rh* inverſed Plow, 
The Languid necks of Oxen bow, 
And view tit 1nduſtrious ſeryants that will lweat 
Both at labour and at meat. 
Lord grant me but enough ;1ask no more 


Then will ſerve mine, and helpe the poore. 
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An Elepic npoe the LadyYenetia Digby. 


"\ Eath,who'ld not change prerogatives veith thee, 
Thir doſt ſuch rapes,yer mailt not queſtien'd be? 

Here ceaſe thy wanton luſt, be fatisty'd, 
Hope not a (ſecond, and fo faire 3 bride, 
Where was her Mars,vhoſe valiant armes did hold 
This Penus once,that thou durſt be ſo bold 
By thy too nimble theft?J know *twas feare, 
Leſt he ſhould come,thart wonld have reſcw'd her. 
Money confeile,didft thou not bluſhing Band, 
And thy pale cheek turne red to touch her hand? 


Did ſhe nox. lightning-like Rrike fuddaing heat. 
Dom ON ND Thowgh 


Through thy cold limbs,and thaw thy froſt to ſweat? 
Well ſince thou haſt her,ufe her genly,Death, 
And in requitall of ſuch precious breath 
Watch ſentinell ro guard her,doe not fee 
The wormes thy rivals,for. the Gods will be. 
Remember Par#z,tor whole pettier fin, 
The Trojan gates let the Now Grecians inz 
So when time ceaſes, (whole unthrifty hand 
Ha's now almoſt conſum'd his ſtock of ſand) 
Myriads of Angels ſhall in Armies come, 
And fetch (proud ravither) their Helen home: 
And to revenge this rape, thy other ſtore 
Thou ſhalt reſigne roo,and ſhalt Reale no more, 
Till then faire Ladies ( for you now are faire, 
But till her death I fear*d your juſt diſpaire I 
Fetch all the{ſpices that Arabia yields, 
Diſtill the choiceſt lowers of the fields: 
And when in one their beſt perfeQions meer 
_Embalme her courſe, that ſhe may make them ſweet, 
Whilſt for an Epitaph upon her ſtone 
I cannot write,but I muſt yveep her one. « 
- ST. 
Beauty it ſelfe Iyes herein whome alone, 
| Each part injoy'd the ſame perfe&ion. 
In ſome the Eyes we prayſezin ſome the Haire; 
In her the lips;in her the Cheeks are faire; 
That Nymphs fine Feetzher hands we beauteons call; 
But in this forme ye praiſe no part, but all, 
The agespaſt have many beauties ſhown; 
; AndT more plenty in our time have knoynez 
Bur in the age to conc f looke for none, 
| Nature deſpaires, becauſe her patterns gone. 
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An Epitaph upos Miſtcis I, FT. 
'Þ BSader,if theu haſt a teare, 
AY. Thou canſt not chooſe but pay it here. 
xere lyes modeſty ,neekneſſe,eale, 
Coodne//e,Piety, and to _—_— 
Her worth at once, one that had ſhoyyne 
All vertues that her ſex could owne, 
Nor dare my praiſe too laviſh be, _ 
Leſt her duſt bluſh, for ſo:yvould fhe. 
Halſt thou beheld in the {pring's bowers 
Tender buds break to bring forth flowers? | 
So to keep vertues ſtock, pale dearh 
Took ner to give her infant breath. 
Thus her accounts were all made even, 
oNe robb'd not earth co adde to heaven, 
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« Epithalamium, 

k A Vſe be a bride-maid; doſt not heare 

LY LHow honoured Hunt and his fair Deere, 
This|day prepare their wedding cheere? 


'The (wifceſt cf thy Pinions take, 
And hence a ſuddaine journey make, 
'Tohelpe *em break their bridall Cake. 


4ſt -em tO Church, tell *em loveſ ayes 
Religion breeds but fond delayes, 
T© jengrhen our the tedious dayes. 


Chide the ſlow Pref}, char fo goes on, 
As if he feard he ihould have done 
His ſc mon, ere the glaſle be runne,, 


Bid him poſt o're his words ,asfaſt | 
Asif himicite vere nov to taſt 
The pleaſure of fo faire a walſt. 


Nowlead the bleſſed Couple home, 
And ferve a dinner up tor ſome; 
Their banquet 1s as yet to come, 


Maids dance 2s nimbly as your blood, 
Which I fee (well a purple flaad 
Ja emulation of that good 


| The bride poſſefſeth; for l deeme 
What ſhe enjoyes will be the theme 
This night of every virging dreamee 


But envy not their ble content, 
"The haſty night is almoſt (ſpent, 
And they of Cupid will be ſhear, 


The Sunne is noyy ready to ride, 
Sure *tyyas the morning I eſpide, 
Orc *rwas the bluſhing of the bride , 


See how the luſty bridegroomes veines . 
Sewell; till the active torrent ſtrains 
To break thoſe o're-ſtretcht azure chains, 


And the faire bride ready to cry 
| Toſee herplealanc Joſſelo nigh, 


36 POEMS. 


Pants like the ſealed Pigeons eye. 


Pur out the torch, Love loves no lights, 
Thoſe that perform his miltick rites 
Mult pay their Oriſons by nights, 


Nor can thar ſacrifice be done 
By any Prie/7, or Nun alone, 
Bur vehen they both are met in one, 


Now you that taſt of Hymens cheere; 
See that your lips doe meet lo neare, 
That Cockles might be tuto'rd there; 


Andlet the whiſprings of your love 
Such ſhort and gentle mucmurs prove, 
As they were LeQuresto the dove. 


And inſuch ftri& embraces twiae, 
As if yourcaduntothe Vine, 
Thelyy and the Columbine, 


Then ler your mutuall boſomes bear, 
Till they create by virtuall hear 
Mirrhe,Balme,and ſpikenard in a (wear, 


Thence may there ſpring many a paire 
Of Sonnes and Daughters ſtrong and faire: 
How ſoone the Gods have heard my praier! 


Me thinks already I eſpy 
The cradles rock, the babies cry, 
_ And drouly Nuſes Lullaby, 
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An Epitaph npon tis bonour'd friend Mr Warre, 
Ere lyes the knowing head, the honeft heart, 
Faire blood,and courteous hands,and every part. 
Of gentle J/arre,all with one ſtone content, 
Though each deſerv'd a ſeyerall monument, 
He was (believe me Reader) for *tis rare ” 
Virtuous though young,and learned though an heire, 
Not with his Blood, or Natures gifts content, 
He paid them both their tribute which they lent, : 
His anceſtors in him fixed their pride, 
So With him all reviv'd, with him all dyed, 
This made'death lingring come, aſham'd ta be, 
At once the rujne of a fanuhe. 
Learne Reader here,thoughlong thy line hath Rood, © 
Tyne breeds conſumptions in the nobleſt blood, 
Learn (Reader) here to what our Glories come, 
Here's no diſtinction *tyvixt the Houte and Toumbe, 


Ppon the loſſe of bu litle fingey. 
A Rithmerique nine digits, and no more 
Admits of;then 1 ſtill have all my ſtore; 
For what myſchance harch tane from my left hand, 
It ſeems did only for a cipher ſtand, 
But this Jle fay tor thee departed joynt, : 
"Thou wert not given to iteale, nor pick nor point 
At any in diſgrace; but thou didſt goe 
Untimely to thy Death,only to ſhowy | 
The ovacr members What they once aus doe, = —_—_ 
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Hand ,armezlegge,thigh,and all muſt follovy too, 
Oft didft thou ican my verſe,where if J mifle 
Henceforth I will impute the cauſe to rhis. 

A fingers loſle (I fpeake it not in ſport) 

Will make a verſe a Foot too ſhort, =» 

Farewell deare finger, much I grieve to ſee 


| e DO | 
Hoy ſoon miſchance hath made ahand of thee, 


| \ 
_  OnthePaſion of Chriſt. | 
VV: rends the temples vaile,ywhere is day gone? | 
How can a generali darknefie cloud the Sun?: | 
Aftrologers their skill in vajne doe try; | 
Nature muſt needs be ſick,vvhen God can dye, 
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Nec#//ary ob{ervations, 


. I, Precepr, x 
| 3 worſhip God, he that forgets to pray 
Bids not tumſelfe good morrov nor good day. 
Ler thy firſt labour be to purge thy finz 
And ſerve hin firſt, vvhence all things did begin, 
3, 0. 
Honour thy Parents to prolong thine end, 
With them,though for a truth,doe not contend. 
I houghall ſhould truch defend,doe thou loole rather 
The truth a while,then looſe their Loves for ever. 
Who ever makes his fathers heart ro-bleed, 
vhall have a child thar will rev enge the deed, = 
Pk 
&Qke that is juſt, ris noz enough to does 
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talefle thy very thoughts are upright 200, 
4 Pre, 
Defend the truth, for that vwho will nor dye, 
A coyvardis, and gives himſelfe che lye. 
LL 4 1 
Honour the King, as ſonnes their Parents doe; 
For he's _ Father, and thy Countries too, 
6 Pre. - 
Aﬀriend is gold; if true heel never leave thee, 
Yet borh without a touchſtone may deceive thee; . 
7 Pre, 
| Suſpicious men think others falſe , but he 
' Corens himlelfe thatyyill roo credujous be, 
For thy friends ſake, let no ſufpe& be ſhown; 
And {hun to be roo credulous for nine OYVR. 
0 Fe. - 
Take well what e're ſhall chance, eng bad it bing 
Take 1t for £ood, and will be fo to thee, 
9 Pre, 
Swear not; Anoath is like adangerous dare 
Which thot rebounds to trike the {hooters heart; 
.— RO PLE 
The law's the path of lifez rhen that Shot, 
« Who keeps it not, hath wandring loft Bis Way 
$1 ME —— 
Thank thoſe that doe thee good, ſo ſhalt thou gaine | 
ns Their ſecond help, if thou ſhouldſt need againe: 
ur t2 Pre. 
| Todoubtfull matters doe not hea diong run 
What's well left off, were better not begun, 
2 Pre. 
Be well advis'd, and Ny counſell make, 
 Ercthoudoſt any aGion undertake. 


Win 4 


Ago - POEMS, 
Having undertaken , thy endeavours bznd 
To bring thy Action to a perteQ end, 
En "IS Ic 
Safein thy breſt cloſe lock up thy Tntents;z 
For he that knows thy purpole, beſt prevents, 
| Ti 
- To tell thy miſeries will nv comfort breed, 
Men help thee molt that think thou haſt no nized, 
Bur if the world once thy misfortunes know, 
"Thou ſoon ſhalt looſe a friend, and find a foe, 
16 Pre, : 
Keep thy friends goods; for ſhould thy wants be known, 
Thou Ganſt not tell but they may be thy own, 
©. 
To gather wealth through fraud doe not prefume, 
A litle evill got will much conſume, 
_ FR. 
Firſt think, and if thy thoughts approve thy will 
"Then ſpeak, and after what thou ſpeakſt fulki}, 
9 re. 
Spare nor,nor ſpend too much; berhis thy care, 
Spare but to ſpend, and only ſpend to ſpare, 
 Whoſpends too much may want, and fo complain; 
But he ſpends beſt thar ſpareg ro ſpend again, 
20 Pce, ; 
It with a ſtranger thou diſcourſe,firft learn 
By riceſt obſervations to diſcern, 
If he be wiſer then thy ſelfe; if (6 
Be dumb, and rather chooſe by him ro know, 
Bur if thy (e]fe perchance the wiſer bee, 
 Thendoe thou ſpeak that he may learne by thee. 
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If thou diſpraife a man let no man know, 


| : ﬀP O E MS. | | At 
\ By any circumſtance thar he's thy foes — Ks 
| Tf men but once find that, they'l quickly ſee 
| Thy words from hate, and not from judgernent be, 
' If chou wouldft tell his vice, doe what youcan 
To make the world believe thou loy'ſ the man, 
TE LE 
Reprovenot in their wrath incenſed men, 
\ Good councell comes clean out of ſeaſon then. 
But when his fury is appeavg'd and paſt, 
He will conceive his fault and mend at laſt, 
When he is coole, and calme rhen utter its 
i No man gives Phyſick in the midſt oth? Fit. 
mM __—© 
| Seem not too conlcious of thy worth, nor be 
@ The 6r{tthar knows thy own ſufficiency. 
If to thy King and Country thy true care 
| More ſerviceable is thenothers are, 
| That blaze in Courtz and every Aion (way 
As if the Kingdome on their ſhoulders lay, 
Or if thouſerv'ſt a maſter, and dolt ſee 
Others prefer'd of lefle Deſert then thee. 
- Doenot complain though ſuch a plaint be true, 
= Lords will not give their Favours as a Due, 
But rather ſtay and hope: it cannot be. 
But men ar laſt muſt needs thy vertues ſee. 
So {hall thy truſt endure and greater grow, 
Whilſt they that are above thee, fall belovv. 
2 7 24 re. 
, Defire not thy mean fortunes for to ſer 
Next tothe ftately Mannors of the Great, 
& He will fuſpe& thy labours, and opprefile, 
Fearing thy greatnefſe makes his wealth the lefle. 
Greatones doe love ne A&qualls: Bur wuſt be. . 
prone bs EEE. 


Aboye the Terms of all companritie. 
Such a rich nezghbour is compared beſt- ©- 
To the great Pike that eats up all rhe reſt? 
Or elſe like Pharaohs Com.that in an houre 

Will ſcaven of his fatreſt friends devoure. 

Or like the {ea whoſe vaſtniefle fwallows clean 

All other freams, though no increaſe be ſeen, 
Live by the Poore, they doe the Poor no harmez 

| So Bees thrive beſt when they together [warme, 
Rich men are Bears, and Poor men ought to fear'em 
Like ravenous yyolyes; 'n1s dangerous Jving near gem. 
. | FE. 

Each man three Divels hath,ielfe borne af: ions; 
Th'unruly tongue, the Belly, and AﬀeCtions, 
Charme theſe, ſuch holy Conjurations can 
Gain thee the friendſhip both of Gad ang man, 

| $0 Pre. 
So live with man as if Gods curjous eye, 

Did every whereinto thine Actions prie. 
For never yet was finne ſo yoid of ſence, 
So fully tac'd with brazen impudence; 

As thagit durſt before mens eyes commit | 

[Their beaſtly luſts, leaft they ſhould witneſle it, 
How dare they then offend, when God ſhall ſec, 
"That mult alone both Judge and Jury bee, 

: 27 Fre. 

'Take thou no care how to deferre thy death, 
And give mere reſpit to this Mortall breath, 
Would'ſt thou live long? the only means are theſe, 
*Bove Galens dies, or Hippocrates, 
Strive to live well; Treadin the upright waies, 
And rather count thy Aions then thy daies; 
Then thou haſt liv'd enough amongſt us here, 


POEMS. 
For every day well ſpent I counta yeare, 
| Livewell, and then hoyv ſoon fo e're thou d dic, 
Thou art of Age roclaime Arernity, 
| Buc he thar out-lives N leſreryand appears 
* T'have paſt the date of gray Methuſalem's years; 
' If he his life ro ſloth and finne doth give, 
ay he only We as, he did not Live, 
h WS & 7 
* Truſt not a manunknown he may deceiye theez 
And doubtthe man theu knowit tor he may leave thee, 
' And yet for to preventexceptions too, 
*Tis beſt not ſeem to doubt although you doe, 
29 Pre. 
Hear much bur lide ſpeak, a wile man fears, : 
And will not uſe ts tongue fo much ag ears, 
The T ongue if it the hedge of Teeth doe break 
Will others thame, and its own Ruine ſpeak. 
I never yet did eyer read of any 
1adone by hearing, but by ſpeaking many. 
The reaſon's this, the Ears it chaſt and huly, 
| Doe! erin wir, the Tongue dath let out folly. 
3C Pre, 
Teal alike be curtcous,meek,and kind, 
| A winning cariiage with indifferent mind. 
But not famili It That mult be exempt, 
_ Grooms {aucy love, foan turns into contempt. | 
Be {ure he be at leaſt as good as thee, 
To whom thy friendſhip ſhall familiar bee. - 
31 Pre. ; 
Fudge n not betweentwo friends, but racher ſce . 
\ Ifrhoucank bring chem friendly to agree. | 
So ſhake thou both their Loves to thee encreaſe, _ 
Ws gain a Bleflang roo for making Peace; 
=== _ : M | 
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© Toes. 
Burt if thou ſhouldſt decide the cauſe, ItWend, On 
How e're thou judge thou ſure ſhalt looſe afriend, 
. % XiEs> 
Thy credit wary keep, 'us quickly gone 
Being got by many Actions, loft by one. 
$3 £70. T 
fLnto thy Bruther buy nor; ſell, nor lend, 
Such Actions have their own peculiar end; 
But rather chooſe to give him, if thou ſee 
Thar thouhaſt power,and he necefſitic, 
7&4 FTE: T 
Spare in thy youth , left Age ſhould find thee poore 
When time is paſt, and thou canſt ſpare no mare. 
No coupl'd miſery is fo greatin either, Ld 
| As Ave andWant when both doe meer together, 

*” © a Le 
| Fly Drunkennefie, whole vile incontinence 
T akes boch avvay the reafon and the ſence, 

Till with Circeas cups thy mind *poſlieſt 

. Leaves to be man, & wholly curnes a Beaſt. | 
Think whilſt thou {wallovett the ca pacious Bowle, 
Thou lerſt in Seas to wrack and dryyne the ſoule.. 
T hat hell is open, to remembrance call, - * 

And think how ſubje& arunkards are to fall. 
Conſider how it ſoon deftroyes the grace 
Of humane ſhape,ipolling the beautcous face, 
Peſhng the checks, blearing the curious eye, 
Studding the face with vitious Heraldry. 
What Pcatles and Rubies doth the wine diſcloie, 

Making the purſe poore to enrich the Noſe? 

How does it nurle dileafe, infett the heart, 

Drawing ſome ficknefemtoeve:y part! © 

The tomack over-cloyd, wanting a ven 
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| Doth up again reſend her excrement, _ 
 Andthen{d ſee what too much wine can doe!) 

The very (oule being drunk pews ſecrets too, 

The Lungs cerrupred breath contagious aire, 

Belching up tumes that unconcocted are. 

The Brain ofrevyarm'd {looſing her ſweet repoſe) 

Doth purge her filchy ordure through the noſe, * 

The veins doe boyle glutred with vitious food, 

And quickly fevers the diſtemper'd blood, 

The belly (wells, the foot can hardly ſtand 

Lam'd with the Gout; the Palfie ſhakes the Hand. 

And through the fleth ſick waters finkiog in, 

Doe bladder-like pufte up the dropſi'd skin. 

It weaks the Brain, it [poiles the memory; 

Haſting on Age, and wilfull Poverty. 

\r droyyns thy better partsz making thy name 

To foes a laughter, to thy friends a ſhame. 

'Tis vertues Poylon, and the bane of truſt, 

The match o wrath, the fucll unco Jlult, 

Quiteleave this vice, and turne not to't againz 

Upon preſuraption of a Rronger brain, 

Forhe that holds more wane then orhers can, 
| Irather count a Hogs-head then a man, 

36 Pie. | 
Let not thy impotent luft ſo powerfull be 
Over thy Reaſon, Soule; and Liberty, 
Astoenforce thee ro a married life, 

E're thou art able to maintain a wite, 
 Thoucanſt not feed upon her lips and face, 
She cannor cloath rhee with a poor 1mbrace, 

My (elfe being yet alone, and bur one {Hl, 

With patience could endure the work of ill, 7 
 Whea fortune froyns, one to the yvars may goe 
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To fight againſt his foes, and fortunes too; 
Bu: (6) the griefe vere treble for to lee 

"Thy wretched Bride halfe pin'd with Poverty. 
To ſcethy infants make their dumb complaint 
'And thou not able to relieve their yyan: 

The pooreft begger when he's dead and gone, 
Ts rich as he that firs upon the Throne, 

But he thar having no eſtates ved, 
Starves in his grave, being wretched when he's dead, 

+, FOIL 

If e're I take 3 wife ] will have one 

Neither for beauty or for portion; 

But. for her verrtues; and T'le marticd be 

Not for my luſt, but for poſteritie, 

AniwhenlT am vved, Vie never jealous be, 
But make her learne hovy to be chaſt by mee, 
And be her face what twill, Vle think her faire 

Tf the within the houſe confine her care. 
if modeſt in her words,and cloths ſhe ve, 

Not daywb'd with pridezand prodigaliticz 

Tt with her neighbours the maintains no ſtrife, 
And bear her ſelfe to me a faithfull wife; 

T'de rather unto ſuch a one be wed, 

"Then claſp the choiſeft Helen in my bed, 

Yet though the were an Angell,my afteQion 

Shoutd only love, not dote on her perteion, 
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A Platonich Elegie. 


Wd eive me leave to ſerve thee, and be viſe 
Lf To keep thy torch in, but retore blind eyes, 
1 will a flame into my boſome take, 
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That Martyrs Court when they embrace the Rake: 
Not dull,and ſmoaky fres,but heat divine, 
That barnes not to conlume, but to refine, 
1 kave 2 Miltreile for verfeRions rare | 
In every eye, butin my thoughts moſt faire, 

Like Tapers on the Altar ſhine her eyesz 

Her breach is the pertyme of Sacrifice, 
And where lo*ere my fancy would begin, 
Still her perfeRion lets Religion in. 
T touch ker like my Beads with deyour care ; 
 Andcome unto my Court-fhipas my Prayer, 

We fit, and talke, and kitle away the huures, 
Aschaftly asths morning dews kifle flowres. 
Goe yanton Lover ,ſpare thy ſighs and teates, 

Pur on the Livery which thy dotage weares, © 
And call it Love ,vvhere hereſie Sets in 
K Zeal's bur acoalerto kindle greater fin, 
| We veeare no fleſh, but one another preer, 
As blefſed ſonles in feparation. meet, - 
Wer't poſſible that my ambitious fin, 
Purſt commit rapes upon a Cherubin, 
I might have luſtfull choughtrs to her,of all 
Earths heav'nly Quire the moſt Angelicall. 
Looking into my breſt , ker forme I find 
That like my Guardian- Angell keeps my mind 
Brom rude attempts; and when affe&ions ſtir, 
| calme all paſſions with one thought of her- 
* Thus they whoſe reaſons love,and not their lence, 
The ſpirits love: thus one Intelligence 
Refle&ts upon his likegand by chaſt loyes | 
In the ſame ſpheare this and that Angel! moyes. 
Not isthis barren Love; one noble thought 
_  Begers anather,and that fill is brought = 
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To bed of more;vertues and grace racreale, 
And ſuch a numerous iflue ne*re can ceaſe, 
Where Children though great bleſſings,only be 
Pleaſures repriv'd to ſome poſteritie. 

Beaſts lovelike men,if men in luſt delight, 

And call that Love which is but appetite, 

When eſſence meets with eflence,and ſoules joyne 
In mutuall knots,thats the true Nuptiall twinee 
Such, Lady ,is my love,and ſuch is true. 

All other Loye is to your Sexe , nor You. 
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An Apologie for his falſe Prediftion that his 
Aunt Lane wouldbe deliver' dof a $0n. 
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Thebeſt Prophets are but good Gueſlers. 


Re then the Sibyls dead? what 1s become 
A Of the loved Qracles? are the Augures dumabe? 
Live not the Mggtthart fo oft reveal'd 
Natures intents? is Gipliſme quite repeald? | 
Is Friar Bacon nothing but a name? — 
Or is all witchcraft braind withDoRer Lamb? 
Does none the learned Buygies ſoule inherit? 
Has Madam Davers diipofſeit her ipirit? 
Or will the Welchmen give me leave to lay 
_ There isnofaith in Merlin? none,though chey 
Dare ſvweare each letter creed,and pawne tlieir blo: 
He propnecied an age before the flood _ 
Of holy Dee; which was,as ſome have ſaid, 
: (Tengenerations ere the Arke veas made, 


All 


[q)1 


 Ogrofſe miltake, andin the eivill pleas | 
Error Perſons,Maſter Doctor (aies, 


- You hungry ſtar-fed Tribe, hence torch 1 vovy 
; Tal-ud, Albumazar,and Ptolomie , 
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All your predictions but impoſtures are, 


And you bur prophecy of things that were, 


And you © celeſtiall Juglers chat pretend 
You are acquainted with the Rars,& ſend 
Your ſpies to fearca what's done in every ſpheare, 
Keeping your ſtate-1ntelligencers there; 
Your art 15 all deceir; for now I fee 
Avainſt the Rules of deep Aſtrologic, T 
Giles may be gat when Mars his power doth yaunt, 


And boyes when Yen 1S Predominant. 
| Nor doth the Moone though moilt and cold ſhe be 


Alwaies at full work to produce rhe ſhe: 
Had this been true I had toretold no lie, 
It was the Art was in the wrong, not], 
Thence J lo dully err'd in my beliefe, 
As to miſtake an Adam for an Eve: 


And may admir divorce, but farewell now 


With Errg-Paterthall no Goſpel! be, 
Nor will I ever after this I {wearc 


Throw Dice upon the ſhepheards Calender. 
But why doe I i excule my ignorance 


z Lay blame upon the Art?no,no,perchance 
| Thaveloſt all my skill; for well I knowe 
My Phyſhhognomie two yeares agoe. 


By the ſmall Pox was mar'd,and ir may be 
A fingers loſle hath ſpoild my Palmiſiry, 
Bur why ſhould I a grofle miſtake contefſe? 


No, Iam confident I did but gueſſe 


— Fhevery rryth; irwasa malechildthen, 
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But Aunt you ſtaid till ryvas a wench agen, 
To ſee th* unconſtancy of humane thungs, 
How litle time greac Alteration brings! | 
All things are ſubjeR unro change vve knows 
And if all chings,then yvhy not lexes too? 
T zrofizs we read a man was borne, 
Yet after did into 2a woman turne, 
Levin a Phyfitian of great fame, 
Reports that one at Par# did the lame, 
And devout Papiſts [ay certaine 1t 15, 
One of their Popes by Metamorphobis 
Indur'd the ſamezelſe hovv covld Than be here 
To the {ucceffion of Saint Peters Chalre. 

Sol at Chairing Croſſe have beheld one 
A itarue: cut out of the Parian itone 
To figure great Alcides: which when wel! 
The Artiſt {avv it was not like tolel]; 
_ Hetakes his Chizell,and away he pares 
Part of his ſanewy neck ; ſhaving the haires 
Of his rough beard and' face,[movothing the broy 
And making that lock amoroeus; which but noyy 
Stood wrinkied with Is anger,z from his head 
He poles the ſhaggie locks,and had o're-(pread 
His braveny ſhoulders with a fleece of hare , 
And worksinfieed more gentle trefles theres 
And thus his skill exaQly co expreſic, 
Soone mares a Venus of an Hercudes. 
And can itthen impoſlible appeare, 
'Tharſuch achange as this might happen here, 
For thiscauſe theretore(gentle Aunt) I pray 
Blame not my Prophecy,but your delay. - 

But this will nor excuſe me; that J may 
DizeRly cleare my (elfe,there is no way - 


Unlelle 
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Uoleffs the Zeſnites will to meimpart 

/The ſecret depth of cheir myſterious art- 

Who from their halting Patriot learne to frame 

A Crutch for eyery vv yn that falls out lame, 

That can the ſubtle Gifterence diſcry 

Betwixt zquivecation and alye, 

And a rare ſcape by ſly diflinRion find 

Tolweate the Tongue,and yetnot ſeare the mind, 

| Now arm'd youth Arouments] nothing dread, 

But my own cauſe thas confidently plead. 
T {aid there was a Boy wichin your womb, 

Nar actually, bur one in time to come. 

Or by Antiphraſig my words might be 

That ever underſtands the contrary; 

 Ocrwhen 1faid you ſhould a man<child beare, 

You underſtood me of the ſexe T feare, 

When I did meane the mind ; & thug define 

A woman but of [pirit maſculine | 

 Orhad I ſaid itſhould a girie have been 

- Andit had prov'da boy, ,you ſhould have ſeen 

| Meſolve it thus; I meant a boy by fate, 

But one that would haye been effteminiate. 

Oc thus I had my juſt excuſe begun, 

Tfaid my Aunt would ſurely bring a ſean 

If nota daughters vehar we ſeers forelee 

Is certain eruth unleſle it falſhood bee. 

Or Iafflirme becauſe ſhe brought forth one 

That will briag boyes,th: ". broughr forth a ſonne; 

Fordoe not we call Father Adam his, 

, Becauſe that he got thoſe thar have gor us. 6. es 
| Whatere I faid by Gmple Affirmations 


_ | meant ihe right by mental! reſervation: 


An Epithalamium to Me FH, 


T Ranke when this Morne the harbinger of day 
Bluſlfd from her Eaſterne pillow where ſhelay 
Claſp'din her T'ythons armes, red with thoſe kiſſes 
Which being inzoy*d by night,by day ſhe miſſes: 
L walk'd the fields to lee the teeming earth, 
Whole womb now [wells to give the floyvres a birth, 
Where while my thoughts with every abje& rane,, 
 Infeverall contemplations rapt my braine, 
A fuddaine luſtre like the Sunne did rife, 
And with roo great a light eclips'd mine eyes, 
At laſt I ſpied a Beauty, luch another, 
As J have ſometimes heard call thee her Brother, 
But by the charior,and her teame of Doves, 
I gueſt her to be Venus, Queene of Loves. | 
With her a pretty boy I there did ice, 
But for his wings I had thoughtit had been thee. 
Atlaft when] beheld his quiver of darts, | 
TIknew ewas Cupid Emperour of our hearts. 
Thus TI accoſtcd chem.Goddefle divine, 
Great Queen of Paphos and Cytherian ſhrine? 
Whoſe Altars no man ſees that can depart 
Till in thoſe Jamey he ſacrifice his heart; 
That conquerſt Gods,and menzand heaven divines 
_ Yea and hell roo: Beare witnefſe Pro/erpine. 
 AndCupid,thouthar canft thy Trophies ſhow 
Ovet all theſe,and o're thy mother too; 
Witneſle the night which when with Mars ſhe lay, 
Did all her ſportsto all the Gods herray: Tal 
= ng 4 
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Tell me great Powers,whaz makes {uch glorious be 
Viſit the Lovely banks of Ninus ſtreames 2 
Then Penus {mil d, and {miling bid me knoyy 
Cupid and ſhe mult both to F/efon goe, | 
I gueſt the cauſe; tor Hymen came behind 
In affcon robes, his Nupriall knots to bind, 


; Then thus I pray'd: Grear Venus by the Laye 


Of thy Adonis; as thou hop'it ro move 
"Thy Mars to fecdnd kifles; and obtaine 


Beauties reward,the Golden fruit againe : 
| Bow thy faire eares ro my chat prayers,and take 


Such Orifons as pureſt Love can make, 


"Thou,and thy boy know are poſting thither 


To tye pare hearts in pureſt bonds together, 
Cupid thou know'{ the maid, I have leen thee lye 


With all thy arrowes lurking in her eye, 


Verusthou know'ſt her love, for I have ſeen 

The time thou would*ſt have faine her Rivall been, 
O blefle them both! Ler their ate tions meet 
With happy omens1n the Geniall ſheer, 

Both comely,beaureous both, both equall faire, 
Thou canſt nor glory in a fitter paire. 

I would not thus have praid if Thad ſeen 
Foureſcore and ten,wed to a young fifteen, 
Deattrin ſuch Nuprials ſcems with love to play, 
And January ſeernes to match with May: 


, Amumne to wed the Spring; Froſt to deſire 
" Tokifle the Sun; Ice to embrace the fite, 


Both theſe are young, buth (prichefull, both compleats 
Of equall moiſture,and of equal] hear: 


And their defires are one; were all Loves ſuch 
\ Who would love folitary ſheets ſo much? 


_ Virgimaty { whereof chaſt faoles doe boaſtz 


* oy 


ames 


A thing not knowne what *ris,rill it bs loſt } 

Let others praife; for me 1 cannot tell 

What vertue *t15 to lead Baboores in hell. 
Woman 1s one with man when ſhe is brideds 
The ſamein kind , only in ſexe divided. 

Had all dy'd maids ye had been nothing then; 
Adam h3d been the tft and laſt of men. 

How none © Yenus then thy poyver had ſeen ? 
How thenin vaine had. Cupid? arrowes been? 
My ſelie whole coole thoughts fecle no hor deſires, 
That ſerve not Venus flames,but Te/Ha's fires; 
Had I not yow'd the cloyſKers,to confine 
My ſeite ro no more wives then oniy Nine, 
ParnaſFus brood; thoſe that heare Phoebus ing, 
Bathing their naked limbs in Theſþtasn ſpring. 
{fde rather be an Oyvle ot Birds,then one 
Thar is the Phontx if ſhe live 22one. 
Two's the firlt of numbers,one naught can doe, 
One then is goad gyvhen one is made of to. 
Which myſtery is thine great Venus, thine, 
Thy unioncan two fſoules in one combine, 
Now by that power I charge thee bleſſe the ſhe2:s 
Wirth happy iſſue where this couple meets, 
The raaid's a Harvy,one that may compare 
With fruit Heſperian,or the Dragons care, 

Her Love a ard; not he that awed the ſeas. 
Frighting the fearetull Hamadryades, 

That Ocean tecronr,he that durſt out-braye 
Dread Neptunes Trident, Amphitrites wavc. 
This Yard a miider Pirat ſure will prove, 
And only failes the He#efont of Love, 

As once Leander did; ts theft is beſt 

"That zvotbing Rteales but whats within the breft, 4 
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| Yerlet that other Jard his thefts compare, 
+ And ranſack all his treaſures let him beare_ 
The wealth of worlds,the bowels of the Weſt. 
 Andall the richett treaſures of the Eg/F. 
The ſands of Tapis,all Pafelus Ore, 
Witch both the Indres;yertthis one gets more 
Art once by Lovezthen-he by force could ger, 
Or raviſh from the Marchants; let him fer 
His Ores togcrher;let him vainly boaſt 
\ Of ſpicesſnarch'd trom the Canary coaſt; 
The Gummes of Xp ypt,or the T yrian fleece 
; Died in his Native purple ,with what Greece 
Colchos, Arabta, or proud China yeilds, 
| With all che Metals in Guiana fields. 
When this has ſer all forth ro boaſt his pride 
In various pompe; this other brings his Bride, 
AndVle be judg'd by all judicious eyes, 
If ſhe alone prove not the richer prize. 
O ler nocdeath have power their Love to ſever? 
Lec them both love,and live, and die together, 
O ler their beds be chaſt, and baniſh thence 
& Agwell all Tealonſies,as all offence! ” 
For lome men 1 have known, whoſe wives have bees 
As chaſt as Ice;fuch as were never ſeen 
Jn wanton dalliance, ſuch as untill death 
Never ſmelt any,burt their husbands breath. — 
Yetthe Good-man ſtill dream'd of horns, ſtill fearing ; 
His forhead ywould grow harder; {til} appearing 
Tolus own fancy,bull,or ſtagge,or more, 
Or Oxe at leaſt,that vas an Aﬀe before. 
| If ſhe would have new cloaths,he firetght will feare 
She loves a T aylourzif ſhe ſad appeare 
j He gucfes (pane. ig cauhe he's at homez 


ww 
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if jocund, ſure ſhe has ſome friend to come. 
 Ifſhebe lick,hethinks no grcife ſhe felt, 
Bur withes all Phyfitians had beenguelt, 
Bur ask her how ſhe does,lers him a wearing. 
Feeling her pulſe,is love tricks paſt the bearing. 
Poore wretched wife,the cannot looke a wiy 
But without deubr * tis flat aaultery.” 
And jealous wives there be, thar are afraid 
Toentertaine a handſome Chamber-maidg 
Farre, farre fsom them b2 all ſuch choughts I pray, 
Let their Loves. prove eternall,and no day 
 Addedate to their affeCtions,grant (0 Queen?e) 
Their Loves like nuptiall bayes be alwaies green. 
And alfo grant---But here the bid me ſtay, 
For well the knevy what | had elfe to lay. 
I ask'd no more, wiſh'd her hold on her race 
_Tojoyne their hands, and ſend them night apace, 
one (mil'd to heare whar I in ſport did (ay, 
>0 whip*dher doyes and [miling rid away. 
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To Mr Feltham on his bocke of Refolves. 


JN this unconſtant Age when all mens minds | 
In various change ſtrive to outvie the winds. 
When no man ſets his foot upon the ſquare, 
Bur treads on globes and curcles3 when ye are 
"The Apes of Fortune,and defire to be 
Reſolved on as fickle wheeles as ſhe. 
Asifthe planets that our rulers are, 
Made the foules motion too irregular, 
When minds change oftner then the Greek could dream, 
_  , That magethe Metempſcucos'd ſoule his theamez = 


Yea 
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Yea of to bealtly formes:when truth to lay 
Moones change bur once a month,vve twice a day. 
When none reſolves but to be rich, andill; 
Ocelſe reſolves to be irreſolute Kill. 
Inſuch a tide of minds, that every houre 
Doe cbbe and flow by what inſpiring power, 
Py whatinſtin&t of grace I cannor tell, | 
Doſt thou reſolve ſo much, and yer ſo well? 
While fooliſh men whole reaſon is their ſence, 
Ore wandring 1n the worlds circumference: 
[hou holding paſſions rains with ſtrieſt hand 
Doſt firme and fixed inthe Center ſtand. 
Chence thou art (etled, others while they tend 
 [orove about the circle find no end. 
ſhy bookT read,and read it with delight, 
Reſolving (o to live as thou doſt write. 
nd yet I gueſle thy life thy. book produces, 
\nd bur expreſſes thy peculiar ules, 
[hy manners diftate,thence thy writing came, 
o Lechians by their works their rules doe frame, 
Not by the rules the workezthy life had been 
Vattern enough, had it of all been ſeen, 
Vichout a book;books make rhe difference here, 
' ſ/n chemthou liv*{t the ſame butevery where, 
\nd this I guefle,though rlart unknown to me, 
y thy chaft writing; elle it could not be 
Diſlemble ne're ſo well) but here and there 
one tokens of that plague would ſoene appearez 
Yit lurking in the $kin a fecrer gout 
n books would {ometimes bliſter, and break out: 
 ontagious finnes inwhich men take delight 
*1uſt needs infeft the paper when they write. 
" But let the curious eyes of Lyngew look | E 
ELL En a Throvgh 
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Through every nerue,and finzw of this book, 
__ Of which'tis full; let the moit diligent mind 

| Price thorough it,each ſentence he ſhall find 
Seaſlor'd with chaſt,not with an itching falt, 
More favouring of the Lampe, then of the malt, 
But nov too many think no wit divine, 
None worthy life,but whole luxurious hne 
Can raviſh Virgins thovghtsz And isit fic 
"To make a Pandar, or a baud of wit? 
But tell '*em of it,in conrempr they look, 
And aske in {corne if you vyould geld the book, 
As f th' efteminare braine could nothing doe = 
"That ſhould be chaſt,and yet be maſculine too. 
Such books as theſe (as they themſelves indeed 
Truly contefle)men doe not praiſe, but read, 
Such idle books,which if perchance they can 
Better the brain,yet they corrupt the man. 
'T hou haſt not one bad line fo luſtfull bred 
As to dye maid,or matrons cheek in red, 
"Thy modeſt wit,and witty honeſt letter 
Make both at once my wit,and me the better. 
"Thy book a Gardenis, and helps us moſt 
_Toregain that,which we in Adam loſt, 
Where on the Tree of knowledge we may feed, 
Bur ſuch as no forbidden fruits doth breed. 
Whoſe leaves like thoſe whence Eve her coat did frame; 
Serve not to cover,but to cure our ſhime, 
Fraught with all flowers, not only ſuch as grows 
To pleale the eye,or todelight the noſe. 
Bur ſuch as may redeeme loſt healths again, 
And ſtore of Heliebore to purge the brain. 
Such as would cure the ſurfeir man did take 


_ From Agdains Apples: ſuch as fainwould make 
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Mans ſecond Paradiſe, in which ſhould be 
The fruits of life, but no forbidden Tree, 
Fr is a Garden; ha, J thus did ſay: 
And maids,and Marrons bluſhing runne ayyay. 
But maids reenter theſe chalt pleafing bowers; 
| Chaſt Matrons here gather the pureſt flowers, 
Feare nor, from this pure Garden doe nor flye, 
Init doth no obſceane Priapa lye. | 
This is an EJzx whete no ſ{erpents be 
To tempr the womans imbecilitie. 
Theſe lines rich ſap the fruit to heaven doth raiſe; 
Nor doth the Cinnamon bark deſerve lefle praile, 
| T meantheſtile, being pure,and firong,and round, 
| Not long but Pythy:being ſhort breath*l, bur ſound. 
Such as the grave, acute, wile Sexeca lings, ” 
That beſt of Tutours to the worſt of Kings, 
Not long and empty;lofty but not proud; 
Subtile but {weer, high but withour a cloud , 
Well ſerled,full of nerves,1in briefe *tis ſuch 
That in a little hath comprized much, 
Like tht 1Hiads in a Nutſhell: And I fay | 
Thus much for ſtile;zthough truth ſhould nor be gay 
In ſtrumpers glittering robes,yer ne*retheleſſe 
| Shewell deſerves a Matrons comelinefle, 
Beinz r00 brave ſhe would our fancies gluts 
4 But ye ſhould Joath her beiag too much the flat. 
The reaſonable loule from heaven obtain'd 
« The beſt of bodies; and that man hath gain'd 
 Adouble praiſe whole noble vertues are 
Like to the face,in ſoule and body faire, 
Who then would have a noble ſentence clad 
In rufſet-thread=bare words, is full as mad 
As if Ape/tes ſhould [o ne dote, 
2. 
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As to paint Venus in old Baucys coat, 
They erre that would bring ſtile ſo balely under 
The lofty language of the law was thunder, 
The wiſeKt * porthecary knows *tis $kill 
Neatly to candy o're the wholeſome pill. 
Beſt Phyſique then,when gaul with ſugar meets, 
Tempring Abſinthian bitrernefle with ſweets, 
Such is thy ſentencegſuch thy tile,being read = 
Men ſee them both together happ'ly wed. 
And ſoreſolve to keep them wed, as we 
Reſolve to give them to poſtenntie, 
"Moneft thy refolves put my reſolves in too; 
Reſolve who's will, thus I reſolve to doe: 

_ That ſhould my erronrs chooſe anothers line 
Whereby to write, Fmeane to live by thine, 
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| In Natalem Auguſtiflimi Principis Carolt. 
P Rimatibi peryt [oboles (dileffa Maria.) 

Ela fitg, utertm meſfa Diana tuum. 
Tunc Calo, nuns CF terris fecunds fuiſtt, 

Que potes © reges Ci peperiſſe deos. 
Thy firft birth Mary was unto 2 tombe, 
And ſad Lyucing cheated thy bleft wombe. 
To heavinthou wert fruitfull,now to earth, 
That canſt pive Saints as well as Kings a birth. 


-- 
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Upon his Piffure, 


VV: age hath made me what 1 am not now; 
And every wrinkle tcls me where the plow 
O 


' 


| | 


Of time hath furrowed;when an Tce ſhall floyy 
Through every veine, and all my head be ſnoyy: 
When death dilplayes tis coldnefle in my check, 
And L,my (clte in my own Picture ſeek, 

Not finding what J am, but ywhat T was; | 

Ja doubt which to beleive, this, or my glaſſe: 
Yet though I alrer, this remains the ſame 

As it was drayyne,retaines the primitive frame, 
And firſt complexion;here will ſtill be ſeen 
Blood on the cheek, ana Downe upon the chin. 
Here the ſmooth brow will tay, the lively eye, 
The ruddy Lip,and haire of yourkfull dye, 
Behold whar frailty we in man may ſee, 


Whoſe Shadow is lefte given to change then he, 


 AnOle to M:: Anthony Staftord to haſ/er 
hin into the Country. 


Like ſpurre away, 
J have no patience for a longer ftay; = 
But muſt goe den, 
And leave the chargeable noiſe of this grcar Town. 
I will the country ſee, — 
Vere old fimplicity, 
 Thoggh Ivdin gray, 
Doth look more gay 


"Then fopperyin pluſh and ſcarlet clad. 


Farewell you City-wits that are 
PEI Almoſt ar Civill warre; (mad 
Tis time rhat T grow wiſe , when allthe world groawe 


| More of my dayes 
B44 
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I will not ſpend to gain an Idiots praiſe 
| | Or to make ſport 
Eor ſome {light Punie of the Innes of Court, 
Then worthy Stafford,(ay, 
How {ſhall we [pend the day. 
With what delights, 
Snhorten the nights? 
Whenfrom this rumult we ate gor ſecure; 
Where mirth with all her freedome goes, 
Yet ſhall no finger lovſe;. , 
Where every word is thought, andevery thought is pure, 


© There from the tree 
Wee'l cherri es pluck,and pick the ſtrawberry, 
And every day 
Goe ſce the wholeſome Country Girles make Ray, 
Whoſe brown hath loveljer grace, 
Then any painted face, 
That J doe know 
Hide-Parke can ſhovv. 
Where I had rather gain a kifle then meer 
(Thoughtome of them in greater ſtate 
Might court my love with plate ) 


_ The beauties of the Cheape, and wives of Lumbard/treet 


But think upon 
Some other pleaſures,theie to me are none, 
Why doe prate 
Of woemen, that are things againſt my fate, 
| F never mean. to wed 
Thar torture to my bed. 
My Mule is ſhe 
My love ſhall be, 
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Let Clownes get wealth, and heires; when ? am gone, 
| And the grear Bugbeare erifly deach 
Shall take tis 1dle breath, 
If 1 a Poem leave, rnar Poem is my Sonne. 


- Ot this no morez 
 Wee'lrather taſt the bright Pomong's Rore, 
No truitſhal] ſcape 
Our pallats, from the damlen, co the grape. 
Then tull we'l ſeek a ſhade, 
= And hearwhat muſique's made; 
How Plhilomell _ 
- _ Hertaie dothrelle. Te 
And how the other Birds doe hill the quire; 
The Thruſh and Black- bird lend cheir throarg 
; Warbling melodious notes; _ 
We will all ſports enjoy, which others bur deſire, 


Ours 1s the skie, 
Where at what fowie we pleaſe our Hauke ſhall flyeg 
_ Nor will we ſpare _ 
Tohunt the crafty foxe, or timorous hare; 
But let our hounds run loele . 
In any ground they'l chooſe, 
'The Buck ſhall fall; 
EB The ſtagge and all: 
Our pleaſures mult from rheir own warrants be, 
Forto my Mufe, 1f notto mee, | 
I'me lure all game is tree; 
Heaven, Earth, are all bur parts of her great Royalty. 


| _ And when we meane 
To taſt of Bacchus bleſſings now and then, 
_— And drunk by ftcalth 
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A cup or two to noble Barkleys health, 

Tic rake my pipe and try 

The Phrygian melody; 

'  Whichhe that hears 
Lets through his ears 
A madneſle to diſtemper all the brain, 
, ThenlI another pipe will take 

And Dorique muſique make, 

To Civilize with greater notes out vits again, 


0 


Au anſwer to M* Ben Iohnſon's Ode to Pere 
{wade him not to leave the ſtage, 


En doe not leave the ſtage 
Cauſe *tisa loathfome age; 
For Pcide and Impudence will grow too bold, 
_ Whenthey ſhall heare it :01d 
They frighted thee; Rand high as is thy cauſe, 
Their hiſle is thy applauſe, 
More juſt vvere thy diſdaine, 
Had they approv'd thy vaine, 
So thou for them, and they tor thee were borne, 
They to incen(e, and thou as much to {corne. 


Wilt thou engrofle thy Rore 
Of wheat, and powre no more, 
Becauſe their Bacon-brains have ſuch a tat 
_ As moredclight in maſt? 
No; ſet *em forth 2 board of dainties, full 
As thy beft Muſe can cull; 
While they the whuie doe pinc 
And thirſt, mdR all their wine, 
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What greater plague can hell it (elfe deviſe, 
_ Then to be willing thus ro tantalize? _ 


my 


_ Thoucanit not find them ſtuffe 
That will be bad enough 
To pleaſe theirpaliats; let *em thine refuſe 
For ſome Pye-corner Mule; 
Shee is roo faire an hoiteſle, tyere a finne 
For them to like thine Inne: 
*T'vvas made to entertaine, 
Gueſts of a nobler {train 
, Yetif they will have any of thy Kore, 
Give 'em ſome ſcraps, and lend chem from thy dore; 


And let thoſe things in Pluſh, 
T:ll they be raught to bluſh, 
Like what they will, & more contented be 
With wnhat Broome iwept from thee, 
1 know thy worth, and that thy lofty ſtrains 
Write notto Cloths but Brains: 
But thy great{pleen doth riſe 
__ Cauſe moles will have no eyes; 
This only in my Ben, I faulty find 
He's angry, they'le not (ſec him that are blind. 


Why ſhould the Scene be Mute 
Cauſe thou canſt touch my Lute, 
And ſtrinethy Horace? let each Muſe of nine 
Claim thee, and (ay thou art mine. 
*Twere fon tolet all orher ames expire 
To fit by Pindar's fire: 
_ Forby (oftrange neglee, 
I ſhould my (elte ſuſpect. 
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"The Palfie were as veell, thy brains diſeaſe; 
If they could ſhike thy Muſe which way they pleaſe, 


And though thou well canſt fine ng 
The glories of thy King; 
And on the wiigs of verke his chariot beare 
To heaven, and fixe it there: 
Yet Jet thy mule as well ſome raprures raiſe, 
Topieaſe him as to praiſe. 
I would not have thee choole 
Oanly a treble Muſe, 
But have this envious Ignorant Age to know, 
Thouthat canſt ſing ſo high, canit reach as low, 


Le et had —FrI- 
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A Dialogue. Thirfis, Lalage. 
Th, M* Lalage when 1 behold 


So greata cold, 
And not a (park of heart .n thy deſi re; 
1 wonder what {range power of thine, 
Kindlesin mine 
2» gs a flame,and {uch a burning ts 
!. Can Thirſis in Plilolophy 
A truant be, 
And not have learn'd the power of the Sun? 
How he to (ublunary things 
A teryour brings, 
Yet in himlelfe is (ubje& unto none? 
Thi, But why within thy eyes appeare 
Never 3 42 teare.. 
'T hat cauſe from nune perpetuall ſhowres to fa]l? 
Lal Foole *tis the poyver of fire you know 
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Tc mel the lnow, 
Yet his no moiſture in it, ſelfe at all, 
Thj, Hoy can I be, dear Virgin ſhovw, 
 _ Bath fire and ſnow? 
Doe you thax ate the cauſe, rhe reaſon tells 
Niore then miracle to me 
It {eems to be, 
That ſo much heat with ſo wech «#1 oo dwell, 
La. The reaſon I will render thee; 
Why both ſhould be, 
Audacious Thiy Be; in thy love too bold, 
*Cauſe thy iawcinefie durlt aſpire 
To ſuch aa fire, 
Thy love is hot; bur 'tis thy hope 15 cald. 
Th. Let pitty move thy gentle breſt 
To one oppreſt; | 
This way,or nar, give caleto my defire; 
And eitherlec Loves fire be Joſt 
In hopes cold troſt, 
Or hopes cold froſt be warm'din loves quick fire, 
' La, Onenher Boyz neither of theſe 
__ Shall work rhy eaſe, 
Ile pay thy raſhnefſe wich iramorcall pain, 
As hope doth ftrive to freeze thy flame, 
Love melts the (ame: 


As Love doth meltit, Hope doth freez'r againe, 
Th, Come vente i ivvains lend me a groane 
Tocaſe my moane, 
Chorus. Ah cruell Love how great a power is thine? 
| Under the Poles although welye 
Thou mak'ſt us frye: 
» Andthoucanſt make usfreeze bcgeath the Une, 


A Dialogue betwixt a Nymph and a Shepheard. 


N m.\ A J Hy fgh you [wain?this paſhon 1s not comony 
# Vit for Ss kids or Lainhking? $h., For a wo- 
Nym. How faire is 1h? that on (o ſage a brow (man 
Prints lowring looks? Shep, Juſt ſuch a toy as thou. 
 Nymp. Is ſhe a maid? Shep. what man can an{wer that? 
Nyn.Or widdow?$h.,No.Ny, What then?$h.,I knovy not 
S2int-like the looks, a Syrenit ſhe ling, (what, 
Her eyes are ftarres, her mind isevery thing, ” 
Nymp. 1f ſhe be fickle, Shepheard leave ro yooe 
Or fancy mee. $h. No thou art woman too; 
Nym, But I am conitant, Sh, Then thou arr not faire, 
Nyn, Bright as the morning $h. Wavyenng as the Ayre, 
Nymn.\WNhart grows upon this cheek? $h, A pure Carnation, 
Nym.Come taſt a kiſle. $h,Q ſweer,o (weet "Tempratis: 
__ Chor. Ah Lovezand canſt thou never looſe the field? 
Where Cupid layes the fiege, the rowne muſt yeild, 
He warmes the chiller blood with glowing fire, 
And thavs the Icy tcoft of cold delire, 
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A Paſtoral Ode. 


Co Celiadoſt thou ſee 
Lon hollow mountain torrering o're the plaine, 
| O're which a fatall Tree : 
With treacherous ſhade berrays the ſleepy (waine? 
__ . Beneathitisa Cell, 
As fall of horror as my breſt of care, 
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As a fit roome for guilt ard black diſpaire, T9 
hence will I headlong throvy 

T his wretched weight, this heap of miſery; 

And in the duſt below, 

i Bury my Carcaſic;and rhe thought of thee: 

b Which when I finiſht have, 

. © hate me dead, as thou haſt done alive; 

X And come norneare my grave 

k Leaft I rake heat from rhee and ſorevive, 
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| A Song. 


MY thou Queen of foules, get up and firing 
th Thy pow'rtull Lute, and ſome fad requiem ſing, 
& Till Rocks requite thy Eccho with a groane: 

(a And the dull clifts repeat the duller tone; 

a Then on a ſuddain with a nimble hand 

bi Runne gently o're the Chordes, and ſo command 
« The Pine to dance, the Oake his Roots forgoe, 

, The Holme and aged Elme to foot it too; 

Mirtles ſhall caper, lofty Cedars runne; 

Aad call the Couitly Palme to make up one 
Then ia the midfſt of all their Jolly train, 
Strike a {ad note; and fixe'em Trees again, 


— 
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The Song of Diſcord. 
| SV. Linus and Amphigns lute, 


; With Orpheas citterne now be mute. 
"The harſheſt voice the ſweeteſt note; 


"The Raven has the choiceſt throate, 
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A ſet of Froggs a quire for mee, _ 
The Mandrake ſhail the Chaunte: bee, 
Where neither voice, nor tunes agreez 
'This is difcords Harmony. 

Thus had Orpheu learn'd to play, 

The following T rees had run avvay. 
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T0 one Overhearing ha private diſcour(e. 
| Wonder not my Leda farre can fee 
Since for her eyes the might an Eagle be, | 

And dare the Sunz bur thar ſhe hears fo well 
As that ſhe could my privat whiſperings tell, 
I ftand amaz'd; her ears are not ſolong, 
That they could reach my words; hence then it ſprung; 

Love overhearing fied to her bright eare, 

Glad he had gor a cale to whilper there, 
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Epigram: 47 ex decimo Libro Martializ. 
Heſe are things that being poſleſt 
Will make a life thar's truly bleſts * 
Eftate bequeatly'd, not got with toile; 
A good hot fice, a grarefull ſoyle. 
No ſtrife, warme cloths, a quiet {oule, 
A ſtrength intirc, a body whole, 
Prudent fimplicity, equall friends, 
A dietthat no Art commends, 
A night not drunk; andyet ſecure; 
A bed notlſae, yer chaſt and pure, 
Long ſlecps to make the nights bur ſhores 
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" Awilltobe bur what thou arr. 
Naught rather chooſe; contented lye, 
And neither feare, nor with to dye, 


—— — 
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In Grammarnicum Eunuckum, 


On Diodore doces Eunuche pueſlos, 
Credo Soleciſinum ty Diodore fact, 

Cum ſis exefus quam nec Sporus ie Neronis, 

Nec merſis liquidis Hermaphroditus aquis. 

Non unan iiquit tibi [ava novacula teſtem; 

 Propria que marihus cur Diodore lepis? 
Que genu aut ſexum variant ,Heteroclyta tant in 
n Poſthic þ [apias tu Diodore legas. 
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To the Vertuous andnoble Lady, the Lady Cotton, 


[s not to force more tears from your fad eye, 
& Thatwe write thus; chat were a Piety 

Turn'd guilt & finne; we only beg ro come 

And pay due tribute to his ſacred rombe. 

The mules did divide his love with you, 

And juſtly therefore may be mourners roo, 
| Inſtead of Cypreſſe, they have brought freſh Baies 
 Tocrowne his Urne, and every dirge is praiſe, 

But fince with him the learned tongues are gone, 

Neceſlity here makes us uſe our owne. 

Read, in his praiſe your owne, you cannot mifſez 

For he was but our Wonder, you vere his, 


= 
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An Elegie on the death of that Renowned and 


Noble Knight Sir Rowland Cotton 
of Be/laport in Shropſhire, 


Ich as was Cottops worth, T wiſtheach hne; 
And every verlſeT breath like him, a Mine. 
T hat by his vertues might created be 
A new ſtrange miracle, wealth in Poetrie. 
But that invention cannot ſure be poare, 
That but relates a part of his large ſtore. 
Ks youth began, as when the Sun doth rife 
Without a Cloud, and clearly trots the skies, 
And whereas other youths commended bee, 
From conceiv'd Hopes,his was maturitie, | 
Where other ſprings boaſt bloſſoms fairly blown, 
His was a harveſt,and had fruits full grown, 
Sothat he ſeem'd a Neiſor here to taigne | 
In wiſdome, e ſon like,turn'd young againe, 
This, Royall Henry, whole majeſtique eye 
Sayy thorough men, did from his court deſcry, 
And thither call'd him, and then fx'd him there 
- One of the prime ſtarres in his glorious ſpheare, 
And (Princely Maſter) witnefle this with mee, 
He hv'd not there to terve himſelte bur thee. 
No Silk- worme Courtier, ſuch as ſtudy there 


Firit how to get their cloarhs, then how ro weate. 


And though in favour tueh, he nere was knevvn 
Topromote others ſuits to pay for's own. 
He valued more his Maſter, and knevy yell, 
'Touſc his love'was noble; baſe to ſell. 


Mapy there þe live inthe Court we know 
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"Toſerve for Pageants, and make up the ſhoys; 
And are not ſerviceable there ar all 

Buc noy and then ar ſome great Feſtiyall, 

He ferv'd for nobler uſe, the fecrer cares = 
Of common wealths, and myſtique State affaizes; 
And when great Henry did his maxims hearc, 

He wore him as a Jewell in his Eare, 

Yet ſhort he came not, nay he all out-went 

In what ſome call a Courtiers complement, 

An Attive body that in ſubule wiſe 
Turnes pliable ro any exercile. 
For when he leapt,the people dar'd to ſay 

He was borne all of fire, and wore no clay, 
Which was the caule too that he wreſtled ſo, 
'Tis nor res nature to be kepr below, 

His courſe he {o pertorm'd with nimble pace, 
Thertime was not percery'd mealur'd rhe race. 
As ir were true that ſome late Artiſts ſay, 

The Earth mov'droo, and run the other WAY. 
All o ſoon finiſh'd, whea the march was wonne 
The Gazers by ask'd why they not begunne. 
When he in maſque us'd his harmonious feet, 
The Sphears could not in comeher order meer, 
Nor move more graceful], whether they advance 
Their meaſurs forward, or retire their dance. 
There be have ſeen him in ovr Henry's Court 
The glory and the envy of that lport, 


%\ 


And capring hike a conitellation rile, 
"aving fixt upon him all the Ladies eyes. 


 Buttheſe inhim I would not vertues call, 
But that the world muſt know, that he had all. 

When Henry dy'd (our univerſall woe) = 

Willing was Corton to dye with him too, | 
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And as nearedeath he came as neare could bee; 
Himſelfe he buried in obſcuritie, mn. 
Entomb'd within his ſtudy wals,and there 
Only the Dead his converſation were, 
Yet yas he not alone; for every day, 
Each Muſe came thither with her (prig of Bay. 
The Gyaces round about him did appeare, 
The Geniz of ail Nations.all met there, 
And while immur'd he fate chus cloſe at home, 
To him the wealth of all the world did come, 
He had a language to ſalute the Sunne, 
Where he unharneſt, and where's teame begunne- 

The tongues of all the Eaſt ro him were known 
As Naturall, as they were borne his own, 
Which from his mouth ſo ſweetly did intice, 
As with their language he had mix'd their ſpice. 
Jn Greek ſo fluent, that with it compare 
"Tiw Athenian Olives, and they ſapleſle are, 
Rome did ſubmit her Faſces, and confeſle 
Her Tully might talke more, and yer ſpeak lefle, 
All Sciences were lodg'd in his large breſt, 
And in thac Pallace thought themſelves ſo bleſ 
"T hey never meant to part, but heſhould be 
Sole Monarch, and diſſolve their Heprarchie, 
But 0 how vaine js mans fraile Harmonie! 
We all are ſwannes, he that ſings beſt muſt die. 
Death knowledge nothing makes, when we come there, 
We need no Language, nor interpreter, 
Whowould not laugh athim now, that ſhould ſeek 
In Cotton's Urne for Hebreyy or for Greek ? 
But his more heay'nly graces with him yet 
Live conſtant, and about him circled ſit 
A bright Retinuc, and on each falls doyne 
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' Arobeof Glory, and oneach a Crowne, 

' Then Madam (though you have a lofle ſuſtain'd 

 Bothinfinire,and ne're to be regain'd 

Here in this world) dry your ſad eyes, once more 

— You ſhall againenter the Nupriall dore 

A (prightly brides where you {hall clothed bee 

Ingarments weav'd of Immortality. 

Nor grieve becauſe he left you not a Sonne, 

Tolmage Cotton forth now he 1s gone. 

Forit had been a wrong to his great Name 
 T'hayeliv'd in any thing but Heaven, and Fame, 


Ae mownnns noone 
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Auſonii Epigram 38. 


Hee which would not,l would chooſes 
'Shee Which would,] would refule. 
Venus could my mind but tame; 
Bur not ſatisfie the ſame. 
Inticements offer*d ] deſpile, 
Andqdeny'd 1 {lightly prize. 
I would neither glut my mind, 
| Noryet too much torment find. 
Twice girt Diana doth not take mee, 
Nor Venus naked joyfull make mee, 
The firſt no pleaſure hath-to joy mee; 
 Andthelaſt enough to cloy mee, 
But a crafty wench 1'de have 
Thar canſell che a& I crave. 
And joyne at once in me theſc twog 
I'll, and yer 1will not doe. 


| 
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On the Death of a Nightingale, 


Oe folitary wood, and henceforth be 

Acquainted with no other Harmomie, 
"Then the Pyes chartering, or rhe ſhreeking note 
Of bodeing Owles, and fatall Ravens throate, 
Thy (weeteſt Chanrers dead, that warbled forth _ 
L ayes, that might tempeſts calme, and ſtill the Northz 
And call dowae Angels from their glorious Spheare = 
To heare her Songs, and learn nevvy Anthews there, 
"That ſoule is fled, and ro Eliffum gone; wn 
'Fhou a poore deſert left; goe then and runne, 
Begge there to ſtand a grove, and.if ſhe picale 
To fing again beneath thy ſhadowy Trees; 
The ſoules of happy lovers crovvn'd with bliſies 
Shall Hock 3bour thee, and keep time with Kkilles, 
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In flinm Manlti inſepultum. 


F terr4 condi vetuit Pater improbus, at Te 
In tumulo patitur nobiliore tegi. 
Pars canieſt tumuli; tumult pars altera T iprisg 
Altera pars Lupus ef, & Leo forſan erit, 
Marmoreos Regum tumulos contemne, ſepulchra 
Suxt ali tantymmortua, viva tibi. 


pon the report of the King of Swedens Death, 
"Le nor beleeve*t; it fare ſhould be (o croſle, 
Nature would not be filent of her lofle, 
, Can he bedead, and no portents appeare? 
No pale Ecclipſe of th'lunne to letus feare 
; Whar we ſhould lufter, and before his light 
Pur our, the world invelopedin Night? 
; What thundring torrents the fluſh'd welkin tare? 
What apparinon kill'd him in the aire? 
When Ceſar dy'd there were convulfion fits; 
$And nature ſeem'd to run out of her wits, 
' Arthar ſad obje& T'ybers bolome fwell'd, 
And ſcarce from drowning all, by Iove withheld. 
: And ſhall we give this mighty Conquerour 
; Thatin a great and a more holy warre, 
Was pulling downe the Empire which he reard, 
A fall unmourn'd of Nature,and unfear*d; 
Adcath (unlefle the league of heav'n withſtood ) 
Leſſe wept then with an umverſall flood? 
| If] had ſeem a Cometrin the aire 
With glorious eye, and bright diſheveld haire, 
And on a ſuddaine with his gilded traine 
\ Drop downe; F ſhould have ſaid that Sweden's {laine; 
4 Short like thar ſtarre; or if the earth had ſhooke 
Like aweake floore, the falling roote had broke; 
I ſhould have ſaid the migitty King 1$ gone; 
 FelPd as the talleſt trec in Libanor. 
Alafſe if he were dead; we need no poſt, 
Very in/tin would tell us what we loſt, 
And a chill damp (as at the generall doome) 
wool tr G 4 _ Ereep 
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Creep through each breſt, 8 we ſhould know for whom; 
His German conqueſts are not yetcompleat, 

And when they are, there's more temaining yet, 
The world is full of finne, not every Land 

O're grovin with ſchiſme hach felt his purging hand, 
The Pope is notconfounded, and the Turke; 
Nor was He ſure deſien'd for a lcefle worke, 

But if our ſinnes have ſtop'd him in the ſource, 

In mid'ſt Carcere of his 1Rorious courle; 

And heaven would traſt the dulnefle of our fence 


So farre, not to prepare us with portents, 
"Tis we that have the lofle, and he hath caught 


His heav'nly garland e're hiswork be wrought, 
But I, befcre Ile undertake to grieve 


$9 great a loſſe; will chooſe nor to beheve. 
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"Or 


0: Sir Robert Cotton the Antiquary- 


P Oſterity hath many fates bemoan'd, 

4 But ages long (incepaſt for thee have groan'd. 
Times Trophies thou didf{t reſcue from the grave, 
Whoin thy death aſecond buriall have. 

Cotton, deaths conqueſt nov compleat 1 ſee, 
Who ne're had vanquiſht all things bur in thee. 
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An Elegie. 


FH Eav'n knows my love to thee, fed on defires 

So hallowed, and unmixt with vulgar fires, 

As are the pureſt bearns thot from the Sun 
Ar his full height; and the devotion = 
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Ofdying Martyrs could not burne more cleare, 
Nor innocence inher firſt robes appeare 
Whiter then our AﬀeCtions; they did ſhovy 
Like froſt forc'd ont of flames,and fire from ſnoyy. 
So pure, the Phenix when the did refine 
Her age to youth, borroyved no flames but mine. 
But novy my dar's o'recaſt,torl have now 
Drawne Anger like a tempeſt o*re the brow 
Of my faire Miſtreſlez thoſe your glorious eyes 
Whence I was wont to fee my day ſtarre riſe, 
Threat like revengefull Meteorszand 1 feele 
My corment, and my guilt double my hell. 

*T was amiſtake,and night have veniall been, 
Done to another, but it was made fin, 
And juſtly mortall roo by troubling Thee, 
| Slight wrongs are treaſuns done to Majeſtic, 

O all yee bleſt Ghoſts ofdeceaſed Loves, 
That nov live Sainted in th' Elifian groves. 
Medciate for mercy for me; at her ſhrine 
Meet in full quire, and joyne your prayers with mine. 
Conjure her by the merits of your kiſles, 
By your paſt ſufferings and preſent blifles. 
 Conjure her by your muruall hopes,and fearesz 
By all your intermigxed ſighes, and teares, 
To plead my pardon; goe to her and tell 
That you will vealk rhe guardian ſentinel , 

My ſoules ſafe Geniizthat ſhe need not feare 
A mutinous thought,ar one cloſe rebell there. 
But what needs that,vwhen ſhe alone fits there 
fn Sole Angell of that Orbe? in her own ſpheare 
» Alone ſhe ſits,and can ſecure it free 
From all irregular motions;only ſhe 
Can give the balſome that muſt cure this ſore _s 
And the fyeet Antidote to fin no more, br'Y 
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HEvpu2s 1 minors 1 ways. Arp. 
Rom witty men and mad 
All Poetry c onception had. 


No Sires but theſe will Poetry admur 
Madneſle or wit. 
This definition Poetry doth fat, 
It is awitty madnefle,or mad Wit, 
Only thele two Poetique hear admits , 
A witty man,or one thar's out of 's Wits. 


Ad Amicum Litigantem. 
VV Ould you commence a Poet Sir,and be. 
A graduate inthe thredbare myfterie ? 
"The Oxes ford will no man thither bring, 
Where the horſe hoofe raiſd the Pepaſian ſpring, 


No: will the _ through which low Cham doth (UB, 


NDire& you to the banks of Helicon. 

If in that art you meane to rake degrees, 

Bedlam's the beſt of Univerſities, ” 

"There Rudy it , and when you would no more 

A Poet be,goe drink ſome Hellebere. 

Which drug when I had caſted, ſoone I left 
The bare Parnaſſus,and the barren cleft; 

And can no more one oftheir Nation be, 

Becaule recover'd of my lunacie, 

But you may then ſucceed me in my place 

Of Poet,nn pretence to make your grace 

Denied you, for you goeto law, *tis ſaid; 

And then'cis ta'ne for granted you are mad, 

_ Selicens 


Fi 
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Felicem Anticyram ! au/los ibi credo Poerns 
Inſanos tumido corde fovere modos. 
Hanc,fama eſt tantum {anos admittere cives. 
Exulat binc veſter,(turbs moleſta) furor! 
Nullusin hac Elegis,nullus jugulatur Jambn; 
Incola non Satyram,non Epiprammatimet. 
Nu#us in hacteneras recitator verberat aures, 
Non bicjudicium, non petit i/le tuwuns, 
Non his te Chloyis,non his laudata fatipat 
Celia; nulla tuam mordet hirudo cutem. 
Putida nec medias diſrumpunt carminamenſa; 
Mucida nec quiſquam wina legendo facit, 
Nuſquan aliquis,terr& ſecurior errat,ob unum hoc 
Grates Helleboro quin agat itle ſus, 
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In Corydonem & Corinnam, 


A* miſer,c nullo felix inamore. Corinnam, 

4 Cum rogat il!a,negas; cum negat illa,nopas, 

Ambos urit Amor ,quid fit felicius ? amwbos 
Tempore 20n uno fed tamen urit amor. 

Cum flaprat Corydon, frige/cit fbra Corinnz; 
Cum tua frigeſcit fbra,Corinnacalet. 

Cur eſtas Corydons hyems fit fafta Corinne? 

 <Quidve Corinne 2/?as fie Corydonis hyems ? 

Unde ignis glaciem? glacies unde efficit ignem? 

Define crudeles [eve Cupidogzocos ! 

Deſize | ſed nec te CoryJonis rollere flammas, 
Tollere nec caſtas Virginis or0 nrves. 

Fre duos,extingue duos,C? pettus utrumg, 


Aut ealor ,qut teneat peffus utrumg, gelu. 
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Paraphras d. 


Hwretchin thy Cortnna'slove unbleſt ? 
A How ſtrange a fancy doth torment thy breit? | 

When ſhe deſires to {port thou laiſt her nay 

When ſhe denies, then thou defir'ſt ro play. 

Love burnes you both. { 6 't15 a happy turne* } 
 Bur'cis at (eyerall times love both derh burne. 
When ſcorching heat hath Corydons heart polieſt; 

Then raignes a froſt in cold Corzang's breitz 

And when a froſt in Coryadon doth raigne, 

Then1is Corinna's breit on fire againe. 

Why then with Corydoz is it ſummer prime, 

When with Corinna it is winter time? 

Or why (hould then Corinng's ſummer be 

When it is winter, Corydon,vwith thee? 
Can Ice from fire,or fire trom Ice proceed? 
 Ahjeſt not Love in (o ſevere a deed! 

I bid thee not Corydons flame to blew 

Cleane out; nor clean to melt Corinna's ſnow. 

Burn both ? freeze both ! ler muruall Fervour hold 

His and her breſt;or his and her's a Cold, 
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Ad Baſſum. 
N20 (Baſle) [olent pretio conducere ſtultos 


as in deliciis Aulicus omni habet, 


At fi quis cuperet ſapientem vendere preco, 
Rarus erit minimo qui velit aſe virum. 
U/% adeo nocet inpeniam,tantog, putatus 


FUEMS. 
Duo minus ef? cerevri,charius efſe caput. 
| Pudetot ipnart veneres? cur [tultus amaity? 
Hei mihi « cur tanti non ſapuiſe ſuit? 
- Hec ratio e/t,paribus gaudet Venus atg, Cupidaz 
Ex nunquan fumiles non fiubt iungit Amor. 
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T's one admiring her {clfe in a Looking-Glaſſe. 
T*Aire Lady witen you ſee the Grace 
. Of Beauty in your Looking- Glaffe: 
A ſtately forhead,fmooth and high, 
And full of Princely Majeſty, 
A ſparkling eye, no gemme ſo faire, 
Whoſe luſtre dimmes the Cyprian tare; = 
 Aglorious check divinely {weer, ; 
Wherein both Roſes kindly meet, 
A cherry Lip that would entice 
Eyen Gods to kifle at any price, 
You think no beauty is ſo rare —T 
Thar with your ſhaddow might compare, 
\ That your refieQion is alone, EO. 
| The thing that men moſt dote upon, 
Madam, alas your Glaſfſe dothlye , 
And you are much deceiy'd ; For] 
A beauty know of richer grace 
(Sweet be not angry )'tis your face. 
Hence then'O learne more milde ro be, 
Bm And leave to lay your blame on me; 
\ If me yourreall ſubRance move; 
When youlo much your Shadow Love, 
Wiſe nature would not let your eye 
Look 0n her oven bright Majeſtic; 


Whucty 
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Which had you once but gaz'd upon, 
You-could,except your [elte,love none: 
What then you cannot love,let me, 

'T hat face 1 6an,you cannot ſee. 

 _ Nowyouhave what to love, you'l [ay 
What then is left for me I pray? 

My face ſweet heart if it pleaſe thee; 

TT hat which you canyI cannot lee: 

So either love ſhall gains his due, 
Your's{weetin me,and mine in you, ' 


ADewm__. 
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An Eglopue occaſion d by two Dottors 
diſputing upon Predei3ination. 


Corydon. 
[J? jolly Thirfis whither in ſuch haſt ? 


I'ttor a wagerthat yourun ſofaſt ? 
Or paſt your houre below yon hawthorne tree 
Does longing Galatea look for thee? 
Thyrfs. 

Ne Corydon,T heard young Daphni (ay 

Alexi challeng'd Tityrus to day 

Who beſt ſhall fing of Shepheards Art,and praiſe; 
But hark Theare *em,liſten to their laies, 

- Tityrus. 

Alexis read what meanes this myſtique thing? 
An Ewe I had two Lambsat once did bring; 
Tone black as Jer; the other white as ſnow 7 
S4y 1n juſt providence how it could be (0? 

| Alexis 

Will you Pay's goodnefle therefore partiall call, 

Thatmighr as well haye given thee none at all ? + 

LL aeaieto eEEIE .... - 
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Were they not both eand by the ſelfe ſame Eyye 2. 
How could they ment then ſo different hue # 
Poore Lamb alas; and couldft thou,yet unborne, 
Sin to deſerve the guilt of ſuch a ſcorne! 
Thou hadft not yet towP'd areligiens (pring, 
Nor fed on plots ofhollowed grafle,to bring 
Staines ro thy fleece; nor browz'd upon a tree 
Sacred to Pax or Pales Deitie. 
The Godsare ignorant if they not foreknow 
And knowing,'tis unjuit toule thee fo. 
- ED . - G0 
Tytir with me contend, or Corydon; 
But let the Gods,and their high wils alones 
For in our Flocks that freedome challenge wee 
This Kid is (acrific'd,and that goes free, 
 Tityrus. 
Feed where youwill my Lambs,what boots it ug 
Towatch,and water,fold,and drive you thus, 
This on the barren mountaines fleſh can gleane, 
_ That fed in flowry paſtures will be leane« 
5 Alexts, 
Plow,ſfowe,and compaſle,nothing boots at all, 
Unlefle the devy upon the Tilth's doe fall. 
So labour filly Shepheards what we can |, 
All's vaine ,unlefle a bleſſing drop from Pay. 
Tityrus. 
Vl thrive rhy Ewes if thou theſe lyes maintaine. 
| Alext, 
And may thy Goats miſcarry ſawcy ſwaine, 
Thyrſis 
| Fie,Shepheards fie! while you thele firifes begin, 
} Here creepes the Woolfe; and there the Fox gets ing 


| is 
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To your vaine piping on lo deep a Reed 
The Lambkins b{ten,butftorger ro feed, 
It gentle (waines bekits of Love to ſing, 
How Love left Heavenzand heavens immortall King, 
His Coxternall Father. O adnnre, 
Love is a Sonne as ancient 45s his Sire. . 
- His Mother was a Virgin; how could come 
 Abitth ſo great,and from is chaſt a wombe. 
His cradle was a manger; Shepneards {ee 
True faith delights in poore fimplicitie, 
He pres'd no grapes,nor prun'd the fruitfu'l vine, 
But could of water makea brisker wine, 
Nor did he ploy the earth,and to lus Barne 
The harveſt bring,nor threth, and grind the Corne, 
Without all theſe Love could {upply ourneed; 
And with five Loaves,five thouland Hungers feed. 
More ywondets did he,for all which ſuppoſe 
How he was crown'd, with Lilly, or with Roſe? 
The winding Ivy,or the glorious Bay, 
Or muctle,yvith the which Yerus,they lay, 
Girts her proud Temples?Shepheards, none of them 
But wore (poore head) a thorny Diadem, 
Feet to the Lame he gave; with whichthey run 
To work their Surgeons ]aſt deſtruRion. 

— The blindfromhim had eyes; bur us'd that light 
Like Bafiliſques to kill him with their ſight, 
Laſtly he was betrai'd (O fling of this) 

How Love could be betrard ! *tyyas with a kifle, 
And then his innocent hands,and guiltlefſe teer 
Were nail'd unto the Croffe,ſtriving to meet 
In his ſpread armes his ſpouſe;ſo mild in ſhovy 

He {eem'd tocourt thi Imbraces of his foe. _ 


Through his peare'd fide chrongh which a (peocemariag 
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A torrent of all Howing Balfame went, 
Run Amari//iz run: one drop frem thence 

Cures thy (ad (oule, and drives all anguiſh hence. 

| Goe (un-burnrt Theſtyii, goe, and repaite 

\ Thy beauty loſt, and be again made faire, 

| Love-fack Amyntas get a Philtrum here, 

To make thee Lovely to thy truly deare. 

' Butcoy Licoris take the Pearle from thine, 

\ And take the blood-thot from AJjexis eyne. 

| Weare this an Amuler *gainl} all Syrens ſmiles, 

; The ſtings of (nakes, and Tears of Crocodiles, 
Now Love 1s dead: Olv1io,he never dies; 

Three daies he {lceps, and then again doth riſe. 
(Like faire Aurorg from the Eaſterne Bay) 
And with his beams drives all our clouds away: 

{ This pipe unto our flocks, this ſonner ger, 

| But hoe, I ſee the Sun ready to ſer, 
Good night to all; for the great night is comes 

Flocks to your folds and Shepheards hye you home, 


- 


Tomorrow morning, when we all hare flepr, | 
h Pan's Corner's blown, and the great Sheep- ſhears kept, 
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An Eglogue to My Iohn{or. 


Tityrus. 
Nder this Beechwhy ſitit thou here ſo ſad 
Son Damon, that wait erſt a joviall lad? 
Theſe groves were wont to Eccho with the ſound 
__ Of chy ſhrill reed,vvhile every Nymph danc'd round, 
 Rovuleup thy ſoule, Parnaſſus mount Rands high, 
And muſt be climb'd with painfull induſtry. 
; Damon, You Facher on his f — top fir Kill, 


hi. Als - 
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And ſee us panting up lo iteep a hill; 

But I have broke niy reed, and deeply [wore 
Never with wax never to Joynt it more, 

T'yt. Fond boy *twas raſhly done; I'meant to thee, 
Of all the ſonnes J have, by legacie 

To have bequeat'hd my pipe,thee, thee of all, 

J meant ir ſhould her ſecond Maſter call, _. 
Dam. And doe you thinke I durſt preſume to piay | 
Whicre T'ityrus had worn his lip away! : 

_ Livelong thy ſelfeto tune it; 'tis from rhee, 

It has not from irlelte ſuch Harmony, 

Bur if yeever ſuch dilaltcr have 

ASsto compole Our Tytirus 1n his Stave, 

Yonder,upon yon aged Oak, that now 

Old trophics beares, on cyery ſacred bow 

Weele hang it vpa reiique,yve willdoe it, 

And learned ſwains {tall pay devotion to it. 

T'yz. Canſft thou farwell unto the Muſes bid? | 
'T hen Bees ſhall loath the Thyme,the new-vweand Kid 
 Browze on the buds no more;the teeming ews 
Henceforth the tender (allows thall refuſe, 

Dam. I by thole Ladies nowxoe nothing ſet; 
Let*em for me {ome other ſervant ger: 

"They ſhall nomore be Miſtrefles of mine, 

Nez, though wy pipe had hope to cquall thine, 

Thine winch the floods have ſtove their courſe to hears 
Towhich the {ported L:nk hath lent an ear, 

Which vviite the feverall Echoes would repeat, 

"The Ms G2; has been feet. the Art fo great 

That Pay nimſclie amaz'a at thy deep aires, 

Sent r1;22 of his own bel to drown thy cares. 

Zt all the Gods Pan Goth the pipe reſpe&, 

"Thereſt unlearned pleaſuxesmore affe&, 
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Pg can diſtinguiſh what thy Raprures be 
From Baviz looſe laſcivious Minſtralfie, 
Or Mevia windy Bagpipe,Mzvius,he 
' Whoſe wit is but a Taycrn Timpanie, 
If ever I flock of my own doe feed, 
My fatteſt Lambs ſhall on his Altar bleed, | 
Ty:, Two Altars I will build bim, and each yeare 
Willſacrifice wo well-ted Bullocks there; 
| Twothat have horns, that while they butting ſtand 
Strike from their teer a cloud of numerous ſand. 
| But what can make thee leave the Muſes, man, 
That iuch a Patron halt as mighiy Pan? | 
Whence is this fury ? Did theipartiall care 
Of therude Vulgar, when they late did heare 
e#0n,and tance contend which beſt ſhould play, 
Him Vi&our deem, and give thy kid away? 
Does Amari//7s cauſe this high deſpaire? 
, Or Galatea's caynefle breed thy care? 
mam, Neither of theſe, the Vulgar F contemne: 
| Thy pipe not alwaies T'ytirus wins with theme 
And as for Love,in footh 1 doe not knoyy 
Whether he wears a boyy, and {hifts or no. 
Or did J,1 away could quickly find, 
Towinthe beauteous Gglatea's mind, 
Or Amariti: to both could lend 
"Apples that with Heferian fruit contend: 
| And on occafion could have quickly gueſt 
Where two fayre ring-doves built their amorous neſt, 
T'yt. If none of cheſe,ny Damon chen aread 
| What other cauſe can ſo much paſſion breed! 
* Dam, Father,T will, in thoſe indulgent ears 
| Idare unload the burden of my fears. | 
\ The Reapers that with wherted fickles Rand, 
_ SER. ; Gachering 
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Gathering the falling ears*ith* other hand; | 
Though they endure the ſcorching lummets hear, 
Have yet ſome wages to allay their ſweat: 
The Lo per that doth fell the ſturdy Oak 
Labours, yet has good pay tor every itroke. 

| The Plowman is rewaraed: only we 
That fGing, are paid with our own melody; 
Rich churles have learat to praiſe us, and admire, = 
But have not learn'tto think us worth the hire. 
So toiling Ants perchance dejight to hear, 
The ſummer muſique of the Gras-hopper, 
But after rather let him Rarve with pain, 
Then ſpare him fromrheir fore one ſingle grain. 
As when great Tunos beauteous Bird dilplaies 
Her flarry tail, the boyes doe run and gaze 
Ar her proud trainzfo look they now adaies 
On Poetszand doe think it they bur praile, 
Or pardon what we f1ng, enough they dges 
T, and *t1s well it chey doe fo much too, 
My rage is {wePd ſo high I cannor ſpeak it, 
Had J Pa#'s pipe or thine T now ſhould break it: 
Tit. Let moles delight in Earth; Swine dung-hils rakes 
Crows prey on Carrion; Vrogesa pleaſure take 
In ſlimy pools; And Niggards wealth admire; 
But we,vwnoſe {oules are made of purer fire, 
Have other aims: Who fongs for gain hath made; 
Has of a liberall Science fram'da Trade. 

_ Harke how the Nightingale in yonder trees 
Hidin the doughs, warbles melodiouſly 
Her vartous muſique forth, while the whole Quite 
Ot other birds flock round, and all admire! 
But who rewards her? will the ravenous Kite 
Part vita Her prey to pay for her delight? 
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Oc mill che tooliſh, painted, pratling Fay 
Now turn'd a hearex, to requite her play 
Lend her a {travy? or any of the reſt 
Petch her a feather whe the builds her neſt? 
Yet liagsthe ne*re the leſle, till every den * 

Doe catch at her laſt notes: And ſhall I then 
_ His fortunes, Damon, bove my own commend, 
Who can more cheele into the market ſend? 
Cloynes for poſterity may cark and care, 
That cannot our-live death but in an Heire:; 
By more then wealth we propagate our Names, 
That truſt nortto ſucceſhons, but our Fames. 
Let hide: bound churles yoak the laborious Qxe, 
Milk hundred goats, and ſheare a thouſand flocks; 
Plant gainfull Orchards, and in filver ſhine; 
Thou of all fruits ſhould'ſ only prune the Vine: 
Whole fruit being tafted, might ere thy brain 

Toreach ſome ravithing, high, and lofry train; 
The double birth of Bacchus to expreile, 
Firſt in the Grape, the ſecond in the Prefde, 
| And therefore tell me boy, what is' can moye 
Thy mind, once fixed on the Muſes Love? 
Dam. When 1 contented liv'd by Cham's fair ftxeams; 
Without defice to ſee the prouder Thames, 
JT had'no flack to care for, but could fic 
Under a willow covert, and repeat 
Thoſe deep and learned layes, on every part 
Grounded on judgement, fubtilty,and Art, 
"Thar che grear Tutor to the oreatelt King , 
The ſhepheard of $tagira, us'd to ting: 
The ſheapheard of Stagira, that unfolds 
All natures cloſet, ſhows what e're it holds3 _— 
The matter, form, ſenſe,metion,place, and'mealure 
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Of eyery thing contain'd in her vaſt treaſure. 
HowElemenrs doe change;Whartis the cauſe = 
_ Of Generation;what the Rule and Laws 

The Otbs doe move by;Cenſures every ſtarre, 

Why this is fixt , and thatirregulars 

Knows all the Heavens,as if he had been there, 

And help't each Angell turn abour her ſpheare, 

The thirſty [pilgrim travelling by 1and, 
Whea the fierce Dog-ſtarre doth the day command, 
Halfe choak't with duſt, parch't with the ſoultry heats 
Tir'd with his journey,and &'rccome with ſweat, 
Finding a gentle ſpring,at her cooFÞbrink 

Doth not with more delight {it down and drinks 
Then I record his ſongs:we ſee acloud, 

And fearing to be wet,doe run and ſhroud 

Vndera buſh;when he would fit and cell 

T he caule that made her miſtie worabe to ſwell; 
Why it ſometimes in drops of rain doth flow, 
Sometimes diflolves her ſelfe in flakes of ſnow: 

Nor gaz'd he at a Comer, but would frame 

A reaſon why it wore a beard of flame, 

Ah Tytirus, I would withall my heart, 

Even with the beſt of my carv'd mazers patt, 
Tohearhimyas he us'd,divinely ſhew, 
What *tis that paints the divers-colourd bow: =(firay, 
Whence Thunders are diſcharg?d , whence the winds 
Whar foot through heaven hath worn the milky way 
And yet let this true delichr alone, 

Call'd thence to keep the flock of Corydon. 

Ah woe is ne ,anothers flack to keep; 

The care is minegthe maſter ſheares the ſheep! 

A flock it was that would not keeptogetherz 

A feck that had no fleece,yyhen it came hithes. 
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Nor would it learn to liſten to my layes, 
For *twas a fluck made up of ſeverall firayes: 
And now J wouldreturn to Cham,l hear 

| Adeſolation frights the Mules there! 
With cu{tique {wains I mean to ſpend my times 
Te:ch me there father to preſerve my rime, 
Tyt. To morrow morningI will counſel] thee, 
Meet me at Fqunys Beechzfor noyy you ſee 
How larger ſhadows from the Mountains fall, 
And Corydon doth Damon,Damon, call. 
Damon, 'tis time my flock were in the fold, 
More then high timezdid you not crit behold 
How He/perus above yon clouds appear'd, 
He/perus leading forth lus beauteous heard? 
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| theſe woods,and mark my Sweet 
How all the boughes together meer! 
The Cedar his fair arms diſplayes, | 
And mixes branches wich the Bayes. 
The lofty Pipe deignes to deſcend, 
And ſturdy Oaks doe gently bend, 
One with another lubt'ly weaves 
; Into one loom rcheir various leaves; 
As all ambitious were to be 
Mine and my Phy/{4 canopiet? — 
 Ler'senter,and diſcourſe our Loves; 
 Theſeare,my Dear,no tell-rale groves? 
| Theredwell ao Pyes, nor Parrots there, 
. To prate again thewords they heare, 
; Norbabbling a bu will cell 
= H 4 : 


The neighbouring hills one ſyllable; 
Being enter'dlers together lye, 
'Twin'd like the Zodiaks Gemini! - 
Tov ſoon the lowers doe ſweeter (mell= 
And all yvith emulation ſwell 

To be thy pillow? Theſe for thee 
Were meant a bed, and thou for me, 
AndI may with as jult eſteem 
Preſſe thee, as thou maiſt lye on them. 
And why ſo coy? What doſt thoy feare? 
"T heye iurks no ſpeckled Serpent here, 
No Venemous {nake makes this his rode, 
No Canker, not the lvarhſome toad. 
And yon poor fpider on the tree, 

Thy ſpinſter will, no poiloner be, 
There is no Frog to leap, and fright 
Thee from my arms, and break delightz. 
Nor ſnail that o're thy coar ſhall trace, 
And leaye behind a {hwy lace. 
This is the hallowed ſhrine of Love, 
No walp nor hornethaunts this grove, 
Nor pilmire to make pimples riſe = 

_ Atponthyſmooth and rvory thighes. 
No danger in thele ſhades doth ly, 
Notlung chat years a ſting, but T; 

And init doth no venome dwell; 
Although perchance it make thee (well. 
Being ler, ler's {port 2 while my Fair, 

 1will tye Love knots in thy haire, i. 
Sce Zephyrus throngh the leavs doth ſtray, 
And has free liberty to play; 

© And braids thy locks: And ſhall I ind 
Leſte fayour then a ſaucy wind? 
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Now let me {ut and fix my eyesz 
' On theethartart my Paradiſe, 
' Thouart my all; the ſpring remains 
- . In the fair violets of thy veins? 
 Andtharitisa ſummers day, 
- Ripe Cherries in thy lips dilplay. 

And when for Autnmne I would ſeek, 
"Tis in the Apples of thy cheek- 
' But thar which only moves my ſmart, 
Is to ſee winter in thy heart. 
Strange, When at once in one appear 
All the four ſeaſons of the year ! 
J'le claſp that neck where ſhould be ſes 
_ Arick and Orient Carkaner; 

But ſwains are poor, admit of then 
| More naturall chains, the arms of men, 
Come let me touch rhoſe breſts, thar ſwelk 
Like two fair mountains, and may well 
Be ſtil'd the Alpes, but that T feare 
The ſnow has lefie of vvhiteneſle there. 
But ſtay (my love) a faulr J ſpy, 
Why are theſe two fair founrains dry? 
' Which if they run, no Muſe would pleaſe = 
To taſt of any ipring but theſe. 
And Ganymed employ'd ſhould be 
To fetch his love Near from thee. 
Thou ſhalt be Nurſe fair Perus ſwears, 
To the next Capid that ſhe bears, 

Were it not then diſcreetly done 
' Toopeoneſpring to ler two runne? 
' By,fy, this Belly, Beauty's mint, 
 Bluſhes to ſee no coyn ſtamptin't, 


v1 Employ it then for though it be 
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Our wealthgit is your royalties 
 Andbeauty will have currant grace 

That bears the Image of your face. 

How to the rouchthe Lvory thighes 

Veil gently, and again do riſe, 

As pliable coimprefhion, 

As Virgins waxe, or Parian ſtone 
Diſfolv'd to ſoftnefle;plump, and full, 
More white and ſoft then Cot/a# }/os/1; 
Or Cotten from the Indian Tree, 
 Orpretty filk-worms huſwiterte. 

Theſe on tyvo marble pillars rais*d I 
Mike me in doubt which ſhould be prais'd; 
They, or their Columnes mult; but when 
I view thoſe feet which I have ſecn 

So nimbly trip it o're the Lawns, 

That all the $atyrs and the fawns 

Have ſtood amaz'd,when they would paliz 
Over the layes, and not a grafle 

Would feel the weight,nor raſh,no: bent 
Drooping betray which way you wear; 

O then T felc my hot deſires 

Burn more; and flame with double lies. 
Come let thoſe thighes,thoſe legs ,thoſe feet 
With mine in thouſand windings meet, 
And woven in more ſubtle rwines 
Then woodbine,Ivy,or the vines. 
For when Love ſees us circling thus 
He'le like no Arbour more then us. 
Nov let us kiffe, would you be gone? 
Manners at leaſt allows me one. 
Bluth you at this? pretry one ſtay, 
And I will take that kifſe away. 
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Thus with a {econd,and that too 

A third wipes of; fo will we goe 
To numbers rhat the itars outrun, 


 Andall the Atoms1n the Sun, 


For though we kifle rill Phebus ra 
| Sink in the (eas, and kiffing ſtay 
Tillbis bright beams return again, 
There can of all but one remain: 
And if for one good manners call, 
 Inone,good manners,vrant me all, 
Are kifles all? they but fore-run 
Another duty to be done. 
What woule you of that Minſtrell ſay 
That tunes his pipes and will not play? 
_ Say whar are blolloms 1n their prime, 
Thac ripen not in harveſt time? 
Oc what are buds that ne're diſcloſe 
The long'd for lweetnefle of the roſe? 
 Sokifſes to a Lover's gueſt 
Are invitatiens,not the teaft. 
See every thing that we elpy 
Fs fruntull ſaving you and I; 
View all the fields, ſurvey the bowers, 
The buds,the blotſoms,and the oywers, 
Andſay if they fo rich could be 


* In batrren baſe Virginitie, 


Earth's notſo coy as you are nov, 
But willingly admits the plow. 
Forhow had man or beaſt been ted, 
 Tffhe had kept her maiden head? 

:- Celia once coy as are the reſt 


-- Hangs novv a babe on either breſt, 


- AndChloris ſince a man ſhe took, 
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Has lefle of greennetle in her look, 

Our ewes have can'd, and every dammic 
Gives (uck unto her tender [.ambe, | 
As by theſe groves vve walk'd a long, 
Some Birds were feeding of cheir young, 
| Some on their egges did brooding lit, 

Sad that they had not hatch'd them yer, 
Thoſe that were ſlower then che reſt, 
Were buſy building of the neſt, 
You only will not pay the fine, 

You voy'd and oyw'dto Palestine. 
As you were angling in the brook 
With Glken line and filver hook. - 
Through Chriſtall treams you might delciy 
How vaſt and numberlefle a fry 
 Thefiſh had ſpayyn'd, that all along 

The banks were crovyded with the throng. 
And ſhall fair Venus more command 
By water then ſhe does by land? 
The Phenix chat yer when ſhe dyes, 
Her ſelfe with her own aſhes lyes. 
But let thy Love mere wiſely thrive 
To doe the act while tIt? art alive. 
_ *Tis cime we left our childiſh Loye: 
Thattrades for coyes, and now approve 
Our abler skill; they are nor wiſe 

Look Babies only in the eyes. | 
That (mooth red (mile ſhows whac you means 
And modeſt lilence gives conſent. 

'That which ve now prepare, will be 
Beſt dene in filenr ſecrefie. 

Come doe not weep what 1s't you feare? 
Leaſt ſome ſhould knoyy what we did here. 
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| See not a flowre you preſt is dead, 
But re-cre&s his bended head; 
That wholoc're ſhall paſſe chis way 
Knows not by thele where Phy; lay. 
Andin your forehead there 18 none 
Can read the ac that we haye done. 
Phyllis. 

Poor credulous and fimple maid! 
By whart ſtrange wiles art thou betraid! 
A treaſure thou haſt loſt to day 
For which thou canſt no ranſome pay. 

How black art thou transform'd with ſin! 
How ſtrange a guilt gnayvys me withins 
Grief will conyert this red to pale; 
When every wake, and Whitſund-ale 
Shall talk my ſhame3break, break (ad heart 
Theeisno Medicine for my ſmart, 

No hearb ncr balm can cure my ſorrow, 
tinleflc you mect again to morroww, 
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Vpon a very deformed Gentlewoman,but of a 
voice incomparable ſweet, 
Chanc'd iweet Lesbig's voice to heare, 
Orhat ihe pleaſure of the eare 

Contented had the appetite; 
Bur I muſt ſatisfy the ſight; 

Where ſuch a face J chanc'd to lee 
From which good Lord deliver me, 
I not prophane it I fhould tel] 
Ithought her one of thoſe that fell - 

With Lucifers Apoſtate train 
. Yertdidher Angels yoice retain? 


A 
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ubin her notes deſcry'd, 
ivill every Where beſide, 
gke the dark woods, and they'le confeſia 
Tone did fuch Harmony expreite 
n all their dovvres from May to Tune, 
er nere Was face {oourt of tune. 
Her Virginall-tceth falle rume did keep, 
Her wrinkled forehead went too deep, 
Lower then Gammut ſunk her eyes, 
*Boye Ela though her noſe did riſe, 
Fle truſt Mufitians now, that tell 
Beit muſique dothin diſcords dwell, 
Her ayresentic'd the gentle quire 
Of Birds to come, who all admire, 
And would with pleaſure longer ſtay, 
But that her looks frights them away, 
Which for a good Priapus goes, 
And well may ſerve to ſcarre the crows. 
Her voice might tempt th'immortall race, 
But let her only ſhew her face, 
And ſoone ſhe might extinguiſh thus 
The luſting of an Incubus. 
So have I ſeen a lute o'revworn, 
Old androtten,patcht and torn, 

__ Soraviſhwithaſound,/and bring 

 _Acloleſofwerrttoevery ſtring, 
As would ſtrike wonder in our cares, 
And work an enyy inthe Spheares. 


Say monſter ftrange, what maiſt thou be? 
Whence ſhall I fetch thy Pedigree? | 
What but a Panther could beget 

A beaft ſo foule, a breath ſo ſhycer? 

Oc thou of Fyrexs iſſue art, 


POEMS, 


 Tfthey be fiſh the upper part. 

' Orelſe blind Homer was not mad 
Then,when he ſung Viifes had 
do ſtrange a guitt from e/Zolus, 
Who odour- breathing Ze>byrus 

| In ſeverall bottles did inclole; 
For certain thou art one of thoſe. 

' Thy looks, where other woemen place 
Their chicfeſt Pride,is thy diſgrace. 
The rongue, a part which us'd to be 

Worſt in thy Sexc,is beſt in thee, 
Were I but now to chooſe my deare 
Not by my eye, but by my eare, 
Here would \ dote;how ſhall T wooe 
Thy voice,and notthy body too? 
Then all the brood J ger of thee, 
Would Nightingalls and Cygnets be: 
Cygnets betimes their throats to trye, 
Borne with more Muſique then they dye. 
Say Lesbia, ſay, what God will blefle 
Our Loves with ſo much happinefle? 
| Some woernen are all tongue , but 6 
Why art not thou my Lesbig ſo! 
Thy looks doe ſpeak thee witchz one ſpell 
'To make thee butinviſcible, 
Or dye! reſigne thy lelfe to death, 
And I will catch thy lateR breath; 
But that the noſe will ſcarce I feare 
Find it fo {weet as did rhe eare, 
Or1f chou wouldlt not have me coy; 
As was the [elfe-inamour'd Boy, 
Turn only Voice, an Echo prove, 


Nere,here,by heav'n,Vle fixe my Lovee 
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If not, you Gods, to eaſe my mind, 

Or make her dumb, or fkrike mee blind; 
For eriete, and anger in me riſe, 

Vhil'it ſhe hath tongue, or I have eyes, 


CO” 
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The Milk-maids Epitnalamium, 


1?! to the Bridegroome and the Bride 
That lye by one anothers ide! 

O fie upon the Virgin Bedds, 

No lofle is gain but Maiden heads. 
Love quickly ſend the time may be 
When ſhall deal my Roſemary! 


I'long to famper at a feaſt, 

Todance, and kifſe, and doe the reſt, 
When I ſhail Wed, and Bedded be 

O then the qualme coms over me, 
And cells the {yveetnefſe of a Theame 
'T har J nere knew butin a dreame, 


You Ladies havethe bleſſed nights, 

I pine in hope of ſuch delights, 

And lilly Dam{el} only can 

Milk the cowes teats and think on man, 
And ftigh and ywiſhto tait and prove 
The wholſome Sillibub of Loye, 


Make haſt, at once tywin-Brothers beare; 
And leave new matter for a ſtarre, 
 Woemen and ſhips are never ſhown 


99 fair a8 WRER tRGIr fails are blown, 
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Then when ihe Midwife hears your moane, 
{le Ggh for grief? that ] have none, 


Toz 


And you, deare Knight, vphoſle every kiſſe 
| Reaps the full crop of Caupids blifle, 
Now you have fond, contefle and tell 

Thar ſingle ſheets doe make up hell, 
And thenſe charitable be 
 Togeta mano pitty me. 
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T7 X 7 Hat Clod-pares,Theno?,are our Britiſh ſyyaing. 
V Y How lubber-like they loll upon the plains? g 
 Nolife, no ſpirit in fem every Clown 
'  Soone as he layes his Hook and Tarbox down, 
That ought to rake his Recd, and chant hislayes, 
Oc nimbly run the winding of the Maze, 
Now zets 4 buſh to roam himſelte, and ſleep; 
Tis hard to know the ſhepheard fromthe ſheep, 
Ant yer me thinks our Engliſh paſtures be 
As flowery as the Lawnes of Arcadiez 
Our Vir21:ns blith as theirs, nor can proud Greece 
Boaſt purer ayre, nor ſheer a finer fleece, 
The. Yet view their out-fide, Collen,you would ſay 
They have as much braywne in their necks as they 
, Fair Tempe brages of; luſty arms har ſwell 
With able finews,and might hurle as well 
The weighty ſledge; their leggs,and thighes of bone, 
- Great as Confin.yct their ſtrengrh is gone, 
' They lookelike yonder man of waod,that Bands _ 
xs 3 "I 
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To bnund the limits of the Pariſh lands. 

Doſt thou ken, Colter, what the cauſe might be 
 Ofuch a duil and generall Lethargte? 

C611. Swain,with thei ſports their foules were ta'ne away; 

Till thenthey all were active, every day 

They exercis'd to wweild their limbs,that novy 

Are numb'd to every thing, bur flail and plovr: 

Early in May up got the jolly rout 

Call'd by the Lazkzand ſpred the fields aboat? 

One for to breath himſelic, would courting be 

From this ſame Beech,ro yonder Mulberie, 

Alecond leapt, his ſupple nervesro try, 

A third was practifing his melody, 

This a new Jigg was footing, others vere: 

Buſied at wreſtling , or to throw the Barre; 

Ambitious which thonld beare the bell avvay : 

And kifle the Nut-brown Lady of the Hap. 

"This ſtirr'd *em up; a jolly (wain was he 

Whom Pep and Suſan aiter Victory 

Crovn'd with a garland they had madebeſet 

With Daifies,Pinks and many a Violet, : 

Couſlip,and Gilliiower,Rewatrds though ſmall 

Encourage vertue;butif none art all 

Meet her ſh: langwſherh,and dyes, as now 

Where worth's deny'dthe honour of a bough, 

And,Thezot,this the cauſe J read to be 

Of ſuch a dull and genera)l Lethargie, 

The.1ll thrive the Low: thar did their mirth gain-ſay, 

Wolves haunt his flocks,that took thoſe ſports away! 

CollSome melancholy ſwains about have gone 

To teach all zeal their own compleQton: 

Choler they will admit ſometimes] ſee, 

But Flegme, and Sanguine no Religions bz, 


T hele 
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 Didskirmith out a figh 
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Theſe teach that Daunciag is a Iezabeils 
And Barley-break,the ready veay ro Hel]. 
The Morrice Idols, Whitlun's ales can be 
Bur prophane Reliques of a Tubil ce! 
Theſe in a zeal,rexprefſe how much they doe 
The Organs hate,have filenc'd Bag-pipes too; 
And harmeleſle May-poles,all are rail*d upor 
As if they were the toyvers of Babilon, 
Some think nor fitthere ſhould be any ſport. 
I'th Country, "us a diſh proper to th' Court. 
Mirth not becomes *emzler the fawcy ſwain 
Eat Beef, and Bacon, and goe ſwear again, 
Beſides, whar ſport can in their paſtimes be 


- When all 1s but ridiculous topperie? 


The. Cofen, 1 once the famous Spain did lee; 


| A nation glorious for her gravitie; 


Yet there an hundred Ow on warlike Reeds 
tatm'd but with Reeds; 
At which a rthouſand Ladies eyes did gaze, 
Yet 'twas no better then our Priſon-baſe, 
What is the Barriers but a Courtly :yway —- 
Of our mare dowae right ſport, the Cudgell-play> 
Foot- ball with us may be with them Balaone, 
As they at Tilt, ſo we at Quintaine runne. 
And thoſe old Paſtimes relith beſt with mee, 
Thar have leaſt Art, and moſt {implicitie, 
Colſen, they ſay at Court there isan Art 
To dance a Ladies honour from her heartz 
Such wiles poor ſhepheards knovv nor,all their lerice 
Is dull to any thing but Jnnocence, 
The Country Laſfle, although her dance be good; 
Stirs not anothers Galliard in the Blood. 
Andyet their Sports by ſome controul'd havs been, 
| Es fats _— \y 19 


Who think there is no mirth bur what 1s finne, 


OB might L bur therr harmlefie Gambols lee 


Reſtor'd unto an ancient liberty, 

Where ſpotlefle dailtance traces ore the Plains, | 
And harmlefſe Nymphs jet :t with harmleſle ſwains3 
To ſee an age again of Innocent Loves 


Twine cloſe as Vines, yet kifle as chat as Doves, 


Me thinks I could the Thractaz Lyre hue ſtrung, 

Or tun'd my whiſtle to the Mantuanilong, 

Coll. Then tune thy whiſtle boy, and ftring thy Lyre 
That ageis come again, thy brave defire 

Pan hath approv'd; dauncing ſhall þe this yeare 

Holy as is the motion ct a Spheare, 

The, Collen, with ſweeter breath Fame never blew _ 
Her ſacred Trump, if this good newes be true (land 
Coll, Knowſt thou not Corſwold hils? Th. Through alltne 
No Finer wool runnes throughthe ſpinſters hand, 

But filly Collen, ill thou doſt divine, 

Canit thou miſtake a Bramble for a, Pine? 

Qr think rhis Buſh a Cedar? or ſuppoſe 

Yon Hamlet, where to {leep cach ſhepheard goes, 

FJa crcgit, buildings, people, power and name 

Equalls the Bow fſtring'd by the filver Thame? 

As well thou maiſt their ſports with ours conpate, 

As the ſoft wooll of Lambs, with the Goates haire. 
Coll. Laſt evening Lad, | meta nouble ſyyaine, 

Thar ſpurr'd his (prightfull Palfrey ore the plain, 

His head with ribbands crown'd, and deckt as gay 

As any Lafle upon her Bridall day: 

I thought /whar eaſy faiths we ſheapheards prove!) 


This, not the Bull, had been Europa's Love! 


I ask*e the cauſe,they told me this was he, 
Whom this daics Triumph crown'd with Viftory, 
: ET - Many 
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Many brave ſteeds there were, ſome you ſhould finde 
| So fleet as they had been ſonnes of the windes 
Others with hoofs {o [wift, bear ore the race. 
Asif [ome engine fhot *em to the place, 
So many,and ſo well wing'd ſeeds therewere 
As all the brood of Pegaſus nad been there, 
Rider, and horſe could not diſtinguiſh'd be, 
Both ſeem'd conjoyn'd a Centaure's progeny. 
A numerous troope they were, yet all ſo light 
Earth never groan'd, nor felt'em intheir flight, 
Such Royall paitimes Cor /wold mountains fall, 
When gentle (vans viſit her glorious hill: 
Where with {uch packs of hounds they hunting oe 
As Cyrus nere did wind his Bugle to! 
Yhole noife is muſicall; and with full cries 
Beats o're the fields, and Echoes through the skies, 
Orion hearing veiſh'd to leave his.Spheare, | 
And call his dogge from heaven tolport it there, 
Watt though he fled for life, yet joy'd withall 
So brave a dirge (ung torth his funeral. . 
Not Syrens {weetlier rill, Hares as they flic 
Look back, as glad to liſten, loth to die, 
T he. No doubt but from this brave Heroick fire 
Jn the more noble hearts, (parks of deſire _ 
May warme the colder boores, and, emulous ſtrife 
_ Give the old Mirth and Innocence a new life.  _ 
When thoughts of fame their quickned ſoules ſhalt fl 
| Ar every glaunce that ſhewes *em. Cotſwold hill« 
Coll. There Shepheard,there,the folemne games be plaid 
Such as great The/eus, or Alcides made: 
Such as Apollo wiſhes he hadſcen, 
 And7ove deſires had his invention been: 
| The Newean, and the Iehmign paſtimes till 
Er — Though 
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Though dead in Greece, farvive cn Corfivold hills 
The. Oh happy hill! che gentle Graces novy 

Shall trip &'re Thine and Is ave Citherons brow: 
Parna(Jus chift ſhall fink belov his ſpring, 

And every Myſe ſhall on thy frontlert fing, 

The Goddeiles again in ſtrife ſhall be, 

And from mount 149 make appeale to ees 5 
Olpmpns pay thee homage,and in dread 

The aged Alpes ſhall bovy his (nowy head; 

Flora with all her ſtore thy Temples Crowne, 
Whoſe height ſhall reach ihe ſtarrs: Gods looking down 
hall blefle the Incenſe that thy floyyecs exhale = 
And make thee both a Mountaine and a Yale, 
Hov many Ladies on thy top ſhall meer, 

And prefle thy trefles vvith their od'rous feer? 
Whole eyes when wondring men ſce from a farre, 
They'le think thee Heaven and each of them a tare, 
But gentle Co/len ſay whar God or man 

Famewe for this orcat york, Daphnis or Pan? 
Col. Daphnn is dead; and Pay hath broke tis Reed, 
Tellall your flocks *cis Joviall Dovers deed. 
Behold = ſhepheards in their ribbands TOC, 

And ſhortly all the Nymphs {hill wear *em roo: 
Amaz'd to ſce ſuch glory mer together, 
Bleſſe Dovers pipe, whoſe Mufick call'd 'em _ 
vport you my Rams at ſound of Dovers name 
Big-bellied ewes make haſt ro bring a 26 gg 

For Dovers fold: Goe maids and Lillies get | 

To make him up a glorious Coronet. 

SWains keep his holy-day and each man fivecar 
 ToSaint him Th t the Shepheards « G Calendar. 
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Ad Medicum, 


Hs: , ſue me Cholchis, magico que Theflala cant 
"F Sic cruciat miſernm,% tanti eoquit ilig flammiz? 
- "*Autque cera meas torret liquefatta medullaz? © 
Mitins in Lybiam Phebi jubar antraleonis | 
ingreſſum furit, & Vulcania mitins Atna 

Seviit, ardentes cineres, multang, favillan 

In Calabros jaculata finus: Heu, quis miht vefſes 
Tnduit Herculeas? nam /entio virus, omnes 

Ebullire mezs Neſlzo ſanguine vena © 

Mille licet paſcas fibra creſtente volucres, 

Felicen Tuwm, multo quen jrigore ffringit 

Caucaſus! 0 liceat mihi tecum monte [ub il[o 
eEternum tratfare gelu,glacieg, perennt 

Demulcere animumn, nivibuſt, extinguere flanmas! 
Aut tecum futtam, gelidu mods detur inundis 
Stare, tuiſyg, meum lymphi ſolarier effum, 
Tantalc; namg, uror miſere miſer, eſtuat intis 
 Tndomitus, toto/d, ipnis depaſcitur artus. 

Pun gliſcit calor, &@ {ev0 coquit igne cruorem 

Tatumet extemplo cutha,exurgitg, tumeſcens 

Parpurea macula, & multo diſt rnfla rubore; 

Non aliter quam de celo cum decidit imber, 

Plurima (vidi etenim) medionatat 2quore bu/ta; 

Aut quale in noſtris ( [epe eſt videre) culins 

Cum primnum verubus Fridet caro: Belides 71 meg 

In me perpetuam diffundite, Belides , #r2am. 

Gens eſt, humanos, que dicitur, 1mpia, Carnes 

Condere viſceribusz meme, pe: at, & voret ore 

7an tojfum jecur: heu, fervent mea & 01714 menbre 
Apta Thycheis vivunt convivia menſSs © 
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At cum flanma ſatis toros bacchata per artus 

| Lenius ardeſcens dejerbuit, i/lico turgens 

Deſcendit cutis, 3 paulo nunc mitius uror. 

: Tandem onnis calor expirat, videorg, repente 
Taypgeti z0ntis, gelidive in vallibus Hzmi 

Ramorum denſa requieſiere teffus in umbraz 

Et tandem revocata ſus redit, improba, wires, 

Flanma, premitg, iterum , ſolitiſg, caloribus urit, 

Tunc mthi ſcinti/lant oculi, trewulumg, videetes 

Imbell; ſpefant asie, bina omnia, bing 

ConfÞicor, & binisexurgit menſa lucernis, 

T'um video Stygjis undis, iÞ{0g, Agharonte 

Inmergt, videor flagranti claudter ere, 

Ing, Perillzo mugire incendia Tauro. 

Sum meus ipſe Rogus: que tantas pabulapoſſunt, 

40 valean tantas nutrire bitumine flammas? 

St qua eſt herbarum virtus (que maxima certeeſ{7 ) 

Extinguas pluſquam Phzdcos, (Phzbe} caloress 

Extinguas, precot, & coffo mihiredde ſalutem, 

Vt ſemel annoſum reparaverat X.lona Colchis: 

Vrg, Aries juvenem rediit gran devus in *Agnum. 


\ 
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Che Song of Orpheus. 
F JAile ſacred Deſerts, whom kinde nature made 
&4 LOnly ro ſhelter with a loving ſhade, 
The now negleed Muſique, glad to ſee 
Lions afford her hoſpitality, - 
And Tigers bid her welcome,with the reſt 
Of ſavage Beaſts accept her for a gueſt, _ 
Since men refuſe her,and ſcarce daigne an eare 


To her high notes; or if they pleaſe ro heace, | 
Lis all; among my Pupils,you may ſee The 


POEMS, 
; "The Birds hiitleawv't their (weerteſt laies of mes 


Thoſe that chant Carols in this thanklefle : age 
Toplealure men,reyvarded with a Cage, 


A Magke for Lydia, 


Weet Eydia take this maske, and ſhroud 
Thy face vvithin the (ilken cloud, 


And veile thoſe powerfull Skies: 
For he whoſe gazing dares ſo high aſpire, 


Makes burning 9 lafles of his eyess 
And ſets his heart on fire, 


Viile , Lydia, vaile, for unto mee 
There is no Baſilisk bur thee, 


Thy very looks doe kill: 
Yet in thoſe looks ſo fixtis my delight, 


Poore ſoule (alas) J languiſh fill 
In ablence of thy fight. 


Cloſe up thoſe eyes or we ſhall finde 
Too great 4 iuftre ſtrike us blind 


Or if aRay fo good 
 Ought to be ſeen, let it but then appeare 


When Eagles doe produce their brood, 
To try their young ones there, 


 Orif thou would'ſt have me to know 
How great a brightnefle thou canft ſhows. 
When they have loft the Sunz . 


Then doethou riſe 2and give the world this theme; | 
- 60. 
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— Soifrom th' Heferides is run, 
And back hath whiprt his teame, 


Yet through the Goat when he ſhall ftray, 
"Thou through the Crab mult take thy ways 
For {hould you both ſhine brighc 
 {n the fame Tropich, we poore moles ſhould ger 
| Nor ſo much cowfort by the highs, 
As torment by the heat, 


Where's Lydia nov? where ſhall Ficeks 
Her charming lip, her tempting cheeke 
That my aftc&ons boyw'a? 
50 dark a fable hath eclipſt my faire, 
That I can gaze upon the cloud, 
That durit not ſee the ftarre, 


But'yet me thinks my thoughts begin 
Tofay there lyes a white within, 
— Though black her pride controule: 
And yhat care I how black a face J ſee, 
 Sothere be whitenclle ic the ſoule, 
S281 ſuch an Erhiop be, 


A Parley with bis empry Purſe. 


Pur , Who'l rior know you have 2 Poets been 

L When he ſhall look and find no gold herein? - 
 Wharreſpe& (think you) will there now be ſhown 

To this foule neſt, when all the birds are flowne? 
TS OE - TE TE ERS end Vanaturall 
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Vooararall Vacuum, can your emptineſſe 

Anſwer to lome ſlight queitions, tuch as theſe? 
How ſhall my debrs be paid? or can my ſcores 

Be cleer'd with verſes to my Creditors? 
Hexameter's 10 ſterling, and] feare 

What the brain coines goes (carce for currant there. 
Can mceter cancel] bonds? is here a time 


Ever to hope to yvipe out chalke with rime 2? 

- OrifL novy were hutrying to the jaile 

Are the nine Muſes held tafficient baile? 

Would they to any compoſition come, 

If we ſhould morgage our Elifium, 

Tempe, Pernaſſus, and the golden ftreams 

Of Tagus, and Paolus, thoſe rich dreams 

Of aEtve fancy? Can our Orpheus move 

| Thale rocks, and ſtones with his beſt rains of love? 

Should }J (like Homer) fing1n lofty rones 

To them Achilles, and his Myrmidons; 

Hefor, and Ajax are but Sergeants names, 

They relliſh bay-ſalr, *bove the Epigrams 

Of the moſt ſeaſon' d braine, nor will they be 

Content with Ode, or paid with Elegy. ” 

Muſe, bucne thy baies, and thy fond qullrefigne, 

One croſle of theirs is worth whole books of mee | 

Of all the treaſure which the Poets hoid 

| There'snone atall they weigh, except our golds | 
And mine's return'd to th'Iadies, and hath ſvvore 

Never to viſit this cold climate more, 


Then crack your firings good Purſe, for you need none3 
Gape 9n, as they doe to be paid, g2pe On, 


Yoo? 
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Upon love fondly reſus'd for Conſtience ſake: 


Ature, Creations law, is judg'd by ſenſe, 
Not by the Tyrant conſcience. 

Then our commiſhon gives ns leave to doe, 
Whasz youth and pleaſure prompts us to; 

For we muſt queſtion elſe heavens great decree, 
And raxe it with a Treacher y; | 

It things made ſweet to tempt our appetite 
Should with a guilt ſtaine the delight, 

Higher powers rule ws, our ſelves can nothing doez 
Who made us love, made 't layyfull too. 

It was notlove, but love transform'd to viee 
Raviſlid by envious Avarice, 

Made women firſt impropriate; all were frees 
Incloſures mens inventions be. 

T':h' golden age no aftion could be found 

# For treſpafle on my neighbours ground: 

*Iwas juſt with any Fayre to mixe our blood; 

. The beft is moſt diflufire good, 

She that confines her beams to one mans. fight, 
Is a dark Lanthorne to a glorioss light. 

Say ,does the Virgin-.ſpring lefſe chaſt appeare 
Caule many Thirſts are quenched there? 

Or have you not with the (ame odours met, 
When more have ſmelt your violet? 

The Phenix is not angry at her neſt, | 

+ Canſeher perfumes make others bleſt;. 

"Though Incenſe to therernall Gods be meant; 
Yer mortallsRivall in the ſent, 

Man is the Lord of Creatures, yet weſce 

_- *"Fharall his yaſlals hoves are free, 
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he ſevere vwedlocks ferters doe not bind 
The Pard'sinflan'd,and amoroug mind ; 
'But thar he may be like a Bridegroome led. 
Eventothe Royall Lyons bed, 
"The birds may for a yeare their loves confine, 
But make nevv choice each /.;{enrine. 

Tf our affe Rions then more {ervile be 
Then are our {laves, where's mans foverygnty? 
Why then by pleaſing more, thould you lefle pleaſe, 

And ſpare the [weets,being more tweet then theſe? 
Jt rhe freſh Trunk have (ap enough to give | 
, Thateachinſertive branch may live 

The Gardner grafts not only Apples there, 

But addes the Warden and the Peare, 

The Peach, and Apricock together grow, 
The Cherry and the Damlon too, 
Till he hath made by skilfull husbandry 
Anintire Orchard of one Tree. 

So leaſt our Paradile perteRion want, 
| We may as well inoculate as plane, 
What's C onſcience but a Beldams midnight theme? 
Oc nodding nurſes idle dreame? 
So feign'd, as are the Goblins, Elves, and Fairies 
 _ Towarch their Orchards, and their Dairies, 

For who can tell when firſt her reigne begun? 
Pl Rare of innocence was none: 
And fince large Conſcience (as the proverb ſhewes } 
In the ſame ſenſe with bad one goes, 
The lefle the better then, vwvhence this will fall, 

'Tis to be perfe& to have none at all, 
| Suppoſe it be a vertue rich, and pure, 

"Tis not for Spring, or Summer ſure, 
Nor yet for Antumaez Love muygt haye his prime, 


es. 


His 


_ Hiswarmer heats, and harveſt time, 
What Conſcience dares oppoſe our kifles? 
But when times colder hand leads ns ncare kome, 
Then let that vvinter-verrue come : 
Froſt is ill then prodigious; we may doe 
Wart y OULLL and pleaſure Prompres us to, 


On Importuuats Dunnes, 


E%Orec cake you all from you my forrovees (well 

E Your Treacherous Faith makes me turne Infidel. 

Pray vexe me not for Heavens take, or rather 
 Foryour poore Childrens fake, or for their Father, 

You trouble mein vaine, vhar 'ere you ſay 

L cannot, will nor, nay J ought not pay, 

You are Extortioners; J vas not fent 

ZT*encreale your finnes, but make you all repent 

'Lhat *ereyou rruſted me, wee *re even here, 

F dought ro cheap, decaule you (old to deare. | 

Learne Confcience of Your Wives, for they I iyvcare 

Forche molt part trade inthe betrer ware, 

Heark Readerit thou never yet hadſt one 

Tic ſhevv the tormenrs of a Cambridge Dunne. 

He rails yvhere *ere he comes, and yer can Jay 

But this, that Randolph did nor keep his day. 
 Whar? can I keep the Day, or top the Sunne 
,From ſerting, or the night trom coming on, 

_ Could I have kept daies | had chang'dche doome 
Of Times and Seaſons, that had never come. 
Theſe evill ſpirits hauntme every day 
And will nor let me eat, ſtudy, or pray. 
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f am fo much in their Books that *tis known 
I am too feldome frequent in my dwze, 
What damage given to my Doores might be 
If Doores might Actions haye of Bartery: 
And when they find their coming to no. end 
They Dunne by prexie, and their Lerters ſend, 
in ſuch a ſte as 1 could never find 
In Tullieslong or Seneca's thort wind, 
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Good Maſter Randolph ,Pardonme I pray 

If I remember you forget your day. 

I kindly dealt with you,and it would be 

Vkind tn you, not to be kind to me. 

You know Sir, I muſ? pay for what Þ bave, 
My Creditors will be patd, therefore1 crave © 
Pay me 9: I pay them Sir, for one Brother 

Is bound in Conſcience to pay another, 
Be fades my Landlord would not be content ? | 

If 1 ſhould dodge with him for's quarters reat. 
My Wije lyes is too, andl needs muf? pay 

The Midwife leaſt the foole be caft away. 

Andtis a [econd charge to me poore man 

To make the new borne babe a Chriſtian. 

Be fades the Churching @ third charge will be 

In butter d Habberdine and Frummetie. 

T hus hoping you will make a courteous end 

I re/# (1 would thou wouldſt) Tour loving Friend: 


AR MH TRE HEILO 
__L,F, M.G, P.W. Nay 1 know 
: You have the ſame ſtileall, and as for me 
| Such as your ſtile is ſhall your paiment be. 
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Luſt all alike, fee, whar a curſed ſpell 
Charmes Divells up, to make my Chamber hell, 
This ſome ſtary'd Prentice brings, one that does looks 
With a face blurr'd more then his Maſters Book, 

Oae thatin any chunk can peeping lye 

More ſlender then the yard he meaſures by : 

When my poore ſtomack barks for meat I aare 

Scarce humor ir, they make me live by aire, 

As the Camelions doez and it none pay 

Better then I have done, even {o may they. 

_ When L would goe to Chappeil, rhey betray 
My zeale, and when T only meant to pray = 

V mo my God, faith alll havetodoe 

Is to pray them, and glad theyl heare me too. 

Nay ſhould 1 preach, the Raſchalls are fo yext; 
:They'd fee a Beadle to atreſt my Text 

And ſue if ſuch a ſute might gramed be, 

My uſe and DeRrine to an Outlary, 

This ſtings, yet what my gall moſt works porn 

Js thatrhe hope of my revenge is gone. 

For were I but todeale with ſuch as thoſe, 

That knew the danger of my iJerle or Profe 

Ide ſteep my Muſe in Vineger and Gall , 
"Tifl the fierce ſcold grew ſharpe and hang'd 'um all, 
But thoſe J am to deale with are ſo dull, | 

( Though got by Schollets) he that is moſt full 

Of V nderftanding can but hither come 

Imprims, Item, and the Totall ſumme. . 

I doe not wiſh them @&4# e ypts plagues, Þut even 

As bad as they; Ile adde unto them ſeaven, _ 
Iwiſh not Grafle-hoppers, Froggs,& Lice come dovwne 
But clowds of Mothes in every ſhop i*th' Towne. 
.Then honeſt Divell to their inke convey PTY 

: : 2 Oft: 
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Some Aqua fortis that may eat away. 
Their books, Fo adde more toxments to itheir lives 
Heaven I beleech thee lend *urn handſome Wives, 
Such as vyitl poxe their fleib, *cill foresgrovyin't 
Thac all rheic Linnen may be ſpent in lint, 

And give them Children with ingenuous faces, 
Jadued with all che Oraaments and Graces 

Ot Soule and Body, that it maybe known 

To others, and themſelves they not their ovyn, 

- And if this vexe *um not, Ne grieve the Towne 
With this curſe, States put Tyinity-LeFure dovene., 
But my laſt Tmprecation this ſhall bee - 

May they more Debtors have, and all like me. 


—__—— 


Li 
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A Charatter. 


Auliso-politicos Academico. 
F* Hou Cozen to great Madames and allyed, 
_ 8 Toall the beamies that are Ladified, 
Thou Eagle of the Realme yvhoſe eyes caa ſee, 
Tliinviſfible plots of furraine policie, 
Thou great and unknown Learning of thy nation 
Made not by Rady, bur by inſpiration 7 
The Court, the State, the Schooles together be 
 BytWeares,and fight ,and (cratch,and all for thee. 
| When I behold thee cringe in ſome faire Hell 
And ſcrape prop ortions Mathemaricall, 
V arying thy mouth as*rwere by Magick ſpell 
To circle,ouall, ſ(quare,and triangle, 
And take a virgin by the Jvory hand 
Minting vvords co her, none can underſtand. 


K 
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But ina viſion, and ſome verſe repeat 

So well inchanced, none the lene can get, 

Till they have conjur'd in lines ſtrange and many, 

To finde yehar {pirit it has, it it have any, 

To ſee thy feet (thouga nature made them (play) 

Screw in the toes to dance and force away | 

To ſome {moorh meaſure, as might jultly yaunt 

Thou art turn\d Monfeur of an Elephant, 

Thy mother ſure going to fee {ome ſport, 

Tilting, or Maſque, conceav'd thee 1n the Court: 

Burt when I view thee gravely nod, and {pit 

Jn a grave poſture,ſhake the head, and fit 

Plots to bring Spaine to England, and confine 

King Philips Indies unto Middletons mine. 

When J read ore thy Comments lagety wit 

On the curtantoes, and with hovv much wit 

Thy protound Aphoriſmzes doe expound to us 

The Almanacks,and Galobelgpicus; 

When I conceive what nevvyes thou wilt bring ore 

When thou returnſt with thy Embaſlador; 

What ſlops the Switzer weares to hide his joynts, 

How French and how the Spanimds trufle their points3 

How ropes of onions at Saint Omers goe, 

 Andwhether Turkes be Chriſtians yea or noe, 

Then J believe one in deep points lo able, 

Was ſurely got under rhe Councell table. 

But when J heare thee of Celarene write 

In Ferio and Baralypton tight, | 

Me thinks my then Prophetique ſoule Guilt tell 

Thou muſt be borne at Ariſiotles Well, 

But ſhall J tell thee friend how thy bleſt fate 

By chance hath made thy name ſo fortunate, 

[The States-manthinks thou haſt roo much o*th* as 
1 
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The Courtier thinks thy (ager parts doe ſort 

Peſt for the State; as for the Ladies they 

Pos'd with the Medley of thy language, ſay 
Tlvart a meere Scholler, and the Scholler fryears 
Thou art of any rribe rather then theirs, 
One thinks thee this, one that, a third thinks cither, 
 Thourhinkft rby felfe th'art all, and J think neither. 
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Ga the loſt of his Finger. + 


| bay much more bleſt are tices then men, 

Their oughes lopt off will grow agenz 

Bur if the ſtcele our limbs difleyer, 

The jcinr once loft is loſt for ever, 

| But fondly J dull foole complaine, 

Our members {hall revive againe 

And thou poore finger that art duſt 

Before the other members, muſt 

Rerurne as ſoone at heavens command, 

| And reunited be toth'hand, 

| As thoſe thar are not afhes yet; 

Why doeſt thoa then fo evious fit, 

And malice Oakes that they to fate 

Are tenants of a longer date? 

Theirleaſes doe more years include 

Bur once expir'd, are nere renew'd. 

Therefore dear finger though thou be 

Cut from thoſe muſcles govern'd thees 

And had thy morion at command, 

Yer {till agin __— _ , NS 
' Ts pojot my choughes 50 fix po ES 
| Topo my thonghngro ix yon = - 
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The hope of Reſurrecion: 
And fince thou canit no finger be 

Bea deaths head to humble me, 

Till death doth. threat her ſting 1n vaine, 
And we in heaven ſhake hands againe, 
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A Paraneticon to the truly noble Gentleman 
__ Mcr-Endymion Porter, 


'Ciir baſhfull Muſe, thy meflage is to one 
That drinks and fills thy Helicon, 
Who when his quill a ſportive number ſeeks, 
Plants Roſesin the Ladies cheeks. : 
And with a fad note from their eyes can call 
Pearle-ſhowres to devv thoſe buds withall, : 
Whoſe layes when 1 by chance am bleſt ro fheare 
My foule climbs up into mine care, 
And bids your ſiſters challenge from the Moone 
The Learned, as the faire Endymion, 
SIng of his faith tothe bright ſoule thars fied, 
 Andleft you all pooregirles ſtruck dead 
With juſt deſpaire of any furure men 
T*employ, or to reward a Pen, 
A ſoule that ſtaying would have wonders wrought, 
High as himſelfe, or his great thought, _ 
And fu!] of daies, and honours, { with our prayers; 
Jn ſtead of beads ſumnY'd up with tears, ) 
Might of her own free flight to heaven have gone; 
Offer what's heart, his hand,his fvord haddone, 
But ling not thou a tale of diſcontent 
To him whoſe joy isto lament, 
We ought to pay true tears upon the hearſe, Fe 
ſt 
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And lay ſome up 1n faithfull verſe, 
And ſocaſt off our black; tor more then thus 
Troubles the Saints for troubling us, 
Say to him,Cupid being once too kind 
Wept our his eyes and lo grew blind, 
For dead Adonn,griete being paid her due, 
He rurn'd Loves wanton God, and ſo doe you. 
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Toa painted Miſiveſie, 


: 25h are who know what once to day it was; 

Your eyes,your Conſcience,and your morning glafle; 
How durit you venture that adulterate part | 
Bclabour'd with your fucus, and beſt Art 

Totherude breath of every rath ſalute? 

What did your proter whiſper? expe& ſuit? 

You were roo pliant with your eare, you Wiſht 
Pomarum and Vermilion might be kifl'd, 
Thar lip, thac cheeke by man was never known, 

'T hoſe favours you beſtovw are not your own. 

Hence forth ſuch kiſſes Ile defy, like Thee, 

Wuaich druggilts ſell ro you, and you to me. 


Vpon an Hermophroatie. 


T $ IR or Madam, chooſe you whether, 
| WNarure rwiſts you both rogether. 
And makes thy ſoule to each contelle, 
Both petticote and breeches drefle, 
Thus ye chaſtice the God of fag 5 
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With water that is feminine, 

T 11] the cooler Nimph abate 

His wrath and ſo coneorporate, = 
Adam till his rib was loſt 

Had the ſexes thus ingroſt, 

When providence our Sire did cleave; 
And out of Adam carved Eve. 

Then did man *bout wedlock trear 

To make his bodly up compleat, 

'Thas matrimony ſpeaks but thee 

Tn a grave folemnityz 

For Man and Wife make but one rigar 
Canonicall Hermaphrodite, 

Ravell thy body, and J hnde 

*Fnevery himbe a double kinde, 

Who would not think that head a paire, 
Thar breeds ſuch tations in the haire? 
One halfe's ſo churliſhin the touch, 
That rather then endure ſo much 

I would my tender limbs apparrel) 
With Regul his nailed darrell. 

And the other halfe {o ſmall, 

And ſo amorous with all, 

That Cupid thinks each haire to grow, 
A ſtring for his invifble boy. 

When TI look babies in thine eyes, 

Here Penus, there Adoni lies, 

And though thy beauty be high noone 
'Thy orbes contain both Sunne & Moone, 
Hovy many melting kiſſes skip, 

Betwixt thy Male and Female lip, 
Berwixt thy upper bruſh of haire. 

And thy neither beards diſpaire? 


her, 
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When thou ſpeak'ſt (J would not wrong , 
Thy ſweetnelle with a double tongue,) 

But, in every ſimple found 

A perfe& Dialogue is found. 
Thy breaits diſtinguith one anorher, 

This the ſilter, that the brother. 

When thou joynſt hands my ears ſtruck,fancies 
The nupriall {ound,I John take Frances, 
Feele bur the differencegfoft and rough, 

'T his 1s a gauntlet, that a muſfte, 

Had ily Vliſles at the ſack 
Of Troy,brought thee his Pedlers pack 
And weapon too, to know Achilles, 
From King Nicomedes Phillis, 
His plothad tail'd; this hand would feele 

The needle, thar,the Wark ke ſteele, 

When muſick doth thy pace adyance 

'T hy right legge rakes thy left to dance. 

Noris't a galliard danc'd by one 

But a mixt dance although alone. 

'Thusevery Heteroclite part 

_ Changes gender, but the heart, 
| Andthole which modeſty can meane 

(And dare not ſpeake) arc Epicene. 

That Gamſter needs muſt overcome 

TT hatcanplay both Tyb and Toms 

Thus did natures Mintage vary, 
Coyning thee both Philip and Mary. 
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To huwell Timbred Miſtreſſe . 


Aa Weet, heard you not faimes lateit breath rehearſe 
P How I left heving blocks to hack ar verſe. 
Now growne the maſter Log, while others be 
But ſhavings, and the chips of Poetry, 
And thvs I ſavy Deale-boras of þeauty forth, 
To make my love a vearchoule of her ycorth, 
Herleggs are heart of Gake, and columnes ſtand 
To beare the amorous bulkez then naute command 
Thar Beech be work'd for thighs unto thoſe leggs, 
Turt'd round and carv'd, and joynted iaſt with peggy. | 
Contrive her belly round, a dining roome, 
When Love and Beauty will a feaſting come. 
| Another ſtory make from waſt ro chinne 
With breaſts hke Pots ro neſt young ſparrowes 1B. 
Then place the Garret of her head above 
Thatcht with a yellow juaire ro keep in Love, 
Thus have I finifti beauties maſter prize. | 
Were but the Glaſrer here to make her eyes, 
Then gentle Muſe her outworks cealero raiſe 
Towmorke within, and ywainicot her with praiſe, 
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OE Sr een 


On jixe maids bathing themſelves in a River. 
\VAVGT: baſhfull day-light noyy veas gone, 


_ 


And Night that hides a bluſh came on, 
Stx pretty Nymphs to wath avvay 
The ſweating of a ſummers day, 
_ Ji Chams faire ſtreams did gently fin 


POEMS. 
And naked bathe each curious limbe. 
O who had this ble font bur ſeene 
Would think that they had Clelia's been, 
A Scholler that a walk did rake 
(Perchance for meditation pap 
T his better obje& chanc'd co find 
Streight all things elſe vere our of mind; 
What fitter Rudy 1n this life 
For Prattick or Contemplative, - 
He thought poore foule what he had feen 
Diana and her Nymphs had been, 
And therefore thought in pittcous feare 
 Aﬀeons vortunes had been neare, 
Or that the water- Nymphs they vere 
Together met to ſport them there, 
And that ro him ſuch love they bore 
As unto H:j2s once before, 

What could he think but that his eye 
Six Nymphs at once did there efpye_ 
Rile from rhe waves?Ocr that. perchance 
Freſh-water Syrens came to dance 
Vpon the ftreame with tongue and look 
To tempt poore Schollers from their books 
He conid not think they Graces were 
Becauſe their numbers doubled are, 

Nor can he think they Muſes be 

Becauſe (alas) rhere wanted three, 

I thould have rather gueſt that ther 

Another brood of Helens were, 

The maids berrai'd werein a fright 

And bluſht but twas not ſeen by nigt\. 
_ _ Atlaſt all by the bank did ſtand 
 Andhe (kind heart) lent them his hang. 
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Where *twyas his blifſc to teele all o're 

Soft papps,imooth thighes , and ſome thing more, 
But envious night hid from his eyes 

The place where love and pleaſure lyes, 
Gueſle lovers gueſle,guelle you thar dare 

Whar ther: might be this Schollers prayer. 

Thar he had been a cat toſpy, 

Or hadiie now Tiberius eye, 

Yer fince his wiſhes were 1n vaine 

He helpt them d'on their clothes again, 

Makes promiſe there ſhould none be ſhent, 

So with them to the Tavern went. 

How they all night did ſport and play 

Pardon my Muſe, I dare not fay, 

Gueſfle you that have a mind to know 

Whether he were a foole or no, 


oo © ANGLE IEEE 
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\ The wedding Morne. 


Riſe come forth, but never to returne 
To the {lame Center, *cis thy Virgin Vrne, 
Bury init thoſe thoughts which did potlefle = 
Thee from thy Cradle, *cill this happineſſe; 
Which but to think upon will make thy cheek, 
Fairer thenis the morne you ſo much ſeeke 
Ia beauty to outvy; and be the pride 
Ot all that ever had the name of bride. 
Up Maids and ler your nimble fingers be 
True inſtruments of curiokity,; 
Set not a pin amiſſe, norlet a pleat 
Be folded in her gowne but whar'sin ſtag 
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And when her Ivory Temples you would deck 
Forbeare your Art, tor Nature gives you check. 
'Therein the circuit of her radiant haire 

See Cupid ftetter'din agolden tnare, 

Marke the triumphant 'Throne wherein the boy 
Inſtalled fits to give the Bridegroome Joy, 

Bur when ſhzes reſt and thar her liſftning exre 

| Is welcom d by the Bridegroomes beings neere., 
Look hovy ſhe ſtands and how her ſteadfaſt eye 
Is fix'd on nam ar's firit diſcovery 
Both being met wark how their ſoules doe firive 
To be inceithers joy contemplative, 

Whote kiftes raiſe betwixt them ſuch a fire 
Thatſhould the Phenix ice,he ro expire 

Wouid thun the ſpicy mountaine, and fo take 
Himiclie derween theit lips a grave to make. 


In praiſe of 3 ocemen 1n General!, 


HE 1s 2 Pairicide to his mothersnarme, 
L.1 And with an impious hand murthers ker fame, 
That wrongs the praile of wocmen, that dares write 
Libels on Saints,or with fonle 1nke require 
The milk they lent vs; Better Sex eommand 
To your defence my more religious hand 
At {word,or penzours was the nobler biri 
For you of man were made,man but of earth, 
The fonne of duſt;and though your finne did breee 
His fall,again you rais'd him in your ſeca: 
Adam in's flzep a gainfull lofſe ſuſtain'd 
.. Tharfor one rib a better ſelfe regain'd. 

Wha had he not your bleſt creation een, 


Ar 
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An Anchorire in Paradice had been. 
Why in this work did the creation reſt 
Bur that eternall providence thought you beſ} 
Of all his fix dayes labour: beaſts{hould doc 
Homage to man,but man thould waite on you, 
Youare of comlier fight,of daintier rouch, 
A'terder fleſh, a colour brighr,and ſuch 
As Parians (ee in marble, skin more faire, 
More gloriovs head,and farre more glorious haire, 
Eyes full of grace, and quickneſle, purer roſes 
Bluſh in your cheecks,a nulder white compoſes 
Your ately fronts,your breath more ſweet then his 
Breaths ſpice,and Near drops at every kiflle, 
Your skins ate ſmooth, bri{les on theirs doe grovy 
Like quills of Porcupins,rough wool doth floyy 
O're all their faces, you 2pproach more neare 
The form of Angels;they like beaſts appeare: 
It then in bodies where the laules doe dwell 
You better us,doe then out foules excell? 
Nozwe in ſoules equall perteQion lee 
T here canin them nor male nor temale be. 
Boaſt we of knowledge? You have more then we 
You werethe firſt venrur'd co pluck rhe tree, 
And that more Rhetorick in your rongues doth ly. 
Lee him dilpure againſt that dares deny 
Your leaft commands; and not perſwaded 5e 
With Samp/ons ſtrength,and Davids pieticy 
Fo be your willing Captives;vertue ſare 
Were blind as fortune, ſhould ſhe chooſe the poore 
Rough cottage-maa ts live in,and deſpiſe 
To dwellin you the ftately edifice. 
Thus you are prov'd the better ſex, and we 

Mult allrepent char in our Pedigree 
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We chooſe the fathers name, where ſhould we rake 
The mothers,a more honour'd blood,”*rwould make 
Our generation {ure ,and certain be, 
And Fde believe lome faith in Reraldry! 
Favs perte&t Creatures if detraction rife 
Againſt your ſex diſpute but with your eyes, 
Your hand, your lip,your brow,there will be ſear 
90 ſubtile and ſo ſtrong an argument 
Will teach the Stoick his affection roo, 
Ag d call the Cinick from his Tub to wooe. 


Thus muſtring up your beauteous troopes, goe on 
T he faireſt is the yalianc AmaF ns 


To Mr, I. S. 08s Gratefn/l Servant. 

] Cannor fulminaze or ronitruate words. 

To puzzlc intelle&s, my ninth laſſe affords 
No Lycophronian buskins, nor can ftraine 
Garagantuan lines ro Giganrtize thy veine. 
Nor make a jusjurand, that thy great plies 
Areterr* del fo-gos, or incogaitzes, 
Thy Pegaſus in tis admir'd careere, 
Curycts no Capreols of neaſence here. 


V Onder not friend, that J doe entertaine 

 _Y V Suchlanguage,that bath think and {peak ſo-plain, 
Know, applaud wy [moth and even trains, 

That will inform,and not confound our brains. 

Thy Helicon, like a ſmooth Rireame doth Hovy, 

While others with diſturbed channels goe, 

And headlong like Niles Cataracts doe fall 

With a huge noyſe,and yet not heard at all. 

When thy intelligence on the Cock-pir ſtage Gives 
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Gives it-a ſoule from the immortall rage. 
F heare the Muſes birds with full delight 
Sing where the birds of Mars were wont to figlite 
Nor flatter J,thou knowit I doe abhorre itz 

Let others praiſe thy Play,Ile love thee for it; 

* Thar he that knowes my friend ſhall ſay, he aas 

A friend as Gratefull as his Servant was, 
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_— — a___ <5 


Ix yr con enact Cot ata. —_—_ _—_ p £224: 
—_—_— M.ED — _ _ '% os. « Daoemw Fun — 
o hate. Bhd Se. Att. tu Cid nn. & Mo 4 —_ _—_ - an io "AT -. 7” OT L- "I  ſ Þ > 


——_. —_ 


In obitura Francij Uerulany. 


Um moriens tantam n0ſeris Qerulamius reros 
 Triiiitian Muſis, Iuminaque uda facits _ 
Credimus heu nu/lum fieri poſ? fata beatum, 
Credimus & Samium de fepuiſſe ſenem: 
Sctlicet hic miſeris,felix nequit efſe,Camoms, 
Nec /e,quam Muſas ples amat i/te (tas. 
At luffantem animam Clotho imperio/a coepit 
Ad celum, invitos traxit in aſira pedes. 
Ergone Phoebeias jacui//e putabimus. artes? 
Arque herhas Clarij nil yaluiſſe Det? 
Phoebus idem poruit, nec virtue abfuit herbs, 
Hunc artem atque i/las vim retinere putes: 
Az Phozbum (at metuit ne Rex forer i/fe Cameznis) 
Rrvali medicam crede negaſſe manum — 
Hine dolor eſt;quod cum Phoebo Verulamius Heros 
.., Mapreatreliquis, has foret arte minor, 
os tamen 6,tantym Manes atque Vmbra, Gamene, 
 Etpene inferni pallida turba Joviss 
St ſptrati adhuc,o nonluſfiſtts ocerlos, 
Seq neque poſt illum vos ſupereſſe putems 
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$i vos ergo aliquizde morte reduxerit Orpheus, 
ISZaque non actem jailit imago meam: 
' Diſcite nunc gemitus,& lamentabile carmen, 
 Exoculis veſtris lachrima multa fluat, 
En quan multa fluittveras agnoſio Camoenas, 
Er lachrymas Helicon vix ſatis unus erit; 
| Deucalionz#is 0 qui non merſus in undis 
 Pernaflus (mire#meſ?) hiſce latebit aquiz. 
_ Scilicet bie peritt, per quem v0s vivith, Of qui 
: Aulta Pienias nutriit arte Deas, 
- Vidit ut hic artes nulla radice retentas, 
Languereut ſummo ſemina iÞar/a ſolo; 
creſcere Pegaleas docuitr,uelut HaJa Quirini 
— Crewvitzts exiguo zempore Laurus erat, 
Ergo Heliconiadas docuit cum creſcere divas, 
* Diminuent hujus ſecula nulla decus. 
Nec ferre ulterius generoſt pefforis e/tus 
_ Contemptum potuit, Diva Minerva, taum. 
Reſtituit calamus ſvlitum aivinus honorem, 
Diſpulit & nubes alter Apollo tags. 
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DiÞulit 7 tenebras, fed quas obfuſca vetuſtas, 
Temporis Cf priſci lippa ſeneita tulit; 
Arque alias methodos ſacrum inſlauratit acumen, 
Gnoſlaque eripuit,/ed ſua fila dedit. 
Scilicet antiquo ſaptentum vulgus in £410 
T am claros oculos non hahuiſſe liquet: 
Hi velut Eoo ſurgens de littore Phaebus, 
Hic velut tn media fulger Apollo die: 
 Hiveluti Typhis tentarunt 4quora primumn, 
At vix deſeruit litiora prima rat is: 
Pleiadas þic,Hyadalque atque omnta [ydera n0/Tens; 
Syrtes,atque tus, improba 5ylla, canes; | 


Scxt 


Printed by L. Licaris typ Printer 
to the Vniverſity, for FRANCIS 
BoWMAN., 1640. 


., — —_— _— 6 6. oem tact ”= 


— 


134 POEMS, 
Scit quod vitandum eff, quodirigit aquere naven, 
Certins & curſum nauiica monſtrat acus; 
Fnfantes ills Mulas, hic gignit a duitass 
Mortales illi,pipnit at iſte Deas, 
Palmamn ideo reliquis Mogna Infſtauratio [brig 
Abſtulit, cedrunt ſquaiida turba (opht” 
Et veſtita novo Pallas modo prodit amidtu, 
Anguis depoſitis ut nitet exwvis. 
Fic Phoemsx cineres ſpelfat modo nata paternos, 
A.ſonis 07 redtiit prima juvyents ſents, 
 Inftaurata ſuos 7 fic Verulamia muros 
Iaffat; & antiquum ferat ab inde decus. 


Sedquanta effulgent plus quam mortals ocelt? 
Lumina dum regni nyſ#ica ſacra canat? 

Dum fic nature leges,arcanaque KRegum, 
T anquan a ſ[ecretueſſet utriſ}, 3 canat* 

Dan canat Henricum,qui Rex ,idemg, Sacerdoss 
Connubio {{abili junxit utramg, Roſan. 


Atquihzc ſunt noſtris longe majora Cameenis, 
Non bec infelix Granta,fed Aula Tia: 
Sed cum Granta labris admoverit uberg tant. 
Ius habet in laudes (maxime Alumne) tas. 
Tus habet,ut meffos lachrymis extingueret ipnec, 
Poſſet ut e medio diripuifſe rogo. 
At noſtre tibi nulla ferant encomia Mulz; 
Ip/e canu, laudes 0& canis tade tuas, 
Nos tamen & laudes,qus poſſumus arte; canewus, 
$1 ramen ars deft, laus erit ifte dolor, 


FINES. 
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ACTUS LI. SCEN. L 


Enter 


Bud 4 Featherman,and Mrs Flowrdew wife 1 e to a Haber 
daſher of [mail ware, the one having brought feather? 
to the Play-houſe ,the dther Pins «#4 Look king-glaſſts, 
two of the ſanfified JO y of Black- Piers. = 

Flo.QEE Brother how the wicked chrotly __ cowl 

JToworks of Vanity! not a rook,br: corticr . 

In all this houſe of Gn,this cave of flthinefle, nt 

This den of ſpirituall theeyes,bur ir is ſult, OT IM 

Stuffed,andRuff: full as Rs >. 

With the lewd Reprobate, 

Bird. Siſter were there nor before tnnes, 

Yes, will fay Inns,for my zeale bids me” 

| Say blthy Innes,enough to harbour ſuch - 
As travel} £ £0 deftcuRion the broad ways ki 
SAS wo Az me = _ 
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£1 The fe Muſes \ \ 
' But they build more and more more ſhops of Satan, 
Flowrd. Iniquity aboundeth, though. pure zeale 
Teachypreach, hutfe,puffe , and: ſnufle at itzyct Rill, 
Still it aboundeth:. Had weſeen a Church, ©. 
A new built Church ere&ed'North and South,. 
Tt had been ſomething \ worth che mo al, wy 
Bird. Good works are done, © On, 
Flowrd. I lay noworks are Good, _ 
Good wk are meeriy Popiſh,and Apocry what; | 
Bird But th' bad abound, ſurround, yea and contound vs, . 
No marveile now if Play-howſes increaſe, 
Forthey are allgrown ſo obſcene of late . 
That one begers another, 
Flowrd., Flat fornication! - 
T wonder any body takes delight 
'T 6 heare them prattle. 
Bird, Nay and Thave heard © - 
"That in a --=-. Tragedy 1 think they callir, = 
"They make no more of killing, one another, 
Then youſell pins, - 
 Flowrd. Or you fell feathers RY 
Bur are they not hang'd for ir? 
Bird. Law grows part;all, ” 
And findes it but Chance-medly: [And dei Conedie 
Will abuſe you, or me, or any body; | 
We cannot put our monies: to increaſe 
By lawfull fury, nor Break in quiet, © 
Nor put off our falſeywares, nor keep our wives + 
Finer then others,bur our Ghoſts muſe walk 
Upon their ſtages, . 
Flowrd, 1snot this flat conjureing, 
To make our Ghoſts to walk ere we be dead? 


Bird, Thats nothing Miſtris F lowrdew, they will play 
7 148 


Leoking-plaſſe, | 2 
The Knave, the Foole, the Divell andall for mony. 
Flowrd, impiety! O that men indued with reaſon 
Should have no more grace in them! 
Bixd- Be there nor other 
Vocations as thriving, and more honeſt? 
Bailies, Promooters, Laylors, and Apparitonrs, - 
Beadles, and Marrtials men, the necdtull inſtruments 
Of the Republique; but to make themſelves 
Such Monſters?for they are monſters,th' are monſters; 
Baſe, ſinful, ſhamelefle,ugly, vile deform'd 
Pernitious monſters! 
Flowrd. lhave heard our Vicar 
Cill Play- houſes the Colledges of Tranſgreſſion, 
Wherein the ſeayen deadly fans are ſtudied, 
Bird. Why then the city will in rime be made 
AnUtnverfity of Iniquity. 
We dwell by Black Friers Colledoe, where Levodies- 
How that prophane ncſt of perninious Birds 
Dare rooſt themſelves there in the midſt of us, 
So many good and well diſpoſed perſons, 
Q Impudence! 
Flowrd. It was a zealous prayer 
I heard a Brother make,concerning Playhouſes. 
' Bird, For Charity what 18 it? 
Flowrd. That the Globe, 
Wherein (quoth he » reigns a Whole world of vice, 
Had been conſum*'d! The Phenix burn*t to Aſhes. 
The Fortune whipt for a blind whore:Black-F riers 
He wonders how it ſcap'd demoliſhing, 


Fil time of reformation; laſtly he wiſh'd 


= ne A good prayer,” 


"The Bu/l might crofle the Thames to the Bear-garden, 
Andthere be\ ſoundly baited? - 


A : Flowrd, 


"= - The Moſes - : 
Flow. Indeed i it ſomething pricks my tens, - Y 
I come to ſell *em Pins and Looking glaſſes. 

Biyd, I have their cuſtome roo for all their feathers+ 
*Tis fit that we yyhich are fincere Profeſſors 

Should 2 gaine ws Infidels. 


'SCEN. 


Enter Roſcius a P lon. 


Mc.Ro/ tus we hav! brought the things you ſ a for. 
B6/: hy is well. 
Flo. Pray Sir what ſerve they for? 
Roc. We uſe them in our Play. 
Bird. Are you a Player? . 


Roſe. 1am Sir,yvhat jo that? 
Bird, Andisit Layefull ? 


Good lifter lets convert him. will you uic 
| Sofond a calling? 
_ Flow, Andſo 1mpious? 
Bird. So rreligious; F- 
Flow, So unwarrantable? 
Bird, Oaly to gain by vice? 
Flow. Tolive by fine. 


Roſe. My ſpleen 1s up: And live not you by "A 
Take away vanitie and you both may break, 
Whar ferves your laywfull trade of (ell; Ng pins, 
Bur to joint gew-gayes,and to knit together 
Gorgets, irips;neck-clachs,laces,r ibbands uffs, - 
And many other fychlike toyes as rheſe, 
'To make the Baby Pride a pretty Puppet? 
And you {were Ecacherman,whoſe ware though lis lis oht, 
Orewcighs your Canſcience,vwhar ſerves yaur Trade 
_ "me r9 Foun my 3-0 oe Pride her ings, | 
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Looking- Glaſſe. 


To deck yain-glory? ſpoiling the Peacocks taile 

T' adorne an Idiots Coxcomb : O dull ignorance ! 
How ill *tis underſtood what we doe mean 

For good and honeſt / They abuſe our Scene, 

And lay we live by vices indeed tis true - 

As the Phyſicians by diſcaſcs Joe, 

Oaly to cure them: They doe live we ſee 

Like Cooks by pamp'ring prodigality, 


| Whichare our fond accuſers, Qn the ſtage 


We ſet an Ulurer to tell this age 
How ugly looks his ſoule: A A prodigall 
Is raught by us how far from liberall 
His folly beares him: Boldly 1 dare lay 
Therehas been more hy us inſome one Play 
Laugh*r into wit and vertue,then hath been 
B) y rventy tedious Lectures drawn from fin , 
And foppiſh humours; Hence the cayſe dorh fe 
Men are not wonn by the cares ſo wcll as cies, 
Fairft (ee whar we preſent. 
Flow. The ſight is able 
To unſan&iify our eyes,and make *em carnall. 
Roſe, Will you condemne without examination ? 
Bird, No Siſter,let us call up all our zcale, 
And try. the ſtrength of this remptation: 
Satan ſhall ſee we dare dehie his Engines. 
Flow, 1 am content, 
Roſex Then take your places here,I will come to you . 
And moralize the plor, 
_ #lyw, That moralizing 
I doe approve;it may be for infrution,  - 
A 4 © SCEN:? 


T he HMnſes 


S CEN. -Þ 
Enter a deformed fellow. 


Defor. Roſcius,l heare you have a new Play to day 


Roſc. We want not you to play Mephodtogbotis. 
A pretty naturall vizard ! 


Defor, What have you there ? 
Ro{c. A Looking-giafle,or two, 
Defor. What things are they? 


Pray let me ſeerhem. Heaven,what Gbghtsare here! = 


Fave ſeen a Divell, Looking-glafles call you them? 
There is no Baſiliske but a Looking- elafſe. 


Roſc. Tis your own face you ſaw. 
Defor. My own? thou lieſt: 
1'de not be {uch a Monſter for the world. 


Ro/c. Look init now with me,whatr ſceſt thou now? 
Defor. An Angell and a Diyell, 
Roſe. Look on 1 that 

Thoucallſt an Angell,maik ; it well, & tell me 

Fs it not like my face? 

De for. As twere the fame, _ ” 
Roſe. Why ſo is thatlike thine, Doſt thou ; ot fee, l 
'Tis nor the glafle but thy deformity ' 

That makes this ugly ſhape; if chey be faire 

That view the Glafle,fuch the «lf. \Rions are. 
"This ſerves the body: The ſovle ſees her face 
In Comedyzand has no other glaſſe, 

Defor. Nay then fareyvellzfor T had rather ſee. 

Hell then a Looking- glafle or Comedy. 

—"Egft Defor, 

Foſc. And yet me thinks if 'twere not for this Glaſle, 
W aerel in the forme of man behalds his grace, 


\ 
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Looking: Glaſſe. 
We could not finde another way to ſee 
Hoiv neere our ſhapes approach Divimtie. 
Ladies,let they who will your glafle deride, 
And ſay it is ann infirument of Pridez 
I will commend you for it; there you ſee 
_ If yee be faire, how truly faire yee be: 
Where finding beauteous faces, I doe knoyy 
' You'l have the greater care to keep them ſo, 
Aheavenly viſion in your beauty lyes, 
Which narure hath denied to your own eyes; 
Were it not pitty yuu alone ſhould bee 
Debarr'd of that others are bleſt ro ſee? 
Then take your glafſes,and your ſelves enjoy 
The benefir of your ſelves; it iS No toy, 
Though ignerice at flight eſteem hath ſer "wh 
That will preſerve us o00d or make us better, 
A Country flut, (tor ſuch ſhe was, though here 
Ih City inay de-ſome as well as. oo ._ 
Kept her handsclean,(for thoſe being alwaies ſeen 
Had told her «life how ſluttiſh ſh2 had been ) 
But had her face as naſty as the ſtall 
Of a 6hmonger, or a Ulurers Hall . 
Daub'd ore with dixt: One might have dard to oy 
Shewas a true piece of Promethexs clay, | 
Not yetinform'd: And then her ke k d haire : 
Drefi up with cobwebs,made her: hag-like are, 
One day within her paile (for Country Lafles _. 
(Faire Ladies )have no other Looking-elaſſes: 9 
She ſpied her uglineſſe,and faine ſhe would 
Have bluſhtif thorough ſo much dirt ſhe coylde 
Aſham*d within that water,that I ſa 
Which ſhew'd her filth, ſhe vwyaſht her filth away... 
_ SoComedies, as Ports doe intend them, 
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Serve firſt to hey our faults, and then to mend the. a ; 4 


Upon our ſtage rwo glaſſes oft there be, 
The Comick? Mirrour,and the Tragcedie; 


The Comickelafſeis full of merry Arife, 


| Thelow refle&tion of a Countr y life, 

Grave Tragcedie void of ſuch homely ſports | 
Is the (ad glafle of Cities and of Courts, 
1'le ſhew you both, Thalia come and bring 
Thy Buskin'd iter, that of Bloud doth ing, 


 SGCEN, 4. 
Comedy, Tragedy, Mime e Saryre. 


Comed , Why doc you ltop? goe on, 
Trap. 1 charge him ſtay, 
My robe of ſtare,Buskins, and Croyyn of gold. 


Claime aprlority. 
Com, Your Crown of Gold 
Is but the wreath of wealth;'tis mine of Lavvrell 


Is vertues Diademz This greyy green and flouriſted = 
When nature pittying poore mortalitie, 
Hid thine within the bowels of the earths 

| Menlooking up to heaven found this thars mine, 
Digging to finde out hell they kr on thine, = 

| Trap. 1 know you have tongue enough. 

Com. Beſfides,my Birth-righr 

Gives me the firſt poſlefton, 

T'rag. How,your Birth-right ? == 
Com, Yes ſiſter, Birth-right;and a Sen beſides, 
Put on before the Altar I Apollo : 

By his deare Prieſt Pheyomoe: ſhe that firſt 

Fall of her God rag 'din Heroique numbers, 
Trag. How came it then the Maziltrate decreed - 


. 2 | Y 
p +. 
* 


A 


Yield ſubjeRg vaxious enough to move. 


Looking-olaſe — 
A publique charge to furniſh out my Chopas, 
When you were faint appeare in rages and ratters, 
And at your own eExpences? | - 
Come, My reward 
Came after, iy delcrts went before YOUi'S, 
Trap Deferts?yes: what deſerts,vyhen like a gypſic 
You took a.poor and beggarly Pilgrimage 
From village unto village; when I then 
As a fit ceremony of Region —£ 
In my full ſtate conended ar the Torabe . 
Of mighty Theſeus. 
Come, J beforc rhat time Cn. 
Did chaunt out Hymnes in praife of great Apotloy, 
The ſheapheards Deitie, whom tncy reverence 
fnderthe name of Nomizs, 1n remembrance 
How with them once he kept A47.etus ſheep, 


| And'caule you urge my poverty, what were you? 
Till Sophocles laid gnilt upon your Buskins 


You had no ornaments, no robes of ſtate, - 

No rich and glorious Scene; your firſt Benef1Qours 
Who were they, but the reeling Prieſts of Bacchus 
For wt.ich a Goat gave you reward and name? _ 
Trag; Burtfiſter yho were yours, I pray, but ſuck: 

As chaunted forth rehgious, dawdy {onnets, 

In honour of the finechaſt God Priapus? 

Come. Let age alone, meiit muſt plead our T'rrie, 
Tras. And have youthen the forchcad ta contervi> 
5 {24 le 111 Princes Conmrts,grext Kings , and BmMpgrouyts 
Ecrom their cloſe cabinets,and Councell Tables _ 
Yeild me the farall matter of my Scene, 
Come, Inferiour perlons,and the lighter vanities, = 
(Of which this age I fear is grown too fruitful, 


Plentifull 


'x© Tone Maſes 


- Plentifull [aughter, Tn 

Trap. Lavghrer! a fit object 

For Poetry x 70 aye at, 

Come, Ye: Ante; a+ 15 my objec: *tis a propert 

In man eflentiall to his realon, 

Trag. S953 

But I move korrour; and that Fights rne guilty 

From his dear fans: he thar ſees Oedipus © 

Joceſtuons,ſhallbehold him blind vichall, 

Who views Oreſfes as a Parricide, 

Shall fee him laſh'd with Furies too; Th Audios 

Shall feare Prometbens Vulcur; Daring Gluttony 

Stand frighred atthe fight of  Tantslus: - 

And every. Family oreat in fins as Blood 

Shake at the memory of Pelops houſe, 

Who vill relye on Fortunes giddy [mile 

_ Thathath ſeen Priam acted onthe ſtage ? 

Come, You move with fear,l work as much yyith ſhame, 
A thing moxe povcrtull in a generous breſt, 

Who ſees an eating Paraſite abus'd; 

A covetous Bawd Taugh'd atzan ignorant Gull 

Cheatedza glorious Souldicr Lagos. and bafil'd; 

A crafty ſervant wiipr; a niggard Churle 

Hoarding up dicing-monies for his ſonne; 

A ſpruce f- intaſtique Courtier, 2 mad roarer, 

A jeatous Tradeſman, an over-weening Lady, 

Or corrupt Lawyer rightly-perſonated, 

Burt {if he have a bluſh, ) will bluſh, and ſhame 

As well ro a& thoſe follies 35S to own them» 

Trap. The lubjec of my Scene is in the perſons 

Greater;asin the vices; Atheiſts, Txrants, 

O're- -daring Favorites, I raitours, Paraſites, 


The, W gives and Cats of ſtate hich 1n alanguage 


_ 


Looking-glaſſee 
Hioh as the Men,and lovd as ate their crimes 
I chunder forth with terrour and amazement, 
{1nco the gaſily woadring Audience, 
Satyre. And as my Lady takes deſerved place 
Of chy light Mlitcfie, ſo yield rhou to me, 
Fantaſtique Mime, 
Mime. Fond Satyre why to thee? 
Sat, As the Attendant of che nobler Dame, 
And of my {elte more werthy, 
Mime. How: more worthy? 
Sat. As one whole whup of ſteele can with a laſh 
Jmwprine the Characters of ſhame {0 deep, 
Even inthe brazen forchead of proud fin, 
That not eternity ſhall wear ir our, 
When TI bur frown'd in my Lucilius brow, 
Each conſcious cheek grew red, and a cold trembling 
Freezd the chill ſoulcz while every guilty breſt 
Stood feartull of difleRton, as afraid 
Tobe anatomiz'd by that skilfull hand; 
And have each artery,nerye, ard vein of fi n 
By it laid open to the publique ſcorn, 
I haye uncruſs'd the proudeſtzgreateſt tyrants 
Have quak'd below my powerfull whip,halte dead 
With expectation of the {marting jerk, 
Whole wound no falve can curezeach blow dorh leave 
A laſting ſcar,that with a poylon eats 
Into the marrow of their fames and lives; - 
Th erernall ulcer to their memories! = 
What can your Apiſh. fincegefticulations. 0 =» 
My manlike-Monkye Mime, vie dovyn t© this? 
Mime. When men through fins were grown unlike . 
_ - the Gods, __. : 
Apes 3 grew to be like 1 menz hersfore 1 chink CE 


; oy My 
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My Apiſh imitation, Brother Beadle, 
Does as good ſervice to reforme bad manners 
As your proud whip,with all his ferks, and jerks. 

The Spartans when they ſtrove t' expreſſe rhe loaths 

ſomneſle 2, + 

Of Drunkennefſe to their Children, brought a ſlave, 
Some captive Helot, overcharg'd with wins — 
Reeling in thus; ---- His eyes ſhot out with flarings 
A fire in his noſle,a burning rednefle 
Blazing incither cheeke, his haire uptight, = 

His tongue and ſenſes faltring,and his ſtoniack 
O'reburden'd ready to diſcharpe her load - 
Ineach mans face he mer, This made 'em (ee 
And hate that fin of ſwine,and not of men, 
Would I exprefle a complementa]l youth, * © 
That thinks himſclfe aſprace and expert Courtiers 
Bending his ſupple hammes, kiſſing his hands, | 
Honouring ſhooſtrings,ſcruing his writh'd face 
To ſeverall poſtures of afteRion, 
Dancing an entertainment to his friend, 
Who would not rhink it a ridiculous motion? 
Yet (uch there be that very much pleaſe themſclyes 
In ſuch like Antique humours. To our own fins 
We will be Moles,evento the groffeſt of em: 
But in anotherslife we can {pye forth oa 
'Theleaft of faults,with eyes as ſharp as Eagles , 
Or the Epidaurtan ſerpent: Now in me, 
Where ſelf-love caſts not her eZgyptian miſts, 
They find this miſ>becoming foppiſhneſle, ** 2 
Andafterwards apply it to themſelves © 
This ( Satyre) is rag ule of Mimique Elves. 
Trap. Siſter let's Jay this poor contention by, = 
And friendly hve rogetlies; if one wormbe Could 
Ln AVG LOgOUITr3 1k ONE Wray Gould 


Looking-glaſſe, 

Could hold us both,why ſhould we think thisroom 
Too nnrovw to contain us? Onthis ſtage 
Wee'l plead a triallzand in one year contend. 
Which ſhall doe be{t; that paſt,ſhe then tharſhall 

 Bythe moltſacred and imparnall judgement = 

Df our Apollo,beſt delerve the Bayes, 

Shall hold th* enuire poſſeſſion of the place. 

Come. [were unworthy if ] ſhould 

Appeal from histribunall; Be ic ſo: 

J doubt not but his cenſure runs with me 

Never may aay tung thar's (ad and tragicall 

Dare to approach his Preſencezlet him be = 

So happy as to think no man is wretched, 

Or that there is arhung call'd miſery. 

T rag. Such is ny prayer ,that he may only ice, 

Not be the ſubje& of a Tragedy! 

Siſter,a truce till chenzthat vice may bleed 

Let us joyne Whips together, 

Come. Tis agreed, 

Mime, let it be your office to prepare 

The Maſque which we intended: 

Mine. 'Tis my care. - . + 
- Exeant. 


2 lyc hence . Idolatry will overtake us. - 
Koſci. It was a Maſque ſhe ſpake of,a rude Dadce- © 


Flowr, How did ſhe ſay? a Maſſe? Brother flye hence; 


» 


Preſented by the ſeaven deadly fins, — 2 
Bird. Still *tis a Maſe, ſiſter, away, I tell you Ou 


| tris a Maſle, a Maſe of vile Idolatty, © 
\ Ro/c6, 'Tis but Sor hey » brought intoſhayy'” 
The native foulenclle and deformity T7 


| Qf our deare fin,and what an vely puck AR 


6 Im. 


He entertains,admits him to his breſt} = 


Song ard Dance, 


Say, in a Dance how ſhall we gn, © ® © 


That never coulda meaſure knw! 
How ſjha#l we ſing to pleaſe the Scene 
T hat never yet con}d keep a mean? © 
Diſorder # the Maſque we bring, 
And diſcords are the Tunes we ſing. 

No ſound in our barſh eares can find a place 
But highe/# Trevles, orthe loweſt Baſe, 


Flowrd. See Brother, if mens hearts and Conſcienceg + 
Had not been ſear'd, and cauterized how could they WEN . 


Aﬀed thele filthy harbingers of helli © | 


Theie Profors of Belfebub, Lucifers Hinch-boyes! 


=, [T, | pray ye kirre your ſelves within a whiule, 
— Woe -Exceunt. 


Roſcins Solus. 

And here, unlefſe your favourable mildnefie 
With-hope of mercy doe encourage us, : 
Our Aushor bids us end:he dares not venture 
| Neither what's paft;nor that which is to come 
Upon his Country, *tis ſo weak, and imporenr 


It cannot Rtand-a triall; nordareg hope.0o0 


The benefit of hisCleargy; But if rigour 
Sit Ludge, mult of neceſſity be condemn'd — ©. 
To Uulcan or the Spunge: All hecan' plead © © 
Is a defire of Pardon; for he brings you © 


- 
a 


1 


Looking-glaſſe. 
Noplot at all,but a meer Ola Podrida, 
A medly of ill -plac'd, and worſe pen'd humours, 
His deſire was 1n {ingle Scenes to ſhevw 
How Comedy preſents cach {ingle vice 
Ridiculous, whole number as their Character. 
He borrowes from the man to whom he owes 
All rhe poore 8kill he has, great A7i/forle. 
Now if you can endure to heare the reſt, 
Yare welcome; if you cannot, doe bur tell 
Your meaning by iome higneand all fareveell, 
It you will ftay reioive ro pardon fiſts 
Our Author will deſerve it by offending. 
Yet if ke miffe a Pardcn, as in Tuftice 
You cannot grant it, though your mercy may, 
Stil hthath tiue tefy for a comfort to him, = 
Tharhe picks forth a tubject of his Rime 
May looſe perchtznce tus creditz,not his time; 


ACTUS 2, SCEN A &. 


= Byfcins. Bird, Flowrdew. TO, 
Roſe. BY Ecetve your places. Tie friſf that we preſent 
L\. are the Extreames of @ vertue neceſſary in cur 
Converſation, call'd Comitas or Courteſy » which , a4 ail 
other vertues , hath her deviations from the Mean, The 
oe Colax, that i0 ſeeme over Courteous falls into a ſer- 
vie flattery; the other, (as fooles fall into the contravies 
- which they ſhunne) is Diſcolus, who hating 10 be a /ſſaviſts 
F (oj growes into peeviſhnefſe and impertivert dt- 

aſt. Lo 2 


b x Flow, J thought You ravght LO VICES LOT ONE YELTVe,. 
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Ro{c, Se does Pliloſophy,but che Actors enter. . 
_ Colax. Dyſcoln. - 
Colax. How farre they finne againſt humamity 
'T hat ule you thus! Believe me 'tis a Symptom 
Of Barbariſme, and rudeneſle lo to vexe 
A gentle,modeſt nature as yours 1s. 
Dyſco, Why doſt thou vexe me then? 
Colax. 1? Heaven defend! 
My breeding has been berterz J vexe you: 
You that 1 know ſo vertuous, juſt, and wile, 
_ Sopious and religious, ſo admit'd, 
So lov'd of all? 
Py/c, Wilt thou not leave me then _ 
Eternall Torture? could your cruelty find 
No back but mine that you thought broad enough 
To beare the load of all theſe Epithites? 
Pious? Religious? he takes me for a ftoole. 
Vertuous?and Tuſt?Sir, did I ever cheat you, 
Cozen,or gnll yuu;that you call me juſt 


And vertzous?1l am grown the common ſcoff 


Of all the world; the ſcoff of all the world / 

Colax. The world is grown too vile then. 
 Dyfs, Soart thou, 

Heaven! 1 am turn'd ridiculous! 

Colay. Youridiculous? 

But *tis as impious Age; There was a time, 

{And pitty *tis fo good a time had wings 

To tity away,) when reverence was payd 

Toagray head; 'rwas held a (acriiedge 

Not expiabl2 to deny reſpe&t 

To one, Sir, of your years and Gravity, 

Dy/c. My years and gravity! Why how old am T: 


I am not rotten yet,or grown ſo rank —— _ 


Looking- glaſſe, — 
As I ſhould ſmell oth* grave: O times and manners! 
Well Colax ,wellzgoe on:you may abuſe me, 
Poore duſt,and athes,worms mear, yeares and gravitys 
He takes NC for a Carcaile!what (ee You jo 
So crazy in me? I have halfe my Teeth+ 
I ſee with ſpeCtacles,dor I norand can walk too 

With th' benefit of my ſtaffes mark if I cannot! ---- 
But you fir at your pleaſure with years and gravity - 
T lunk me decrepit, 
Colax. How? Decrepir fir! 
I ſe young roſes bud within your cheeks; 
Anda quick aQtive blood run free and freſh 
Thorough your veins. 
Dy/co. 1 am turn'd boy again! 
A very fripling ſchoole=-boy! have l not 
The ltch and kibes?am I nor ſcabb'd and mangy 
About the wriſts and hams? 
Colax. Still Dyſcolus?--- 
Dy/c. Dyſcolus: and why Dy/colus? when were vs 
Grown {o familiar? Dy/ſcolus! by my name 
Sure we are Pplades and Oreſtcs) are we nor? 
Speak good Pylades. 
Colax. Nay worthy Sir 
Pardon my error, *tyvas without inteat 


Of an offence, Ile find ſome other name 
 Tocall you by --- 


Dy/c. What doe you mean to call me? 
Fnole? Aﬀe?or Knave? ray name 1s not ſo bad 
As that J am aſham'*d ont. | 

Colax, Still you take all worſe then it was meants 
You are too Jealous. 

 Dyſco. lealous? I ha* not cauſe for't, my wifes honeſt; 
- Doſt ſee wy hogns? Doſt? if thou doeſt, 
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Write Cuckold in my forehead; doe, write Cuckold 

With Aqus: -fortiagdoe. Jea alous! L am jealous 

Ecce of the Company! wife, J amjealous, 

C9 ex. 1 meane (uſpitious, | 

 Dy/+, How: ſulpitious? © 

For vwhat? for Treaſon, Felony,or Murder? 

Watry me to Le luſtice: bind me over 

Fora ſuſpitious perſon: hang me too 

For aſuipitious perlon! O, O, O 

Some courteous plague ceaze me, and free my foule 

From this immortall Torment! every. thing 

I meetwith, is vexation, and this, this 

Is the vexation of vexations, 

"The Hell of Hells, and Divell of all Divells, E 

Flow, For pitty i Cake fret not the good old Gentleman, 
Diſc. O! have I nor yet rorments great enough, 

But you muſt adde to my :fQion? 

Eternall Glence ceaze you! 

Colax. Sir we ſtrive 

To praſe you, but you ſtill niſcoibine us, 

Difc. L maſt be pleas'c d! a very babe, an. infanr! 

I mult be pleas'd! give me lome pappe,or plummes? 

Buy me a rattle, or a hobby=horle, 

Toſtill me, doe! be plead? wouldit have me get 

A Paraſite to be flatrer'd? 

Col. How? a Paraſite? 

A cogeing, flattring, ſlaviſh Parafite? 

Things I abhorre and hate, Tis not the belly 

Shall make my brains a captive. FJarterers! 

Souies below reaſon will not ſtoope fo low. 

Astogive up their Liberty; only fatterers 

Move by anothers wheel. They have nopaſſions 

Free to themſclye s. All theix altcctions, ae wg 

ek ; | Qualities 


Looking: olaſſe. 


Qualities, humors, appetites, deſires, 


Nay withes,vows,and praycrs, diſcourſe and thoughts. 
Are but anothers Bondman, Let me tugg | 


At the Turks Gallies; be erernally 

Darmn'd to 8 Quarry Jn this tate my mind 

Is free: A flatterer has nor ſoule nor body; 

Whar ſhall J ſay? --- NolI applaud your temper, 
Thar in a generous bravenefle take diſtaſt 

Atſach whoſe ſervile nature ſtrives to pleale you, 
Tis royall in you Sir. 

Dy/c- Ha! Whats that? 

Coldx, A teather RE upon Your doak. 

Dy/c. A feather! 

And what have you to doe with my feathers? 2 
Why ſhould you hinder me from telling thy world. 
[doe not lye on flock-beds? 

Colax. Pray be pleas'd. 

J bruſhr it off for meer reipe@T bare to you, 
Dy/t,ReſpeAla fine reſpect,Sir, 181t nor, 

To make the yyorld believe I nourih vermine? 

O deathdeath,death,if char our graves hatch wore ” 
Wahour rongues tO torment us, er? wm have - 
What teeth rhey will. I meet not herean obje& 
Bur ads to my affliction! Sure Iam nor 

A man; I could not then be [o ridiculous? 

My eares are overgrown, L am an Ale; 

Itis my cares they o4ze at, What ſtrange Harpy 
Centaure, or Govgon am I cura'd into? 

What Circe wrought my Metamorphoſis? 

Jil be beaſt, ſhe mighr have made me Lyon, 
Or fomethine not ridiculous! O Aﬀeon, 

If I doe branch like thee,it is my fortune! 
Wy look they on me elſe? There is within | 
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A glaſſe they ſay, thar has ſtrange qualities in itz 


That ſhall reſolve me. ] will in to lee 


Whether or no I man or Monſter þe. E-xrt 


SCEN, IL 


1o them Detlus, Aphobus- 
Bird. Who be theſe? They look like preſumption and 


- gon - 1 
Roſe, And ſuch they are, That is Aphobus , one that 
out of an impious coafidence feares nothing. The other 
Deilus,that from an Atheiſticall diſtruit, ſhakes at the 
motion of a reed. Theſe are the extremes of Fortitude that 
fteeresan even courſe betweene overmuch daring, and 0- 
Dermuch fearing. 

Flow, Why ſtayes this reprobate Colax? 
Roſo., Any vice 

Yields work for Flattery. 

Fiow. A good Dodrine,mark 1t. 


Detbus. Is it poſſible? did you not teate 1t , lay your 


To me the meer relation is an ague, 
Good Aphobus no more luch terrible ſtories; 
would not for a world Iye alone to nights 
{hall have ſuch ſtrange dreams! 
Apho. What can there be Z 
That I ſhould feare?'The Gods? If they be goad, 


_ Tis fintofear themzif not good, no Gods; 
 Andthenlet them fear me, Or are they Divells 


'That muſt affright me? - 
Petlus. Divells! where good Aphobus? 
I thought there was ſome conjureing abroad. 


T3 \uch a tercible yyind! O here it 15; 


 Lookmp.-Glaſſe. 
Now it is here again! O flill, ftill, ill; 
Apho, Whats the martter? ; 
Deilus. Still it followes me? 
The thing in black, behind; ſoon as the Sun 
Bur ſhines, it haums me? Gentle Spirit leave me! 
Cannot you lay him Apho6us? what an ugly looks it has? 
| With eyes, as big as lawcers, noſtrils wider : 
Then Barbers baſons! 
Apho, Tis nothing Deilus 
But your weak Phancy, that from every obje& 
Drawes aguments of fear, This terrible black thing == 
Deil. Whereis it Aphobus? 7 
Apho.--- Js but your ſhadow Deilus, 
Dezt. And ſhould not we fear ſhadoyves? 
Apho. No! why ſhould we? | 
Deil. Who knovvs but they come learing after us 
To fteale away the ſubſtance?Watch him Aphobas, 
_ Apho, I nothing teare, 
Colax, I doe commend your valour, 
"Thar fixes your grear (oule faſt 3s a Center, 
Not to be moy'd with dangers;let ſhght cock-boats 
| Beſhaken with a wave, while you ftand firme 
Like an undaunted rock, whole conſtant hardneſle 
| Reveats the fury of the raging Sea, | 
Daſhing it into froth. Baſe feare doth argue 
A low degenerate {oule, 
| Deil, Now [ feare every thing. 
_ Colax, Tis your diſcretion, Every thing has danger, 
 Andtherefore every thing 18 to be feard, 
I doe applaud this wiſdome: Tis a ſymptome 
Of wary providence, Ris too conkdent raſhaetle _ 
Argues a ſtupidignorance in the ſovle, 
A blind and ſen(elefle judgement; give me teare | 
| B 4 To 
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To man the fort, tis ſuch' a cixcumſpe& 
And wary ſentinell ---- aa "—I 
#lowrd. Now ihame take thee for ” 
A Luke-warm formalift, - 
Colax, =--- But daring valour 
LLacapable of danger lleeps ſecurely, 

And leaves an open ENtrance t9 his eNemice. 

Det. What are they landed? 

Apho. Who? : 

Del, The enemies 
'That Codax talks of, 

Apho. 1 they be 1 cate not; DO oo 

7 ough they be Gyants all;and artn'd with Thunder, 


Detl. Why doe you not feare Thunder? 
Apho, Thunder? no! 


No more then ſquibs and crackers, 
Dei. Squibs and crackers? 
I hope there be none here! þ'lid, {quibs nd crackers! 


The meer Epitomies of the Gun- -povyder Treaſon, 
Faux in a lefler volume. 


Apho. Let fooles gaze 

At bearded Rarres, Itts all one to me 

As ifthey had been ſhav'd ----- thus; thus would 1 
Out. beard a Meteour, forT might as well 
Name it a prodigy when my candle blazes. 
Deil, Is there a Comet lay you? Nay I ſay ic, 
Jt ceach'd from Pauls to Charing, and portends_ 
Some certain imminent danger to ch* inhabitznrs_ 


Twixt thoſe two places: Vie goe ger a lodgeing 
Out of itsinfluence, 


Colax, Will that ſerve? --- 1 feare. 


It threatens generall ruine tO the Kingdorae, 
Detl. Ile to ſome other Count: Y. 


Colax! 


Looking-Glaſſe. 27 
Colax, There's dahtzer to croſfe the Seas, 
Dejil, Is there no Way, g50d Colax, 

T's crofle the Sca by Land? O the ſcituation! 

The horrible {crtuarzon of an Iſland! 
Colax. You fir are farre aboye ſuch frivolous thoughts, 
You feare not death, - 
£pho, Not I, 

Col. Not ſudden dearh. 
Apho, No more then ſudden ſleeps: Sir 1 dare 6 dye, 
\ Dei], I dute not; Death to meis terrible: 
L will not dye, 
pho, How can you Sir prevent ire 
Dei, Why Twill kill Fwy _— 
Col, A valiant conrie; 
And the right way to prevent leach indeed, 
Your ſpiritis true Romany? ---- But y ours greater 
| That fearnordeath, nor yer the manner of = 
| Should He: 2ven fall >_> 
Apho. Why then we wal have Larks, 
Doll. lihall never car Larks agam while I breath, 
Col. Or ſhould theearrh yawa like, a (epulcher,. 
And with an open throat fryallow x you quick? 
Apho, 1* would fave me the expences of a grave, 
Deil. ' had rather crouble my Exequators by che Nas | 

Apho. Canons to me are pot guns. = 

Del. Por-guns to me 

Are Canons; che report w.ll ſtrike medead, 

Apho. A rapicr”s but a boakin. 

Leil. And a bodkin, 

It1s2 molt dangerous weapon; lince ] read 

Of Inlins Ceſars death, I durſt not venture 

Into a Taylors ſhop "i feare of Bodkins, 

AO tat the valiant Gyants would again 
Rebell 
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Rebell againſt the Gods, and befiege Heaven, 

So I might be their leader. 

Col. Had Enceladus er | 

Been haltfe fo valianr, Iove had been his priſoner, 

Apho. Why ſhould we think there be ſuch things as 

_ © Gangers? 

Scyllas Charybdis, Python are bur fables, 

| Medeas Bull, and Dragon very tales, 
Sea-Moniters, ſerpents, all Poetical} fgments. 

Nay Hell it ſ{elte, and Acheron meer inventions, 

Or were they true, as they are falle, ſhonldI be 

So timorous as to feare theie Bug-beare Harpyes, 

Meduſas, Centaurs, Gorgoas? 

Detl. O good Aphobus, 

 Leaveconjuring, or take me into th' circle, 

What ſhall I doe good Colax? 

£ol. Sir walkin, 

There is,they lay, a Looking-glafſe,a {trange one 

Of admirable verrues, that will render you. 

Free from inchantments. 

Deil. How!a Looking glaſſe? 

Doſt think I can endure 1t? why there lyes 

A man within't in ambuſh toentrap me, 

I did bur lifr my hand up,and he preſently 

Cartehe ar ir. 

Colax. *T was the ſhadow Sir of your {elte. 

Truſt me a meer retledion: : 

Pei. I will truſt thee. Ext. 

Apho. What Glafle is that? 

Colex., A trick to fright theIdiot 

Out of his wits, a Glaſſe {o full of dread 

Rendring unto the eye ſuch horrid ſpectacles 

As would amaze even you, vir I doe think. " 
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Looking-glaſſe, 5, 
Your optick nerves would ſhrink in the beholding: 
This if your eye endure, 1 will confefle you 
The Prince of Eagles. 
Apho. Look tot eycs, if ye refuſe this ſight, 
My nayles ſhall damne you to erernall night. Exit, 
_ Col. Seeing no hope of gain, I pack them hence, 
*Tis gold gives flattery all he: Eloquence, 


SCE N. pY 


Acolaſtus, Anaiſthetus. 


Roſci. Temperance i the mediocrity of inJoyning plea- 
ſures when they are preſent,and a moderate deſire of there 
being abſent; And theſe are the extreames of that vertuea 
Acoialtus a voluptuous Epicure, that out of an immode= 
rate, and untam d deſire ſeeks after all pleaſures promiſ- 
cuouſly, without reſpe of honeſ?# or lawful. The other 
Anailtherus a meer Anchorite. that delights in nothing, 


nt in thoſe legitimate recreations a#ow'd of by God and 
nature. 


Acolaſt. O now for an eternity of cating / | 

Foole was he that vviſh'd bur a cranes ſhort necks 

Give me one, nature,long as is a Cable, 

Oc ſounding line, and all che way a palate 

Totaſt my meat the longer.1 would have 

My lenſes feaſt together; Nature envied us 

In giving ſingle pleaſures; let me have - 

My eares,eyes,palate,noſe,and touch,at once 

Injay their happineſle; lay me in a bed 

Made of a (ſummers cloud; to my embraces 

Give me 2 Penus hardly yet fifteen, 

Freſh,plump,and aQivez ſhee that Mars enjoy'd 
1, Isgrown tooſtale: And rhen at the (ame inſtant 


My 
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My Touch is pleas” d, Lwould delight my fot 
With Pictures or Diana, and ner Nyingls 
| Naked, and bathing,drawn by lome Ape/es; 
By them ſome of our faireſt Virgins tang; 

That I may ſee whether 'ris Art or nature 
Which heightens moſt my blood and appetite, 
Nor ceaſe There, Give me the ſeven Orbes 
Tocharm my cares with cheir cceleſtiall lures, 
To which the Angels that doe move thoſe {pheares 
Shall fing ſome amorous ditty; nor yer here 

Eixe T my bounds; The ſunne hunſelfe ſhall fire 
. The Phoenix neſt tomake me a perfume, 
: While I doe eatthe Bird, and erernally 
Quafte of cternall Ne&ar Theſe regs, are. 

But torments, but togetner, O together! 
Each 1s 2 Paradice, H: aving got ſuch objeds 
| Topleaſe the ſenſes, give.me ſenſes too - 

Fit to receive thole objes: Give me therefore 
AnEagleseye,a blood-hounds curious Imcl, 

A ttapos quick hearing, let my feeling t be 

As ſubtle as the ſpiders, and my traſt 2 
Sharp asa Squirrils: Then Þ'le read rhe Alcoran, 
And what delights that promiſes in furure. 
Ple praQtiſe tn the preient, 

Biri, Heatheniſh Glutton / 
Flow. Baſe belly. God, licentious Libertine! 
Anai, And] doe think there 18 no pleaſure at all 

Bur in contemning 3 pleaſures; 3 Happy Niobe 

And bleſted Daphne, and a!l fuch as are 

Turn'd ſtocks and ſtones: would I were Lawrell tO, 
Or marble, I, or any thing inſenſble, 
It is a toyle for me to'eat 6t r drink, | 
Caly for natures ſatisfaQion; 


Would 


Would I could Jive withoutit, To my care 6 
Muſique is bur a mandrake, T'o my (mcil 
Nard ients of rue, and wormwood; And I taſt. 
Ne@ar with as much lonhing, and diftaſt 
As gall, or alioes, or my DoGors poricn, | 
My eye can meet no object but I hate ir, 
 Acolg, Come Brother Stoique be not (6 melancholy, 
Angai. Be not lo tookith Brother Epicure. 
Arco. Come wee'i goe and ice a Comedy that will raiie 
Thy heavy fpirits up, 
Anat. A Comedy? 
Sure I delight much in thoſe royes; I can | 
With as muck patience heare the Marriner 
Chide in a ftorme, ET 
Aco. Thenlets goe drink 2 while, 
Apai. T's too much labour; Happy T antalug 
That neverdrinks. 
Aco. Altic Vencry 
Shall recreate thy toute. 
Ana, Yes like an itch, - 
For *tis no better; Tecould with an Neires 
Bur thar I cannor rake rhe pains to get one. 
Aco. Why,marry, it your conſcience be ſo render, 
As not 16 dneit otheryviſe; Then *tis layyfull, 
Ang, True Mattimony's nothing elle indeed 
Put fornication licens'd, layfull Adulrcery, 
(3neavens! how all my ſenſes are wide {luces 
Toletin diſcontent and miſerics! = 
How happy are the moles that have no eyes! 
How bleſt the Addets that they have no eares! 
_ They neverſee,nor hear ought that afflits them, 
Bur happier they that have no ſence at allz _ 
That neither ſee,nor hear caſt,ſmell, narfoel, 
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Any thing to torment them: ſoules were given 
To roxture bodies,man has realon tov 
To adde unto the heap of his diſtractions. 
I can {ce nothing withoutlenſe, & motion, 
Bar I doe with my felife transform'd into :t, 
Colax, Sir J commend this remperance; your arm'd ſoule | 
Is able to contemne theſe petty baits, | TY 
Theſe ſlight cemprations, which we title plealutesz 
Thar are indeed bur names; Heaven it ſeite knows 
No ſuchlike thing;the ſtarres nor eat, nor drink, 
Nor lye with one another;and you tmitate 
"Thoſe glorious bodies,by which noble abRinence 
You gain the names of moderare,chaſt, and ſober; 
While this efteminate gets the infamous termes 
Of Glutton, Drunkard, and Adulcerers 
Pleaſures,thar are not mans,as man is many 
But as his nature ſympathies with beaſts. = 
Youſhall be the third Cato. This grave look 
And rigid eye-brow will become a Cenſor. 
But I will fit you with an obje& Sir, 
My noble Anai/thetusgthat will pleaſe you. 
It is a Looking. glaſle, wherein at onee 
Lou may ſec all the diſmall groves and caves, 
"The hocrid vaults, dark cells, and barren deſerts, 
With whatin Hell it ſelfe can diſmall be, 
Aaaiſ-: Thatis indeed a Profpett fit for me. Exits 
Acol, He cannot ſee aftock or ſtone, bur preſently 
He wiſhesto be turn'd to one of thoſe. 
I have another humour, 1 cannot ſee 
_ A fat voluptuous ſow with full delighr 
Wallow in dirt, but I doe wiſh my ſelfe 
 Fransform'd into that bleſſed Epicure. 


Oc yaenl view the hot ſalagions ſpagrom | 


Benevy 


Looking-elaſſe, 
Renew his pleaſures with freſh appetite, 
lwith my (elfe thar lictle bird of Love, 
Colax. It thewes you a man of a lofe moving clay, 
Not made of thnt; Nature has been bountifao!} * 
To provide plealures,and ſhall we be niggards 
At plenteous boards? He's a diſcourteous 2ueit 
Thar will obſerve a dier ar a feaſt. 
When nature thonght the earth alone too little 
To find us meatzand therefore ſtor'd the ayre 
With winged creatures, not contented yet 
Shee made the water fruirtull to delight us, 
| Nay I believe the other Element too 


| Doth nurtc ſome curious dainty for mans food; 


It we would ule the $kill to catch the Salamander: 
Did ſhe doe this to have us eat with temperance? 
Or when ſhe gave lo many different Odors 

Of ſpices,unguents,and all ſorts of lowers, 

She cry'd not --- Rop your noſes: would ſhe give us 
So ſweet 2 quire of wing'd Mulitians 
To have us deafe® or when ſhe plac'd us here, 
Herein a Paradice, where ſuch pleaſing proſpe&s, 
So many raviſhing colours entice the eye, 

Was it to have us wink? when ſhe beſtow'd 

So powerfull faces,ſuch commanding beauties 

Oa many glorious Nymphs,vvas it to ſay 
 Bechaſt and continent? Not to enjoy | 

All pleaſures,and at tull,yyere to make nature - 
Guilty of that ſhenere was guilty of, 

A vanity in her works. 

Acol. A learnee LeCure ! 

'T'is fit fuch grave and ſolid arguments 
Have their reyvard --- here --- halfe of .my eſtate 
(> 4nvent aplealuce never taſted yer, 


'T hag 
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That 1 may be the firft ſhall make it ſtale, 

Col, Within Sir is a Glaſle, that by reflexion 

Doth ſhevy the image of all Corts of pleaſures 

That ever yert were acted, more variety 

Then A4retines pictures, 

Aco. 11s fee the Jeweilz | 

For though oo doe moit moves my appetite, 

[ love to lee, asvvcll as at delight, Exit, 

Bird. Fhele are rhe things ingced the {tage doth teach, 
Dear heart, yvaat a foule (16k of fins run here! = 
Flow. Ln ſooth it is the common ſhore of leyydnefie. 
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' 4ſotus. Ancleutherus, 


Rofc. Theſe are Anrlcutlierys an #/iberall Niggardly 

V [arer, that will {ell heaucito purchaſe Earth. That his 

ſonne Aſouus, @ profuſe Prodigail, that will {ell earth to 

buy Hell, The extreames of Liberali:y which preſcribes 

@ mediocrity inthe Getting and Spending of Riches. _ 

Anelen. Come boy, goe with me to the Scriveners, 20e, 

Afot, I was in hope you would have {aid a Bawdy 
houle, — : 

Anel Theace to th' exchange. 

A/ot. No, t© the Tavern Father, 

Avel. Be a Zood husband boy, follow my counſell, 

A/or. Your counlell>No dad, rake you mince, 

And be a good felloyy --- ſhall we gae and roare? 

S'lid Father 1 ſhall never live ro ſpend 

Thar you have gotal:cady--»- Poxe of Atturneys, 

Merchants,and Scriveners, I would hear you talk _ 

Ot Drawers, Punks, and Pandgers, 


Look Ls glaſſes 

Axel. Prodigall child ! 2, 
Thou doſt not know the ſyveets of gettin? wAlth. 
Afot. Nor youthe plealure that J rake in ſpendingir: 
To feed or, Cayeare,andeat Anchoves ! LD 
Anel. Afotus,my deare ſenne, raik nor to me 
Of your Anchoves, or your Cayeare, 

| Noyfeed on Widdowes, have each meale an Orphan 
Sery'd to your Table,or a glibbery heire 
Witch all his lands melted into a morgage. 
The Gods themſelves feed nor on ſuch fine dynves, 
Such fatting,thriving dict, 
Afor. Truſt me Sir, 
[ am aſham?d la---to call you Father, _ 
Ne'ce truſt me now I'm come to be a Gentleman; 
Oac of your havings,and thus cark and care? 
Ccme,l will fend for a whole Coach or two 
Of Bank=fide Ladies,and we will be Joviall! 
Shall che werld ſay you pine and pinch for nothing ? 
Well doe your pleaſure ,keep me ſhort of monies, 
When you are dead,as dye J hope you muſt, | 
Ile make a ſhift ro ſpend one halfe atleaſt. 
Ere you are coffin'd, and the other halfe 
Ere you are fully laid into your grave, 
Were not you better help ayvay with ſome of it? ; 
But you will ftarve your (elfe, that when y*are rote; 

4. One-- Have ar all of mine may fetit flying, 

And] will have your bones cut into Dice, 
And make you guilty of the {pending of it; 
O: J will cet a very handſome bowle _ 
Made of your skull,to drink't away in healths: 
Anel. That's nor the way to thrive! Nogfit and brood 
On thy eftategas yet it is not harck'd 
Into maturity, 
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Afor. Marry I will brood uponity 
And hatch it into chickenzcapons, hens, 
Larks,thruſhes,quailes,vvood-cocks, ſnites & phelants, 
The beſt that can be got for love or mony. 
'Therc 15 no life to drinking * 
Anel. O yes,yes, 
ExaGion,uſury,and oppreſſion. 
Trventy i'th* hundyed is a very NeCtar. 
And wilt thou,waltfallad,ſpend in a {upper 
What T with ſfiveat and labour, care and induſtry 
Have been an age a ſcraping up together ? 
Nozgno A/otus,trult gray- head experience; 
As Lhave been an Oxe,a painfull Oxe, 
A diligenr,toyling,and laborious Oxe 
_.Toplow up Goldfor theezſo | weuld have thee-- 
Aſor. Be a fine filly Aﬀle ro keep it, 
Axel. Be agood watchfuli Dragon to preſerve it. 
Colgx. Sir,l oyer-heard your wiſe inſtructions, 
And wonder at che gravity of your counlell. 
[This wild unbridled boy is nor yet grown 
Acquainted with the world; he has not felt 
The weight of need;thart want isvertu's clog; 
Ot what neceſſity, reſpe& and yalue 
Wealth is; how baſe and how contemptible 
Poverry makes us. Liberality 
_ Inſomecircumſtances may be allow'd; 
As yvhenit ha's no end but honeſty, 
With a reſpe& of perfon,quantity, 
Quality,time,and placezbut this proſuſe, 
Vaine, injudicieus ſpending {peaks himIdio?: 
And yer the beſt of liberality 
Isto beliberall to our ſelves ; and thus 
Four wildome is mot liberall ,and knowes 


Hoy 


Lookmg-glaſſe, * 

How fond a thing it is for diſcreet men 
Ta purchaſe with the loſle of their etate 
The name of ane poore vertue liberalitie, 

And that roo only trom the mouth of beggets! 
One of your judgement would not,l am ſures 
Buy all rhe vyertues at io deare a rare. 
Nor are you Sir,[ dare preſume,fo fond 
As for to vyeigh your gaines by the {tri ſcale 
Of equity,and juſtice; names invented 
To keep us beggers 7 | would counſell now 
Your ſon t9 tread no ſteps but yours, for they 
Will certainly direCt him the broad way 
Thar leadsunto the place whetePlenty dyls; 

| And ſhe ſhall give him honour, = 

 Anel, Your tongue is pow'rfull : 
 Prayread this Lecture to my ſon; I goe 
\ To finde my Scriv'ner, who 1s gon I heare 
To aſtrange Glafle waerein all things appear, 
for. Toleeitit can ſh:w him his loſt eares, 
Now to your Lecture, 
Col. And to ſuch a one 

As you will be a willing Pupill to, 
— Think you I mean: all tizar | rold your Father? 
No, twas to blind the eyes ofthe old Huncks. 
 Ilovea man like you that can make much 
Of his bleſt Genius: Miracle of Charity ! 
That open hand becomes thee; Let thy Father: 
Scrape like the Dunghill cock the dirt,and mire; 
_ To find a pretious Gemme for thee,the Chicken 
Of the white Hen to veare. It is a wonder 
Hoy (uch a generous branch as you,could ſpring 
From that old root of damned avarice: 
For every widdowes houſe the father {yyalloyies, 

a ”" Co. 
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"The ſonne ſhould ſpevy a Taverne, How arc we 
Richer then others? not in having much, 
But in beſtowing3 LE - 
And that ſhines glorious in you, The chaffs croyvnes 
Impriſon'd in his ruſty cheft me thinks | 
T heare groan out, and long ul they be thine, 
Inhope to lee the light again, Thou canfit not 
Stand in a Hood of Nectar up to th' chin; 
And yet not dare to ſup it; nor cant luſter 
The Golden Apples dangle at thy lips, 
Bur thou wilt taſt the fruirT'is generous this, 
Aft,” Gramercy ,thou thait be Door oth? Chaire; 
Here---"tis too litle,but *s all my ſtore, 
Vlein to pump my Dad,and fetch thee!/more. Exije, 
Colax. How like you now my art?1s*t not a ſubtle one? 
Flow, Now out upon thee thou leyvd reprobate! 
Thou man of fin,and ſhame, that fowelſt cuſhions 
LLaco the elbowes of iniquity. - 
Colax. J doe commend this zeale;you cannot be 
"Too fervent in acauſe ſo full of goodneſle, 
There is a generall fro% hath ceas'd devotion, 
And without ſuch like ardent flames as theſe 
There is no hope ro thawit, The word, Puritan, 
| That J doe glotific,and eſteem rev'rend,. 
As the moſt ſanQified,pure, and holy Se& 
Of all Profeſſours,is by the prophane 
Lis'd for a name of infamiega by-word, a Jander, 
That Þ ſoeth Vice Þ doe but Hatter them, 
As we give children plums to learn their praiers, 
T*entice them to the truth, and by faire meanes 
Work out their reformation, 
Bird. ' Tis well done, 
} hope heele become a brother,and make _ 


A Separariſt / 
Flow. You ſhall have the devotions 
Of all the Elders. But this foppiſhneſſe 
Is weariſome ;J could at our Saint Antlins, 
Sleeping and all, fit tvyenty times as long. 
Roſe, Goe in vath me to recreate your ſpirits, 
(As Mulique theirs) with ſome refreſhing ſong, 
| Whoſe pazience our rude Scene hath held too long, 
Finis AGus 2, - Exeunt 


ACTUS 3, 


Roftims, Bird, Flowrdew. 


Bird, FJ will nc more of this abomination, 

Ro/ce The end crownes every ation, ſtay till that, 

Juſt Judges wili not be prejuaicare. 

Flow, Pray Sir continue {till the morallizing, 

Kolc, The next we preſent are the extreames of Magnif:- 
 cenceywho teaches a Decorum in great expences,as Libera- 

lity in the leſſer: One 5B anauſus,out of a meere 0/fentatio 

on vaine gloriouſly expenſives the other Microprepes,one 

in glorious works extreamly baſe and penurious. 

Banattſus. Microprepes, : 

Ban. Being borne not for our ſelves but tor our friends, 

Our country and our gloryzit is fir 
| Wedoe exprefle rhe Majeſtic of our ſovles 

In deeds of bounty and magnificence. 

Mjgro. The world is full of vanity,and fond fooles 

Promiſe themſelves a name from building Churches, 

Or any thing that tends to the Re-publique, 

3 ; . | 

"Tis the Re-priyate that J ſtudy for. — 

BanauFirſt therefore for the farge of my a age 
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1ſe imitate a brave Agyptian King,  - 
And plant ſuch ſtore of onions, and of garlixe, 
As ſhall maintain {o many thouſand workmen, 
Toth' building of a Pyranud arSaint Albons, 
Lipon whoſe rop Vie ſet a hand of brafle, 
With a ſcrovle in'c to thew the way to London; 
For th* benefit of Travellers, OY 
Colax. Excellent! _ 
"Tis charity to direct the wandring Pilgrim. # 
Micro, I am Church-warden,and we are this yeare 
_ To build our ſteeple up,novv to fave charges 
Ple get a lygh crown'd hat with five Low-bels 
To make a peale ſhill ſerve as well as Bow, 
Colax. * Tis wilely caſt, 
And like acarefull fteward of the Church, 
_ Qfvohich the Steeple ig no part ,ar ivalk 
No necefſtary . 
Btrd. Venily 'cis true. i 
_ "They are but wicked Synagogues ywhere role inftry+ 
ments 
_ Of Superſtition and Idolarry ring 
Warning to finne,and clume alliy rcoth? Divell, 
Banav. And 'cauſe there be ſuch {wwarmes of Hereſfies ri= 
{ing; _ 
T'ie.haye an Artiit frame cyvo wondrous weathercocks 
Of Gold,to ſer onPauſs.and Grantam Steeple, 
'Toſhew to all the Kingdome whar fafhion next 
The Wind of 4 ps, 1504 meanes t0 bloyy.. 


Micro. A Wicker Chaire vvill fir chem for a Pulpit. 

Colax, It is the DoRrine ſir that you reſpe&. 

flow, Inſooth J have heard as wholſome inſtructions 
F£om a zealous wicker chare, as e*re 1 did 


From 


Pf 
SINE 


! Ofignorance and prodigalitic ? 


From the carv'd [doll of wainfcor, 


Banau. Next,J intend rofound an Hoſpitall 


| For che decay'd Profeſiors of the Suburbs, 


With a Colledge of Phyfitians tooat Chel/7, 
Only to ſtudy the cure of the French Pox; 
That ſo the ſinners may acknowledge me 


 Theironly benefaQtor,and repent, 


Colax. You have a care Sir of your countric's health. 
Micro. Then J will (ell thelead to thatchthe Chance]; 
Ban. JÞ have a rare device to ſet Dutch windmills ; 
Upon New-market Heath,and Salibury Plaine, 

To draine the Fens. LES ; 

Colax, The Fens Sir are not there. 

Ban, But who knowes but they may be? 

Col. Very right: 

You aime art the prevention of a danger, 

Micr. A Porters frock ſhall ſerve me tor a ſurplice. 

Flow Tndeed a Frock is not {o Ceremonious, 

Ban. Bur the grear work in which F mean to glory, 

Is in the raiſing a Cathedrall Church: ; 

Ft ſhall be at Hopgs-Norton,wich a paire 

Of ſtately Organs; more then pity *twere 
The Pigs ſhould looſe their skillitor want of practice | 
Bird. Organs! fye on them for Babylonian Bag-pipes! 
Micro. Then for che painting,}F bethink my ſelfe 

That Þ have ſeen in Mother Red=caps Hall 

In paintedcloath the ſtory of the Prodigal], 

Col. And that will be for very goud uſe and morall. 
Sir,you are Wiſe; whar ſerve eZ 2ypttae Pyramids, 
Ephe fian Temples, Babylonian Towers, 

Carian Coloſſes, Tratans Water-works, 
Domitians Amphitheacers,the vaine coſt 


| Rome 
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Rome flouriſh'd when her Capitoll was thatch*d, 
And all her Gods dyyelr burin Cottages; 
Since Parian marble and Corynthian brafſe 
Enter*d her gavwvdy Temples,loone ſhe fell 

To ſuperſtition,and from raence to ruine, 

You lee that in our Churches glorious Statues 
Rich Copes,and other ornaments of itate 

Dravy wandring eyes from their devotion, 

finto a wanton gazing,and that other 

Rich edifices,and ſuch gorgeous toyes 
Doe more proclzime our countries wealth tnen ſafery, 
And (erve bur like ſo many guided baits 

T-entice a forreigu2 Foe to ourinyafion, 

Goe 1n,there is a Glaſle will thew you Sir, 
What ſweet fimplicity our Grandfiresus'd, 
How in the age of Gold no Church was gilded. 

| Exit Micrd. 

Banau, OT have thought on'c, J will fraight way build 
A Free-ichoole here in London, a tree. ſ{thoole 
For ih* education of young Gentlemen 

To ſtudie how to drink,and take Tobacco, 

To ſwear,to roare,to dice,to drab,to quarrel: 

T will be che great Gymnaſium of the Reaimec, 
The Frontifferium of great Britany; 

And for their better ftudy JT will furniſhthers 
With a large Library of Drapers books. 
Col. * Iwill put downBodlies, and the Yaticas. 
| Royall Banauſas-hovy many Spheares fiy you 
Above the earthly dull Microprepes / 
} hope to live to ite you build a Stevves 
— Shall qut-brave Venice; to repaire old 'Vibrene 
_ And make it Cedar, This magnificent coule 
Doth purchaſe you an immortality, 
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In them you build your Honour to remaine 
Thicxample and the wonder of poſterity. 
Vhile other Inde-bound Churles doe grutch thernſelves 
The charges of a Tombe, 
Baz, But Lie have one 
In which Ve lye embalm'd with Myrrhe and Caſſia 
And richer unguents then th' egyptian Kings, 
And all thar this ray pretious Tombe may furnyth 
The Land with Mummie, 
Colax Yonderis a Glaile 
Will ſhew you plots and models of al] monuments 
Form'd the'old way,you may invent a new, 
*Twill make for your more glory. 
B3n. Colax true. 


Rolc, Theſz are the extreaiies bf mapuanimity. Caunus, 
a fellow [0 nighly concerted of his own parts,that he thinks 
#2 honour above im; the 019er Microplychus , a baſeand 


low fhirited felow,that undervaiuin? his own qualities, 


dares not af ire 0 thoſe dignities .thgt 3therwile his me- 
Fits are capable 97. 


>CEN. 3 


+ Þ 


Eaunus. Hicropychus, 


Cann, j wonder thar Þ heare no newes from Cami. 
| Colax. All haile unto the honourable Cann. 
aun, Thehonourable Caupns? Tis decreed 
lama Privy Ccunceblourz our ney, honours 
Cannot (o aiter us 2s that we can 
 Forger our Friends;wwalk with us our familiar, 
2c, it puzies me to think what worth J haye, 
I atrizey honld pur fo great 8n honour on me, 
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Colax, Sir,i doe know,and ſee,and fo doe all 
Thar have not wilfull blindnefle,vvhar rare s$kill 
Of wiſdome,Policy ,judgement,and the reſt 
Of the ſtate vertues fit within this vreſt, 
Asif it were their Parliament, but as yet 
I am not Sir,the happy Meſlenger 
Thar tels you, you are cal'd unto the Helmz 
Or that the Rudder of great Britany 
Is put into your hands, that you may Reere 
Our floaring Delos till ſhe be arrived _ 
At the bleft Port of happineſſe,& ſurnam*d 


The Fortunate 1/le from you that are the fortunate, 


Cau. * Tis {trange that F the beſt experienc'd 
The skilfullſt and the rareſt of all Carpenters, 
Shovld not be yer a Privy Councellout: 
Surely the State vvants eyes,or has drunk Opiunz 
And {leeps; bur when it wakes it cannot chuſe 
Bat meer the glorious beames of my deſerts 
Bright as the riſing Sunne,and ſay ro Enplard, 
England behold thy light / 
Micro. Make me a Conſtable ! 
Make me that am the fimpleſt of my neighbouts 
6 great a Magiſtrate! ſopoyertull an Officer / 
1 bluſh at my unyorthinefle; a Conſtab'e ! 
 Thevery Prince o'ch' pariſh | you are one Sir 
Of an ability to dilcharge it becter, 
Let me refigne to you. 
Caus How? I a Conſtable? 
What might I be in your opinion Sir? 
Micro: A Carpenter of worſhip. 
Cau, Very well; _ | 
And yet you would make me 2a Conſtabie, 
F'le evidently demonſtrate that of all men 


Your 
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Your Carpenters are beit States. menzof all Carpenters 
J being the beRt,am beſt of Stateſmen roo: 
Imagine Sir,the Common-wealth a Logge, 
Oc a rude block of wood, your Stateſman comes, 
(For by that word J mean a Carpenter) pL 
And with the ſavy ot Policie divides it 
Into ſo many boards or ſeyerall orders, 
Of Prince, Nobility,Gentry,and the other = 
Inferiour boards call'd Vulgar,fit for nothing 
But to make ſtiles, or planks ro be trod aver, 
Oc trampled on: "This adds unto the Log 
Call'd Commonwealth atleaſt ſome ſmall perfeRion; 
But afterwards he plaines them,and ſo makes 
The Common-wealth, that veas before a board, 
A pretty Wainſcoar; {ome he carves with Titles 
Of Lora,or Knight,or Gentleman;Some ſtand plaine, 
And ſerve us more for uſe then Ornareenr, 
We call them Yeomenz {Boards now out of faſhion, 
| And leſt the diſproportion break the frame , 
He with the pegs of amity and concord, 
As with the glew-pot of good Government 
Joynts*em together,makes an ablolute edifice 
Of the Re-publique : State-skil.d Machiavelt 
Was certainly a Carpenter; yet youthink 
A Conſtable a Gyant-Digmity. 
Micro. Pray Heaven thatIgarus like I doe nor melt. 
The waxen plumes of my ambition ! 
Or that from this bright Chariot of the Sunne 
I fallnot headlong down with Phaetor, 
T have aſpir'd ſo high; make me a Conſtable 
That have not yer attain'd co the Greek tongue? 
Why *:1shis office for to keep the peace, 


His Majeſties peace : Tam not ft to keep 
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His Majcſties Hoggs,much lefle his Peace the beſt 
Of all his jewels: Hovy dare Þ preſume 
Tocharge a man in che Kings namet] taint 
Hader the burthen of (© Treat a place, 
Whole weight might prefie down' 4tlyzs *M wifirates 
Are only Sumpte-horſes. Nay tncy threaten me 
To make me warden of the Chuzch, 
Am ÞF a Patriot? or have J abilntie 
To preſent Knights-Reculant,Clergy zeclers, 
Or Gentlemen Fornicators? 
Col, You have worth 
Richly enameld with a modeſty; 
And Nongh your lofty merit mz oh {it crown? I 
On Caucaſus,or tne Pyrenean mountaines, _ 
You chooſe the humbler valley,and had rather 
Grow aſafe ſhrub belovy; then dare the windes, 
And be a Cedare Sir you know tnereis not 
 Halfe ſo much honourin the Pilots place 
As danger in the ſterme. Poore windy Titles 
Of Dignirie, and officss that pufte up 
The bubble pride till it fyyell big, and burſt, 
Whar are they bur brave nothings ? T oies call'd Hoe 
nuuts 
Make them on whom they are beitow'd no better 
Then glorious flaves,che ſervants of the Vulgare 
Men ive at at Helme,as much as ar the Oare, 
Thexe is 2 Glaſle within ſhall thevv you Sir 
The vanitie of theſe Silk-ywormes,chat doe think 
They toile nor, cauſe they (pin ſo fine a thread. 
Micro, T'le ſee ir. Honour 1s a babies rattle, 
And let blind Forzuae where ſhe will, beftoyy her; 
Lay me on earch,and Þ ſhall fall no lower, Exit, 
Cal, Colaxy WRatnewes ? 


cot; 
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Col. The Perfean Emperour 
Is deſperatiy ſick, | 
Cau, Heaven take his foule ! 
When J am the Grand $ophie,(as tis likely 
J nray be, Colax thou art made for ever, 
Col. The Turke rhey fay prepares again for £olagg, 
Cau. And ] no Baſhaw yet? Sultan repentit! 
Co, The State of Penice too is in diſtrattion, 
Cau. Andcan that State be fo ſupinely negligent , 
As notto know whom they may chooſe their Duke ? 
Col. Our Merchants doe report th' inhabitants chers 
Are row an conſultation for the ſerling 
The Crownupona note deſerving head 
Then his that beares it. 
Cau, Then my fortunes riſe . 
On confident wings and all my hopes fly certain. 
Colax be bold, thou ſeeſt rhe Prefer lohn, 
Well England,ot all Countries in the world 
Moſt bligd ro thy own goed, Other Nations 
Wooe me to take the bridle in my hands 

_ With gifts and preſents ; had J liv'din Rome 
. Who dwft with Caunus ſtand a candidate? 
J might have choice of e£dile, Conſul, Tribune, 
Or che perpetuallDiFators place, 
J could diſcharge *em all: J know my merits 
Are large,and boundleſle: A C2/ar might be hewed 
Out of a Carpenter if a skilfull workman 
But undertook it, 
Colax. Tis a yiorthy confidence: 
Let Birds of nighrand ſhame,with their Owles eyes 
Not dare to gaze upon the Sunne of Honour 
They are no Prefidents for Eagles: Bats 


_ Like dull Microp/pchus; things of cartb,ang lead, 


wed Se 
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May love a private ſafetyz menin whom 
Prometheus has ſpent much of his ſtoine fire, 
Mount upwards like a flame,and court bright konous = 
Hede'd in with thouland dangers: Whats a man 
Without deſert? and what's deſert ro him 
That does not knoyy he has ir? Is he rich 

| That hofds within tis houſe ſome buried cheſts 
Of Gold,or Pearle, & knows not where to look them? 
Whar was the Load-ſtone,till the uſe was found, 
But a fowle dotard on a fowler Miltrefle? 
F praiſe your Argus eyes,that not alone 
Shoot their beames forwards, but refle& and turne 
Back on themſelves,and finde an obje@ there 
More worthy their intentive contemplation, 

_ Youare at home no ſtranger,but are grown 
Acquainted with your vertues,and can tell _ 
Whar uſe the Pearle is of, which Dunghill cocks 
Scrape into dirt againe. This ſearching judgement 
Was not inrended to yvork wood,but men. 
Honour attends you, J ſhall live ro ſee 
A Diadem crown that head, There is within 
A Glafſe that will acquaint you with all places 
Of Dignity, Authoricy and Renown , 
TheState,and carriage of them: Chooſe the beſt, 
ouch as deſerve you,and refuſe the reſt. 

Cay. J goezthar want no worth to merit honour; 
Tis honour that wants worth to merit me» 
Fortunethou arbicrefſe of humane things 

Thy credit is at ſtakes if TU, 
The Worlds opinion will conceive thi haſt eyes- 
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"VCR 3. 
_ Urgylus. Aorgus, 


Rolc. Theſe are the extreames of meekneſſe. Orgylus ar 
angry quarrel/ome man,mov'd withthe least ſhadow,or ap- 
bh pearance of iniury. The other in defe , Aorgus , a fellow 
| /opatient,or rather inſenfible of wrong, that he 1 104 ca+ 
pable of the groſſe/# abuſe. 
- Org. Periwade me nothe has awak'd a fury 
; That carries ſteele about him. Daggs,and Piſtolls } 
 Tobite his thumbe at me ? 
Aor. Why ſhould not any man 
Bite his own thumb ? 
 Orp. Ar me? weare Ja ſword 
; Toſeemen bite their thumbs:--Rapiers and Dag zers-- 
y He1s the ſonne of a Whore, FE 
Aox. T hat hurts not you. 
Had he bit yours,it had been ſome pretence 
Thaye mov'd this anger-he may bite his own 
. Andeatittoo. 
Org. Muskets, and Canouns ! -- eat it? 
4 It hedare eat itin contempt of me, 
He ſhall eat ſomething elle too that rides here; 
= Ile try his Eftnidge ſRomack, 
Aor. Sirbe patient, 
Orp. Youlycin your throar, And J will nar. 
Aor. To what purpolc is this impertinent madneſſe? 
\ Pray be milder . : 
"| Org, Your Mather was a Whore, & J will not put it up: 
Aor, Why ſhould ſoflight a tay thus trouble you? 
Org. Your Father was hang'd,and J will be reveng'd. 
| AGF 
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Aor. When reaſon doth in equall ballance'poize 
'} he nature of tyyo injuries, yours tome | 
_ Lyes heavy,yvhen that other vwould not turne 
Ai cven ſcale; and yet it moves not me 3 
My anger is not up, 
Ore, But } will caiſe it; 
Yeu are 5 foole / 
Agr. Tkaowic,and ſhall Þ. 


£0 


4 


Be ano for a truth? 
Org. touare behdes. 
Aa atzant knave ! 
Aor, So ate my betters Sit, 
U7g, Cannot move him-- CO iy [DIcen es it riſe $ 
For very anger J could eat my knuckles, = 
Aor. You may,or bice your thumbgall's one to me. 
Org, You arc a horned beaſt, a very Cuckold | 
Aor. *'Tis my vwives fault,not mine, F have no reaſon 
Then to be angry for anorners ſin. 2 
Org. And J didgraft your hornes, you might have come * 
And found us glewd together ike two Goats, I 
And ftood 2 witneſle to your transformation, 
Aor. Why if T had,J am fo far from anger 
would have efne falne dovwn upon my knees, 
And defi d heaven to have forgiven you both, 
Org. Your children are all Baſtards,not one of them, 
Upon my knowledge ,of your own begetting, 
Aor, Why then J amine more peholding torhem 
That they will call me father; it was luſt 
Perchance,that did beget themgbur Þ am ſure 
_ *Tis charity to keep the Infants, 
__ @rg, Not yet ſtirr'd? » 
Tis done of MECre Eonterapt, he vill not now. 


| Lookeng- glaſſe. 
Be angry,to expreſic tus ſcorn of me. 
'Tis above parience this, inſufterable! 
Proclaim me covy xrd,ifl pur uÞ this/ 
Dotard you will be angry, will you nat? 
Aor. Toſec how ſtrange a courle fond wrath doth goes 
You will be angry cauſe I am nor (o, 
Org. Ican endure no longer if your ſpleen 
Lyein your breech, thus I will lick it UD- == 
Aor. Alpha. Beta. Gamma. Delta, Epfilon.Zeta, Era. The- 
ta, Iota. Kabpa. Lambda. Mu. Nu. Xi, Onicron, Pi. Ko, 
Signa. Tau. # pfilon. Phi. Chi, Pji. Omega. 
Org, How? what contempr is this? 
Aor, An antidote 
Againft the poylon, Anger: *rwaspreſcrib'd 
A Roman TON. that on every injury 
Repeared the Greek Alphaber,thar being done 
His anger too was over, This g00d rule 
L learn'd from him, and Pradtie. 
Org. Nor yet angiy? 
Still will you vexe me?I will practiſe too, (Kicks again) 
Aor. Aleph Beih. Gimel. 
_ Orp. Whar new Alphaber 
{s this? 
Apr. The Hebrew Alphabet, chat T uſe 
A fecond remedy, 
Org. O my Torment! ſtill? 
 Arenor your Butcocks angry with my toes? | 
Avr. For ought 1 feel your toes have more occafion 
For to be angry with my buttocks® 
Org. Well, | 
Tlerry your Phy ck for the -hird aMault: ET, 


And exercife the parience of your noles. 


Are As BCDEF GH. Ky Le M. N. 0. P p.O.Ren 
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Org. Are you not angry now? 

Aor. Now fir? why now? 

Now have you done. 

Org. O "tis a meer plot this, 
To jeer my tamenefſe: w:li ao lenſe of wrong 
Waken the Lethargy of a cowards loule? 
Will not this rowle her from her dead fizep?nor this? 
Aor, Why ſhould I fir be angry? 1t I fluffer 

An injury,itis no guilt.of mine; 

No.,let it trouble them,that dec the wrong; 
Nothing but peace approaches innocence, 

Org. Abitternes or'etlows me;my eyes flame, 

My blood boyles in me, all my faculties 

Of ſoule and body move in a diforder, 

His patience hath ſo tortur*d me: Sirrah villain 

I will difie& thee with my rapierspoint; 

Rip up each vein,and {inevv of my Rorque, 
Anatomize himyſearching eyery entraile, 

"Toleec if nature,when ſhe made this aſſe, 

"This ſuffering afle, did act forger to give him 
Some gall. 

Gola. Pur it upgood Orgylus, 

Let him not glory in ſo brave a death, 

As by your handjzit ſtands not with your honour 
Toſtain your rapier in a cowards blood, 
The Lesbjan Lions in their noble rage 
Will prey on Bulls,or mate the nicorne; 
But trouble nor the parnted butrerflyes 
Ants crawle ſecurely by him. 

Orgy. Tisintollerable! 

Would thou wert worth the killing, 
 Lolax, A good with, 


Sayouring 
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Savouring as well diſcreton,as bold yalours 
Think nor of ſuch a baftel'd afle as this, 
More ſtone, then man: Medu/a's head has turn'd him, 
There is in ants a choler, every flle 
Carries a ſpleen: poore worms being trampled on 
- Turn tayle,as bidding battayle to the feer 
Ot their opprefſors. A dead pally ſure 
Hath ſtruck a deſperate numneſle through his ſoule, 
Till it be grown inſenfible: Meer ſRupidity 
Hath ceaz'd him: Yeur more manly foule I find 
Is capable of wrong,and like a flint 
Throwes forth a fire into the ſtrikers eyes. 
You beare about you valours whetſtone, anger; 
Which ſets anedge upon the ſword,and makes it 
Cut with a fpirit: you conceive fond patience 
Is aninjuſtice to our ſelves, the ſuffering 
One injury invites a ſecond, that 
Calls on a third, till wrongs doe multiply 
And reputation bleed: How bravely anger 
Becomes that martiall Brow! A glaſſe within 
Will ihew you fir when your great ſpleen doth rife 
' How tury darts a lightning from your eyes. pe 
Grp, Learnanger (ir againſt you meer me next; 
Never was man like me with patience vext, Exit. 
Aor, I am fo farre from anger in my ſelfe, _ 
That 'ris may griefe 1 can make others ſo. 
Colax, It proves a {wceetneſle in your diſpoſition, 
A gentle: winning carriage--deare Aorgus, 
Ogive me leave to open wide my brett, 
And let ſforare a friend unto my {oules 
_Enter,and take poſſeſſion; ſuch a man 
As has no gall, no bitterneſſe, no exceptions;z 


2: Whom 
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Whom nature meant a Dove, will keep alive 
The flae of amity, vvhere all aiſcourle _ 
 Hlows innocent, and each free jeſt is taken. 
He's a good friend will pardon his friends erroursz 
Bur he's a berter,takes no notice of them. 
How like a beait with rude and {ayage rage 
Breati'd the diſtemper'd ſoultc of 07gytus? 
The proneneſle of this paflion is the Nutle 
That foſters all confuhon,' ruines {tates, 
Depopulates Cities, layes great Kingdomes waltz 
*Tis that affeRion of the mind thar yvants. 
The ſtrongeſt bridle; give it rains it runs 
A deſperate courſe ,and draggs doven reaſon with it, 
It is the whirlwind of the ſoule, the Ktorm 
And tempeſt of the mind, that raiſes u 
'T he billowes of diiturbed paſſions 7 
Toſhipycack Iudgement, Q-. a ſoule like yours 
Conſtanr in patience: Let the North wind meet, 
The South at fea, and Zephyras breath oppoſite 
To Eurus;let the two and thirty ſonnes 
Of Eolus break forth at once,to plow _. 
"The Ocean, and diſpeople all the woods; 
Yet here could be a calme, it 1s not danger 
Can make this cheek grow pale, norinjury 
Call blood inco1t. There's a Glaſfle within 
Will ler youſee your ſelte, and tell you now _ 
How ſweet a tamenefle dwells upon your brovy. 
Aoy. Colax,1 muſt believe, and theretore goez | 
Who is diſtruſtfull will be angry. too. 
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Alazon, Eiron, 


| Roſs, The next are the extreames of Truth , Alazon oxe 
that arrogates that to himſelfe which is not hiszand Eiron 
one that out of an itch to be thought modeſ# diſſembles his 
qualities;the one erring in defeuding a falſhood, the othey 
offending in degying a truth. | 
Alax. I hear you're wondrous valiant. 
Ep. 1! alas 
Who told-you T was valtant? 
Alaz. The world ſpeaks it. 
Ejr.vhe 1s decery*dzbut does ſhe ſpeak truly? 
Alax. I am indeed the HeFor of the age; 
Bur ſhe calls you Achilles. 
Etr. 1 Achilles! . 
No, I am no Achtilles: I confefſe 
Jam nocoward:--That the world ſhould think 
 ThatJaman Achi/les!yet the world may 
Call me whar ſhe pleaſe. 
Alaz. Next to my valour, 
(Which bur for yours could never hope a ſecond) 
Yours 15 reported, OD 
Er. T may have my ſhare 
But the Laſt yalous thow'd in Chriſtendome 
Was in Lepanto? - (him not; 
Alazon, He might be thought ſo fir, by them thar knevy 
But | have found him a poore baffel'd (nake:_ 
Sir t have writ him, and proclaim'd him coward = 
Oa every poſt i'th* City. = 
Eiron. Who? 


D z ———Mt 
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(27. Lepanto, 
T he valousr fir that you ſo much renown, 

_ Efy. Lepanto was no man fr, but the place. 
Made famous by the ſo much mention'd battaile 
Betwixt the Turks and Chriſtians, 

Alaz.. Cry you mercy: Y 
Then the Lepanto that I meant it ſeems 
Was but Lepanto's namie-take, I can 
Find that youare well skill'd in hiftory. 
Xir Not a whit; A novice;1! I could perchance 
Diſcourſe from Adam downward;zbut what's that 
To Hiſtory?All thati know is only 
Th' originall, continuance, heighr, and alteration 
Of cyery Common wealth.I havye read nothing 
But Plntarch,Livy,T acitus,Suctonin, 
ApptansDion,lunius, Paterculus, 
With Florus.Iuftine ,Saluſt,and ſome tevy 
More of the Lane: For the modern, T 
Have all without book Ga//o- Belgicys, 
Philip De. Comine, Machiquele,Guicciardine, 
'The Turkiſh and Agyptian Hiſtories, 
With thoſe of Spaine,France,and the Netherlands, 
For Expland;Polydore Uirgil, Cambden, Speed, 
And a matter of forty more; nothing 
Alas to one thar's read in Hiſtories. 
In the Greek I have a ſmack or (o,ar 
Xenopbon, Herodotus, Thucydides,and 
Ftowes Chronicle, 

 Alax. Believe me fir, and that 
Srowes Chronicle is very good Greek; you litle 
Think who writ it; Doe you not ſee him care 
You blind? [ am the man, 

Etr, Then! muſtnumber 


Zooking- Glaſſe, 79 
You with my beſt Authors in my Library, — 
Alax. Sir, the reſt too are mine, but that Iyenture *em 
With other names, toſhunne th' opinion 
Ot arrogancezlo the ſubr'le Cardinall 
Calls one book Be/larmine, *nother To/tatws, 
Yet one mans labour borh. You talk of numbring; 
You cannot chooſe bur heare hovy loved fame ſpeaks 
Ort my experience iti Arithmetique: 
She layes you too grow neare perfection, 
Eir. Farre from it I;fome 1n-f1ghr,but no more, 
1 count the ftarres, can give the Torall ſumme; 
How many ſands there bei'th' fea, but theſe 
Are trifles to the expert, that have ſtudied 
Pen keth-mans prefidenr, Sir, F have no skill 
In ary thing, if Þ have any,*tis 
In languages,but yet inifooth1 ſpeak = 
Only my mother Tongue;] have not gain'd 
The Hebrew ,Chaldee ,Syriack, or Arabickz 
| Nor know the Greek with all her Diale&s; 
Scaliger and T'om Coriate both excell me, 
ihave no skillin French, Italian, Spaniſh, 
Curkiſh,efgyptian,China, Perſian tongues. 
Inded the Latize l was whipt into; 
But RuſTian, Sclavonian, and Dalmatian 
With $ax9n,7.mniſh,and Albanian ſpeech, 
That of the Cof/aches,and Hungarian too, 
With Bi/7ays, and the prime of languages, 
 Dutch,Weltch,and Iriſh are too hard tor me 
To be familiar in: and yer ſome think | 
{Bur thought is free) rhat I doe(peak all theie 
As I were born in each, But they may erre 
That think ſo;* Tis not every Iudgement fits 
In the infallible chaire. To confefle truth. Ty 
D—-z Al! 
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All Enrope, Afia,and Africa too; 
But in Amertea,and the nevy-found yvorld 
I very much feare there be ſome languages 
That would goc neer to puzzle me. 
Alaz. Very likely. a 
You have a pretty pittance in the Tongues 
Bur Error, I am nov more generall; 
]can ſpeak all ahke there is no ſtranger 
| Of fo remore a nation heares me talk 
But confidently calls me Country-man, - 
"The witty Nora ering my worth her due 
Surnames me the Confuſion: T bur want 
An Ocatowr hike you to {peak my-praile, 
Eir. Am] anOratour Alagon? no; 
Though it hath pleas'd the wiler feyy to ſay 
Demoſthenes was not fo eloquent; 
But friends will flatter, and | am not bound. 
To belcive all Hyperboles : ſomething fir 
Perchance I have, bur *tis not worth the naming, 
_ Eſpecially Alazonin your preſence. 
Alaz. Your modelty Ejron ſpeaks bur truth inthis, 
Colax. I need nor flatrer theſe, they'le do't rhemfeives, 
Andcroſle the Proverb that vas wonr to ſay - 
One Mule doth ſcrub another, here each Aſle 
Hath learn'd to claw himfſeife. ” 
Alax. I doe ſurpafle 
All Otratonrs. How like you my O:ations? 
Thoſe againſkCatiline;I account them beſt, 
Except my Philip»ichs; all acknowledge me 
Above the three great Orcatours of Rome. 
Err, Whatthree Alazon? 
Ala. Marci, Tullics, 
And Cicero, the beſt of all the three. 


Lookine- Giaſſe. ”7 
-oh Why thoſe three names are all the ſelfe-fxme mans. 


Aiax, Taen all is one, Were thoſe three names three 
men, 


Thould exccll them 21}, And then for Poor 1 
Fir. L here 15 30 Pot: LLY Duc } }omers j11ads, 


Alaz. A lafle 'twas writ ith” nonage : of ny Muſes 
You underſtand th? Italian? 


Eir, Alittle fir, 

] have vead Taff. 

Ala. And Torquato too? 

_ Eir. They're tu the ſame. 
Ala, } find you very skilfull: 


Eiron,I erre only to ſound your judgement, 
You are a Poet roo? 


Eir. The world may think fo. 

Bur 'tis deceay*d,and I am {orry for't. 

But [will tell you fir ſome excellent verſes 

Made by a friend of mine;1 have nor read 

 Avetter Epigram of a Neoterique. 

| Ala, Pray doe my eyes the fayour fr to let me 
read *um, 


Eir, Strange fights there late was (en , that lid affright 
The Multitude; the Moone was ſeene by night, 


Azd Sun appear 'd by day:--»- 18 1T not good? 
Ala. Excellent good: proceed, 


Fir. Without remorſe 


Each Garre and planet kept their wonted courſe. 
What here could fright them? (mark the anivver nove') 


O fir a3ke not that: 
The Vulgar Lnow net why they feare, nor what. 


But in their humours t00 inconftant be, 


Nothing (eemes {range t0 them but conſtancy. 
Y Has not my triend approv'd humſelte a Poet? 


OE Thos 
A73% 
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Alazy The Verſes fir are excellent,but your friend 
Approves himſelte a thiete, . 
Err, Why good Alaton? 
Alax. A Plagiary I mean;zthe yetſes fir 
Were ftolne. 
Er, From whom? 
Afaz. From me, believ*r I made *um. 
Eiy, They are alafſe unworthy fr your owning: 
Such Trifles as my mule had ſtumbled on - 
This morning, 
Alax. Nay, they may be yours: I told you 
That you come neare me fir, Yours they may be, 
Good Wits may jump: but ler me tell you, Ziron, 
Your friend muſt Geale them if he have them. 
Col. Whar pretty Gulls are theſe? Ne rake *am off 
Alaz, You are learned. 
Alax. I knovy thar, 
Col. And vertwous. 
Alas. Tis confels's. 
Gol. A good Hiſtorian. 
Alaz. Who dares deny 1t- 
Col. A rare Arithmetic? 2, 
Alax. I have heardit often. 
Col, TI commend your care 
That know your vertues: why ſhould mogeſty 
>top good mens mouthes from their own YENTEP 
__ neighbours 
Areenvious, and willrather blaſt our memories 
With infamy, then immortalze our namess 
When Fame hath raken cold, and loft her voice, 
We muſt be our own trumpets; carefull cen 
vil have an Inventory of their g00ds, 
And why not of their yertues? ſhould you ſav 


Yo 7 


A 


 Looking-olaſſe, 

You vvere not vile,it were a fiune to truth. 

Let Eirons modeſty tell baſkfull lies, 

To cleake and magque his parts; he's a foole for'r, 

Twas heavenly counicll bid us know our ſelves, 

You may be configent,chaun: your ovvn encominurns. 

Ring our a Panegyrique to your ſelfez; 

And your ſelfe write the learned Commentary 
Ot your own actions, 

Ala. So Ll have. 

Co. Where is it? 

Ala, Tis ftolne, 

Co. I knowy rhe thiefe,they call him Ceſar: 

Goe in good f{1r;there is within a Glalle 

That will preſent you with the Felons face, Exiz Afa>s 
Eiron, You heate the neyves? = 
Err, Not I, vvhar i$ nt ? 

C9. That you are held the only man of Arc, 

Eir, Is t currant Colax 2? | 

Co, Currant as the ayre, 

Every man breaths it for a certainty. 

Eir, This is the fit time T heard or'tin treth; 

Canit be certain? ſo much charity Jefe 

in mens opinion? 

Co. Youcall it charity 

Which 1s their duty: Vertue fir, like yours 

Commands mens praiſes. Emprinefle and toily. 

_ duchas Alazon ts, ule their own Tongues, 
While reall werth hears her own praiſe, nor [peaks it. 
Other mens mouthes become your trumpeters, 

And winged fame proclaimes you lowdly fork 
From Eaſt ro Weſt, till either pule admire you. 
delfe-praiſe is bragging,and begets the envy 

Of them that heare it, while each man therein 
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| Seems undervalued: You are wilely ſilent 
In your own worth, and therefore *rwere a finne 
For others to be ſo: The hh would looſe 
Their being mure, ere ſuch 2 modeſt worth 
Should want a ſpeaker: yer fir I would have you 
| Know your own verttes,be acquainted with them, 
Eir. Why good fir bring me but acquainted with them, 
Col. There 1s a glaſſe within thewes you your ſelfe 
By arefletizon; goe and [peak 'em there, = 
_ Ejr.1fhouid beglad to fee *em any waere, Exit, Exp. . 
Roſc. Retire your ſdlves again,for theſe are ſights 
Made to revive not burden with delights, 
E xeunt omnes 


b 


KN 
4.4 


Fins Aﬀus 3. 
ACTUS4, 5CENA Is, 


F lowrdew, Bird, 8oſcius-. 


Bird. My indignation boylerh like a pot, 
An over. heared porgftill, {tl} it boyleth; 
Je boylerh and it bublerh with diſdain, 
Fiow My Spirit within me roo fumerh I ſay 
Famerh,and ſteemeth up,and runneth ore 
With hoty wcath, at thelc delights of fleſh, 
| Roſe. The Actors beg your fience .-= The next wertue 
whoſe extreames we would preſent, wants a name both in 
the Greek and Latine. — 
Bird. Wants ica name? *rs an unchriſtian vertue, 
Rolc. But they deſeribe it ſuch a modeſty as direfs us in 
the purſuit, and refuſal of the meaner honours, and (0 an- 
ſwers to Maguanimity, as Liberality to Magnificence: But 
here, that humour of the perſons, being already Tag's 


Looking-glaſſe. 2 T 59 
and no Pride now ſo much pratfis'd, Or countenanc'd as 
that of apparre# , let me preſent you Philorimia , an 0- 
wercarious Lady 100 neat in her attire , and for Aphilotie 

. mus, Luparius 4n4/y ſordtd oven. 
Flow, Priae 15 a vanity Worthy the corre@ion, 


F iilogimia, Luparus. Colax. 
Phil. What mole diet me to day? O patience! 


Who would,be troubled with theſe mop-eya © ham- 
bermaids? 


Ther's a whole haice on this fide more then other, 
| ara 69 Lady clſe!come on jou floven. 
Was ever Chiitian Madarn lo tormented 
To wed a\wine as | am 0aRe yo ready, 
Lupa.J would the T aytor had bcen hang'd for me. 
T hat firſt invented cloathes:-- O nature, nature / 
More cruetl unto man then all thy creatures! 
Calves come into the world with doublets ons 
And Oxen have no breeches to put off, 
The Lamb is born with her Ereeze-coat about here? 
Hogs goe to bed in reit,and are nottroubled 
With pulling on their hoſe and ſhooes i'th* morning, 
With garavng, girdling, ruſhing, burroning, 
And a thouſand torments thar atfiict humanity. 
Phi, To ſee her negligerfce! the hath made this FEY 
By much too pale, and hath forgot to whites = 
The natural! rednefle of my noſe ;the knows na: 

” What 'tis wants dealbation, O fine memory! - 

® Iflſhe has norſet mein che lelt-iame recth 

"That L wore yeſterday, I am a jevv. 

* Does ſhe think'that I can ear twice with the ſame, 

| y  Octhat my mouth. {tands as the Vulgar does? 

m 


Whaz?are you (norting there? youle riſe you fuggars, | 
i and make you ready? op 


118 
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| Lups, Riſe, and make you ready? | 
'T'vwo works of that, your happy buds miake onez 
They when they riſe are ready, Bleſſed birds: 
They, fortunate creatures! flecp in their own clothes, 
And rtie vith all their feather-beds about them. 
WW ould nakednefle were come again in fathion; 
{ had ſome hope then when the breſts went bare 
Their bodies too would have come to't in time. 
Phi. Befſbrew her fort, this wrinkle is not hilFd. 
 Yaulgoe and waſh -you are a pretty husband: 
Lupa. Our Sew ne'rew2ſhes, yet ſhe has a face 
Me thinks as cleanly, Madam, as yours 1s, 
It you dorſt weare your ovn 
C0. Madam Superbia, 
You're ſtudying the Ladies Library, 
The Looking-glaſſe; *tis well! ſo great a beauty 
— Maſt have her ornaments. Nature adorns 
'The Peacocks taile with Rarres; *tis ſhe atrires 
"The Bird of Paradiſe in all her plumes; 
She decks the fields with various flowres; *tis ſhe 
Spangled the Heavens with all thoſe glorious .itghts; 
She ſpotted th*'Ermin's skin; and acm'd the fiſh 
in filver male; Buc man ſhe (ent forth naked 
Not thzthe ſhould remain ſo, but that he 
indued with reaſon ſhould adorn himſelfe 
| Witchevery one of theſe, The filk- worm is 
Qunly mans ſpinſter, elſe we might ſulpeQ& 
ihatſhe eſtcem'd the painted Butterfly 
Above her maſter- peece. You are the Image 
Ot that bright Goddeſfle: therefore weare the Tewels 
Ot all che Eaft;let the red ſea be ranſack'd 


4i® make you glitter, look on Luparus 
X vir hisband there, and ſee hovy in a floven 


Cooking-glaſſe. 
All che veſt charaters of Divinity, 

Not yet worn outin mangare loſt and buries, 

Philo. 1 {re 1t ro my griefe, pray connſell him. 

Co, This vaniny,n your nice Ladies humors 

Of being ſo curious in her royes, and driefles, 

Makes me luſpicious of her honeſty, 

Theſe Cobweb-lawanes catch ſpiders fir, believe ir; 
You know that clothes doe not commend the man, 
Bat *tis the living though this age preferre 

A cloake of Pluſh,berore a brain of art, 

You underſtand vehar milcry 'ris to have 

No worth butihat we owe the draper forz 

No doubt you ſpend the time your Lady looſes 

In tricking up her body,to cloth the ſoule. 

Lup, To cloch the (oule?awſt the ſouie roo be clothed? 
I proteſt Gr ,1 had rather have no loule | 
Then betormented with the clothing of ir. 


. 


Roſc. To theſe enter the extreames of modeſty , a necre 


o 


kinſwomas of the vertues , Anaiskyntia ox lmpudence, 6 


bavd, and KarapleQusan over-baſhful $chollar : where 
, CUT Author bopes the woemen will pardon bim, if of foure 


and twenty vices he preſents but two ( Pride and Jmpu« 
dence) of their /exe. 


SCEN. 2. 


Anaisk yutia. Kataplettas. 


Philo. Here comes Azaish yntia too; *-O fates? 
Acola/tus,and A/dtuz have ſent for me, 
"nd my breath not perfum'd yer! Xat.O ſweet mothes, 
\re the Geatlemen there already? 
\nai/, Come avvay, — 


A xs 
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Are you not thaw d to be ſo baſhfull ? well 

If L had chought of this in time, would: 

| As ſoon nave lecn you Fairly hang” d as 5 (ent you 

To't' Quverkty. 

Phil. Whar gentleman 18 that? We 

Anaif. A ſhamefaſt Scholar Madam: looke upon her, 

Speak to her,or you looje your extibition; 
.-- Youle ſpeak J hopc,vcare nor away your DUrrOns, 
Kata. Whar ſhould I lay? 

Anai{, Why telt her you a: ce glad 

T'oſce her [.adiſhip Lil healch,nay out with it ; 
Katap.-- Gaudeo te bene valere-» 

Phil.A pretty FIONGIENt7 Fi 

What ſtanding is he of *h* Univerſity? _ it 

Anaif. He dares not anſwer ro that queſtion Madam, = 

Philo, How long have you bin 1n the Academy: ? 140 

Karap. Profedo Do--Domina ſum Bac--Bac: "BacdOes \0t 

laureus Artiwmm, _ 

Phil, What pirty 'tis he is not impudent!. 

Anaif. Nay all my coſt Tee 1s ſpent in yainez. 

I having as your LaGiſhip knowes full well, 

Good ale in the Suburbs; and by reaſon 

That our Morality cheregis very ſubjedt 

 ToaninfteGtion of the French Diſeaſe, 

I brouzht my Nepheye up th! Univerſity, 

Hoping he might (having attain'd ſome knowledge) 

Save me the charge of keeping a 3. j-nogggl 

Bur all in vaine:heis fo baſhinll Madam 

He dares not look upon 'a womans water. 

Colax.Syeet Gentleman proceedin Baſhfulnefſe, 
"Tis vertues beſt preſerver --- 


Kata. Reffe dich, fic inquit Arifimeler: 
Col. Thar PEIng ge, 


Looking-olaſſe. 

The reit ſoon follow,and a {warm of vice 
Enter the ſoule; no colour bur abluſh 
Becomes a young mans cheek: pure ſhamefaſtneſſe 
Is porter to tae lips,and cares that nothing 
Might enter,or come out of man, but whar 
Is good,and modeit; Nature ſtrives to hide 
The parrs of ihame4ler her, the beſt of guides, 
Katap. Natura dux 0ptimia. ” 
Colax. Teachus to doe {6 too in our diſcourſe, 
Katap. Gratias tibi ag,  _ 
Philo, Inurehim to ſpeak bawdy. — ou 
Anaif, A very good way; Katapleis here's a Lady, 
Wouia heare you ipeak obſcenelys | 
Xatap. Obſcenum eſt,quod intra {cenam agi non eportuir- 
Anaif,, Ot goes your Velvet cap: did 1 maintain you 
To have you difobedient? you'l be perfwaded? 
Ratap. Liberis opermm dare. © 
Anaif. What's that in Engliſh _ 
Katap. To doe anendeayour for children, 
Angie Some more of this, it may be ſomething one 

_ - day. © 
Katap. ECommuna eff omniumn anbaauiium conjunitions 

appetitia procreandi causd, 
Phil Conſtrue me that, 
 Katap, All creatures frave 2 naturall deſire, or appetite 19 
| be joyned together in the lawfull bonds of Matrimony, 
that they may have ſons and daughters, — © 
 naif, Your Landrefle has beſtow a her time but ils 
Why could not this havs been in proper tearzns9 
If you ſhould catechize my head, and (ay, : 
| What is your name, would it not (ay, a head? 
Se would my skin*onfefle it felte a Sku; 

Nox any part about me -4 aſham'd | 
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Of his own name, although I carechiz'd 

All over.Come good Nephew,let nor me 

Have any member of my body nicknam'd, 

Col, Our Stoique, the gravelt of Philoſophers, 

Is juſt of your opinion,and thus arguesz 

Is any thing obſcene, the filchineſle 

Is either orounded i in the things themſelves, 

Orin the yvords that fignity thoſe things; 

Not inthe things,that would make nacure gulty, 
Who creates nothing filthy,and unclean, 
Burt chaſt,and honeft;if notin the things, 

Hoyyv in the words,the ſhidovvs of thoſe things? ; 

"To manure ground,is a chaſt honeſt termg; 

Another word that ſignifies the ſame, 

Unlawfull: every man endures to heare, 

He got a child; {peak plainer, and he bluſhes, 

Yet means the ſame, The Stoique thus diſputes, 

"That would have mento breath as ircely down ward, 
As they doe upward, 
Anaiſ' I commend him Madam, 

tnto your Ladythips [ervice,he may mend 

With counſell; let him be your Gentleman- uſhers 
 Madam,you may intime bring dovvn his legs 

To the juſt ſize, now overgrown with playing | 

Too much at foor: ball, 

Philo. So he will prove a Stoiquez 
Llong to have a Scoique | firur before me: 
Here, kifle my hand, Come whar is that' n Latin? 


_ Karap, Deoſtulor manum. 


o 


Philo. My lip; -- nay fr you muſt if I command i you, 


Katap. O/culox te, vel 6/culoy ate. 
Philo, His breath ſmells ſtrong. 


dna. Tis Fol of Logtck Madam, | 


Piiils, 


Lookmg=elaſſe, $5 
Pjilo, He will come to 1t one day--you ſhall goe with 
To ſee an exquiſite glaſſe to dreffe me by, 
Nay goe!you mult goe firit;you are 200 mannerly, | 
It is the office ef your place, ſo--on-- Exenns. 
Colax. Slow Luperus ſc, or you'l be metamorphog'd; 
. Aﬀ4eon's fare 1s imminent, 
Lup. Where's my vite ? | 
Colax, Shee s gone with a young Saip, and an old bay?d, 
Lup. Then 1 arm cuckolded; If1 be,my comfort is 
She'has pur me on a cap, that will nor trouble me 
With pulling ott,yer Madam Ihe prevent you Exir. 
Roſe, The next are ihe extreames of juſtice. 


SCEN. 3. 
Enter Tuſtice Nimis, Juſtice Nikhil, 
P.us 92d Minus their Clarks. 
Nin, Pls! — 
| Plus, What fayes your worſhip? 
Nin, Have my tenants i ol a 
That hold their leaſe of luft here inthe ſuburbs, 
By copy-hold from me, their Lord in chiefe, 
Paid their rent charge ? : 
Plus, They have, and*r pleaſe your worſhip; 
# JaReceiver generall gave *em my acquirtance, 
 Parum. Sirlrefigne my Penzand ink-horn to youz 
8 I ſhall forget my hand; if I ſtay here. 
I have not made a Mittimus lince J ſery'd yon. 
Were la reverend Juitice as you are, 
. ] would not fit a Cipher on the Bench, 
——: RE 
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But doe as Juſtice Nimi does,and be 

The Dominus-fac-totum of the Sefſions, 

Nibil. But 1 will be a Dominus--fac--miſericoraiam 
Inſtead of your Totums: People ihall not with 

'T o ſee my {purres fPd off, it does me good 

*To rake a mercifull nap upon the Bench, 

Where I fo ſweetly dream of being pittifull, 

L wake rhe better for it. 

Nim, The yearly value 

Of my faire manour of Clerken-well, 1s pouinds | 

So many--befides New-years capons, the Lordſhip 
Of Turaball (o-- which with my Pick batch gxange 
And Shoreditch farm, and other premiſes. 
Adjoyning,--very good, a pretty maintenance 

To keep a Iuſtice of Peace, and Coram tooz 

Beſides the fines I take of young beginners, 

With harriots of all ſuch as dye, quatenus whores, 
And ruin'd bavyds,with all Amercements due 

"To fuch as hunt in Purly;this is ſomething, 

With mine oyyn Gamerelery'd. — 

' Plas. Beſides a pretry pittance roo for me, 

That am your worthips Bayly. n 
Parum, Wilt pleaſe your woithip fir, ro t1oare the Cas | 
____ talogue 
Of ſuch oftenders, as are brought before yi? 

Nihil. Jedoes not pleale me Sir;to heare of any 
'That goe oftend;1 yyould the world vyere innocent? 
Let toexpreſle my mercy you may read them, 
Par. Firſt here is one accus'd for Cutting a purſe, 
Nithil, Accus'd?is that enough?if ir be ouilt 

To be accus'd, who ſhall be innuceart? 
Diſcharge him Parum. 

Parum, Here's anorhes brovght 


 Looking-glaſſe. $4 
For the ſame facG,ta'ne inthe very Aion; 
Nth3il. Alas it was for need, bid kim take warning, 
And ſo diſcharge him too; Tis the firſt time. 
Nimis. Plus, fay, what hopes of gain brings this dayes 
{1nne ? mY 
Plus. Anaishyntia Sir was at doore 
 Brovghr by the Conſtable, 
Nimts Set the Conitable by the heels, 
Shees at certain vvith us, . 
Plas. Then there's Intemperance the bayd, 
 Nim. Artenant too. 
Plus. With the young Lady, Madam Incontinence. 
Nim. Search o're my Doomes=day,bookzis nor {he 
| Plus : : 
Oae of my laſt componnders? 
Plus. TI remember it. 


Then there is jumping Zude,Heroique Do/, 
With bouncing Nan,and Cis,your worſhip's finner, 


Nim. All Subhdy woemen,goe free *em all; 
Parum. Sir, hcre's a known offender: one that has 
Been RKockr, and vhipt innumerable times, 

, Hasſuffer'd Brideyvell oftenznot a Jayle 

"  Bmhee'sfamiliar with, burnt in the hand, 
Forehead,and ſhoulder;both his eares cut off, 
With his noſe (lir,yvhat (hall I doe with him? 
Nihil.So often puniſh'd? nay, if no corregtion 
Will ſerve his turnze*en let him run his courſe, 
Plus. Here's Miſtreſle Frailty too, the waiting-Wwoman, 
Nin. For what offerce ? 

Plug, A finne of weaknelſle too: 

Nim.Let her be ſtrongly wiipt. 
Plus, An't pleaſe your worlhip 
She has 2 noble mans letter. 
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Nin. Tellher, Plus, ſhe muſt 
Have the Kings PiQture too, 
Plus. Beſides 
Sh* has promis'd me J ſhould CXAmBune her 
Above 1'th' garret. 
Nim. What's all that to me? 
Plas. And ſhe entreats your worſhip to Accept 
Nim. Nay it ſhe can intreat in Engliſh, Pluss 
Say ſhe is 1njur'd., 
Par. Sirherc' 5 Snip the Taytor 
 Charg'd viith a riot, 
Nibijl, Parum, let him goe, 
He is our Neighbour. 
 Parum,Then he ere is 4 ftranger for quarrelling, 
Nhil, A ſtranger. O *s pitry 
Tohatt a ſtcanger Ave may be a}l 2 r2290rs, 
And would be 21ad ro ind lome mes oy Parum, 
Plus. Sithere's 2 Gendleyyoman of S, 1oanes is 
Charg'd with diſhoneſty, 
N im, With diſhoneity ? 
SEV<rity will amend her,and yet Plus 
fake her a queſtion,if the vill be honeſt? 
Plus, And here's a coblers wife brought for a ſcold; 
Nim. Tell her 2f cooking-ſtooles, ell ner there be 
Oyſter queanes, with Orange woemen, 
Carts,and coaches ſtore, tro make anoyſe; 
Yet if the can ſpeak En liſh, 
We may ſuppoſe her ſilent. 
P ar, Heres a Batchelour + 
And a Citizens vife for flat Aduleerys 
Whar vill you doe with them? 
Nib. A Citizens wife! 


Percyance her husband is groyen impotent, 
And 


 Lookmp-Glaſſe, 
And who can blame her then? 
Par. Yet Lnope you'l bind o'rethe Batchelour. 
Nih. No: enquire | 
Firlt if he have no wite, for if the Batchelour 
_ Haye not a wife of his ovvn, *tvwwas bur frailtys 
And Iuſtice counts it vemall. 
Plus. Heres one Adicus, 
And Sophron, that doe mutually accuſe 
Each other of flat felony! 
Nim. Ot the two which is the richer? 
Plus. Adicus is the richer. 
Nin. Then Sophron is the thiefe, 
Plus. Here is with all, 
Panoargus come with one calld Prodotes, 
Ly treaſon Sir to one anothers chargez 
Panourgus is the richer, 
Nim, Hees the Traytour then, 
Plus. How Sir? the riche:;? 
Nin. Thou art ignorant P{us; 
We muſt doe {ome injuſtice for our credit 
.Norall for gain, 
Plas. Eutrapeles complains Sir, 
Bomolochus has abus'd him. 
a: Nim, Send Eutrapeles to the* Jayle, 
Plus. Itis Eutrapeles thar complains Sir, 
Nim. Tell him ve are plea'd to rhink* tyyas he of - 
tended. 
Will muſt be law: wer'r nor for Summaun Tus, 
How could the land ſubfiſt> 
Colax, I, or the Iuſtices 
Maintaine themſelves--goe on-- The Land wants ſuch 
As dare with rigor execute her Lawes: 
Her teſtred members mult be laac't and tented\ 
- 6s Hs 
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He's a bad Surgeon, that for pitty [pares 
The part corrupted, till che Gangrene ſpread® 
And all the body perithzhe that's merciful 
Hato the bad, is cruell to the good, 
I te Pillory muſt cure the earcs diteaſes 
The Rocks the foots offences;let the back. 
| Beare her own fin,and her xank blood purge forth 
By the Phlebotomy of 3 whipping poſt: | - 
And yer the fecret, and purſe-puniſhment —- 
Is held the wifer courle;becauſe ar once 
| Ithelps the vertuous and correds rhe vitious. 
Ler not the fard of Tuſtice ſleep and 1wſt 
Within her Velyer ſheathzpreſerve her edge, 
And keepit ſharp with curting ,Uſe muſt velet Her, 
Tame mercyis tlie breft thar Auckles vice 
Till Hydra like ſhe multiply her heads. | 
Tread you on fin,ſqueeze ont the Serpents brains, 
All you can find--for ſome have lurking holes 
Where they lye hid. Bur there's within a olafle 
Will thevy you wy cicſe offenders face. 
Nim. Come Plugster's goc into findout theſe conceals 
mentsz 
' We will grow rich,and purchaſe honour thus-- 
I mean to be a Baron of Summum Ius, Exit. Ni. Plus, 
Parum. From are the ſtrangeſt man, you will acknow- 
" men _ 


None for offendors » here's one apptenended 
For murther. 


Althil. How! 


- 
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Par, He kili'd 3 man laſt night, 
Nih. How cam't to paſſe. 
Par.\ip2n a falling our, 


Nih, Yacy ſhall be friends;Ile reconcile” ent ParumMs 
Par. 


Looking- Glaſſe. = 

Par One of thera is dead, 

Nih,1 5 he not buried yer? 
AT 8 No Sir. 


th. Why then I lay they ſhall ks hands. 
Gol. As you have done 


>< } 


With Clemency, moſt Reverend Tuſtice Nihit; 


4 gentle mildneſle thrones it (elfe within you. 


Your W orthip would have juftice uſe her ballance 


More then her {Wword;nor can you endureto dye 


"The robe the weares, deep ſcarlet, in the blood 


Of poore oftendors: How many men hath rigour 


By her too haſty, and ſevere proceedings 


Prevented from amendment, that perchance 


Abight have turn'd honelt and nave proy'd goos Chris 
ſ{tians? 


Should ove not [parc his thunder, but as often 
Diſcharge at us, as we dart fins art him, 


Earth would want men,and he himſelfe yant art 


And yertire Vulcan, and Pyracmon too, 
Yon imitate the Gods !and he fins lefle 
Strikes not at all, then be {trikes once amiſle. 
I would not have juſtice too falcon: eyed; 


Sometimes a wiltull biindnefle much becomes ncrs 


As when upon the bench ſhe {leeps,and winks 
At the tranſerefſions of Mortabty; 


In which moſt mercifull poſture ] have ſeen; 


Your pittifull Worthip inorting out pardons 
To the deſpairing ſinners there's within 
A Mirrour fir like you: goe ice your face 


How hike Afreas 'tis in hex own Glafle, 


Par. And Te petition Juſtice Nim?'s Clerke 
_ To admir me for his under officer; 


Extent 
5 CEN: 


The Aaſes 


ABTOLWUS: 


| 
| Roſe, Thi Agroius, a ruſtique clowniſh fellow, whoſe | 
diſtourſe is all Country3 An exrreame of urbanity, wheres | 
by you may obſerve there 5 Y Veriue in jeſt ing. ol 
Agro. They talke of witty diſcou:le and tine conceits, | 
22d 1 ken not what a deale of prittle prattle , would 
make a Cat pille to heare *'em, Cannor they be content 
with their Grandams Engliſh ? They thinke they 'talke- 
texrnedly , when I had rather heare our brindled curre | 
| howle , or Sovy grunt, They muſt be breaking of jeſts - 
with 2 murrain, when I had as live heare "em breake 
wind Sir reverence. My zonne Dick ts a pretty bookiſh 
Scholar of his age z God dtefle himz hecanweiite and + 
read, and makes bonds , and bills, and hobligations, ' 
God fave all, But by'r Lady, ifI worttedit would make 
Him ach 3 Jacklavwece , as to have more wit then his 
vore-vathers . he ſhould have learn'd nothing for old 
Aproicus » bui to xcep a Tally. There is a nevy trade 
{atcly come up to be 2 vocation , 1 wiis not what ; they | 
call 'em «-- Boets,2 nev name tor Beggars I think, fince 
the ſtatute againſt Gyphies. I weuld nor have my zonne 
Dich one of thoſe Boexs for the beſt Pig in my ſtye by. 
the mackins : Boets? Heavy on fnield lum, and zend him 
to be a good Varmer; ifhe can cry hy, ho, gee, hut, gee, 
ho,itis beiter I trow then being a Boer, Boets ? I had 
rather zee him remitted to the Jayle, and have his 
tyyvelve God-vathers, good men aud true contemne 
him tothe Gallows; and there ſee him vairely perſe- 
enced. T'acre 1s Bomolochus one 93 the Boets , _ a 
ot9 


pots take al the red- ole cake of* em for Agroicus / he 


does ſo abule his betrers? we 
T vicſtheld the PLOYV: 

Col, T hey car 4d not thenſo much for (peaking well; 

As tomcan honeſt;andin you {till lives 

The good ſimplicity of the former times: 
| When to doe well was Rhetorique , NOtto talke, 

The tongue dileaie of Court /prcads her infections. 

T hrough the vyhole Kingdome zUattery, that vas wont 

To be conhin'd within the virge, is hovy 

Grovn Epidemicall,c cor all our thoughts 

Are born between our lips: The heart is made 

A ſtranger tothe tongue; asf it us'd 

A language that ſhe never underſtood, 

What i 'Sit to be Witty 1n thele daycs, 

But to be bavydy, or prophane at leaſt 

Abulive? Wit 1s grown a peratan: wwaſpe, 

And ſtings ſhe Knovys not winom,nor where, not why; | 

ones vinegar, and gall on all ſhe meets 

Withour diftinion: buyes laughter with the lofſe 

Of reputation,tarher,kinſmag, friend; 

Hunts Ord'naries only to deliver 

The idle Timpanics of a windy brainz 

Thar beates and throbs above the paine of chuld- bed; 

T1ll every care the meets be made a midwife 

Ta her light Baſtard jſſuezhow many times 

Bomolochus fides, and ſhoulders ake, and groan! 


L, tas a good world, when 


| He's (o witty---here he comes-»--avvay--= 


 Apro, His wit is dangerous and 1 dare nor tay, Exiz. 


SCEN 


The Ninjes 


 Bomolochus, 


Roſc. Thi u the other extreame of Vrbanity; Bomolochug 
a fellow conceited of his own wit, though indeed it be ng« | 
_ #hing but the baſe areggs of [tandad, and alampeof moſt 
wile and loathſome ſ{currility. _ EE - 
Bird, I,this is he we lookt for all the while! 

Scurrility here ſbe hath her impious throne, 

Here lies her heathenifh donunion, 

Jn this moſt impious cell of corruption 

borris a Purgatory, a meer Limbo, 

Where the black Divell and his damme Scurrikty 

Doe rule the roſt,fowle Princes of-the aire! 

_Scurrility! thatis he that throvweth ſcandals, 
Soweth,and throyweth {candalls, as 'twere durt 

Even in the Face of howuneſle,and devotion, 

His preſence 1s contagious,like a dragon 

He belches poyſon forth, poylon of the pit, 
Brimſtone, heluſh and {ulphurcous poytons 

I will not Ray, bur fly as farce as zeal 

Canhurry me--the roofe will fall and bran meg 
 FfIenduretoheare his blaiphemics, 

_ His graceleſle blaſphemies. 

_ Ko/7. He ſhall vent none here; 

But flay,and ſee how juſtly vve have us'd him, 

Flow. Stay brother, doe find the ſpirit grovy ftrong, 
Col. Haile ſacred wit!-- Earth breeds not Baies enough. 
To crown thy ſpatious merit. - 
Bomo, Qh---Oh--. Oh--= _ 
Gol. Cratings, Eupolis, Ariſtophanes, 


t 


Looking-olaſſe, 
Or whatſoever other wit did give | 
Old Comedies the rains,and lether looſe | 
To ſtigmatize what brow ſhe pleas'd with flandey 


Ot >eople, Prince, Novllity-- AI muſt yeild 
Tothis trraraphant brain, 


Boro. Oh--- Oh--- Oh. -- 

. Col. They (ay you'l looſe a friend before a  jelts 

Tis true;there*s not a jeſt that comes from Y ou, 
That is the true Mijnerus of this brain, 

But is of greater valevy then a world 

Ot friends, were every payre ©t men ve meet 

 APylages and Oreſzes. 

Bomo. Qh-.- Oh---Oh -- 

Col. Some ſay you will abuſe your Fathertoo, 

Rather then looſe rhe opinion of your witz 

Who would not that has ſuch a yvit as yours? 

*T were betrec twenty Parents Were expos'd 
To ſcorn and laughter,then the ſimpleſt thought 
Ocleaſt conceit of yours , ſhould dye abortive, 

Or periſha brain-Embrio, 

Bomo. Oh---Oh---Oh--» 

Col. How's this? that rongue grown filent that ſycens 

| Stood {HIl to admire ? 
Boo. Oh--- Oh--- Oh-== | 
I» Col. Twere berter that the [pheares ſhould JET theie 
harmony, 

 Andall the Choriſters of the wood groyy hoarles 
What ywolfe hath ſpied you firſt! 

Bomo. Oh--- Oh--- Oh--- 

' Col, Sure Hermes envying that there was on earth. 


* Ancloquence more then his; has truck you dumb: 
Malitious diety! 


Boino. Oh---Oh.-- Oh--- 
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Cola, Goe in fir there's xGl2fle that will reſtore 
Thar tongue,whoſe ſweernefle Angels nught adore. 
- Sonte, S-=ohi- 0-6-8 - doe Bibs 
Ko/c. Thus Sir you ſee how we have put a gagge 
| Inthe licentious mouth of baſe ſcurritity; 
He ſball not Ibis-like purge upward here, 
T* infe& the place with peſtilennall breaths 
We'le keep him tongue-ridez you,and all J pro» 
mie 2” po 

By Phebus and his daughters, whoſe chaſt zones | 
Were never yet by impure hands vhnceds © 
Our language ſhall flow chaſt, nothing ſounds here | 
That can give juſt offence toa firifteare, = 
Bird, Thisgagge hath wronght my good opinion ot 

you, 
EF low. 1 baghn to think *em lawfull recgcations. 
Colax. Now there's none left here,whereon ro prattiſes 
T'le flatter my deare ſelfe---O that my skill 
Had bur a body,that T might embrace it, 
Kifle it, and hugge it,and beget 4 brood, 
Another brood of pretty skills upon it! 
Were I divided I would hate all beauties, 
And groyy enamour*'d with my other halte ? 
Selt-love, Narciſſus, had not beena. fault, 
Hadfſt chou;inſtead of ſuch a beauteous face, 
Had bur a braine like mine: can guild vice, 
And praiſe itinto Alchymie till it goe 
For perfef gold,and cozen almoſt the tonchRone, 
1 can perſivade a toadinto an oxe, 
Till fnell'd too bigge with my Hyperboles 
She burft aſunder; and *tis vertues name 
Lends me a masketo ſcandalize her ſelfe. 
V ice, if [it De No MATE, Can nothing does 


. 


[] 
» 
\ 


” 


[ 


[ 
| 
s 


if 


EZnoking-plaſſe. — 
That art 15 great makes vertuc guilty tao, Y 
T have ſuch itrange varieties of cologrs, 

Sucn (itt or (hapes bt cyy Froteus (ure Deggt 12 

On a Camclion, ana {chance fo JUICK 2 

That 1 (uſpect wy mother did conceive M2, 

As they lay Mares doe, on fome wind or othes, 

T le peep ro {ee how many tooles I made 

With a report of a miraculous Glaſte, 

-- Heaven bleile me, T am rind! 0 my brain 

Wirry to my undoing! I have jefted = 

My ſelfe to ancternall miſery, 


] ſe lean hunger with hermeager face 


Ride poalſt to overtake me,] doc propheſy 

A Lent immortall:Phahus 1 could curſe 

Thee and thy brittle gitts; Pandora's box 
Compar'd with this might beefteemd a bleſſing, 
The Glafſe which 1 conceiv'd a fabulogs humour, 
Is ro the height of wonder prov'd a truth, 

The two ex:reames of every Vertne there 
Beholding how they either did exceed, 

Or want of juſt proportion,joynd together, 

And are reduc'd into 2 perte& Mean: 

As when the skiltull and deep learn'd Phyſitian 
Does take roo Cifterent poyſons,one thats cold, 
The orher an the fame degree of hear, 

And blends them bothro make an Antidotes 

Or as the Lutanif? rakes Flats and Sharps, 


And ont of thoſe {o diflonant notes.,does ſtrike 


A raviſhing Harmony, Noyy there 1s no vice 
Tis a hard yyorld for Colax:Whactlhift novy? 
Dy/colus doth expect me=. fince this age » 

$ grown wwo wile to entertain.a Paraſite, 
ile ro rhe Glaſle, and there tura yerious 190, 
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Still ſtrive to ple aſe, though nor to flatter YOU: 
Bird, There 1s good uſe indeed-la to DE made 
From their Converſion; 
Flow, Very good infooth--la 
And edifying, : 
Ro/c. Give your eyes ſome relpite. | 
You know alreacy yvhat our Vices bes 
in the next AE: you ſhall our Vertues ice. 


Exeunt: 


AcTtus 5, SCEMN, 1: 


Roſcius, Flowrdew. Bird. 


_ Flow. Nov verily I find the Geyour Bee 
May fuck the hony of good Doctrine thencss 
And beare itto the hive of her pure fainily, 

 Whence the prophane and irrehgious ſpider 
_ Gathers her impious Venome! I have pick d 

Our of the Garden of this Play a good 
And wholeſome {alad of inficucion! 
What doe you next prefent? 
Ro/c. The ſeverall Vertues. 

| Bird, 1 hope there be no Cardivall Vertues there] 
KoſT. There be Got, 
Bird. Then Ile {tay; Þ hate a  Vectue | 
"That will be made a Cardinaf! : Cardinall vertuess 
Next to Pope-vertues, are moſt impious; 
2 nd Biſhops vertues are unwarrantable: 
Iwill allovy of none but Deacon-Veriues, 
Or Elder-verimes, 
Koſe. Theſe are Morall-vertues, 

_Errd. Are they Lay- - yerrues? 
K9/G. es? 


— 
om ge ot * pe 


Looking-plaſſe: 
Bird, Then they are lawful], 
Vertnes in Orders are unſanRified, 
Roſe. We doe preſent thei royall, ag they are 
Tn all their fategin a Tvll dance, i 
Bird. What dance? 
No wanton Jig L hope , no dance is layy{all 
Bur Prjokawus Prankum* 
Flow. Will Vertues dance? 
{ ] hate a Vertue ina Morrice=- dance, 
O vile,ablurd,Maypole- -- Maid-mazrian yertue? 
Roſe. Dancing 15 lawtuil,&c, 
| _ Eloarith, 
L- Enter Mediocritic, 
Flow, Who's this ? - 
Reſt, It ts the Mother of the Vertues, 
| Flow. Mother of Pearle 1 think,the is io gayydy, 
Ro/#t. It is the golden Mediocritie, 
Flow. Sh: looketh like the Idoll of Cheap -ſide. 
Mediocritie, 
Med, 1 amthateven coticle that muſt be kep 
Toſhunne two dangerous gultes ; che middle tract 
*T'wixt Scy/{a and Charybdis;the ſmall I/Zhms 
Thar lufters not: th* e£peag tide to meer 
jt The yviotent rage of theI 0n7an wave. 
] am a bridge ore 2n Impertuous ea; 
Free,and (afe pafſage to the wary Rep: 
© Buthe vvhoſe wantonnelie or folly dares 
Decline to cither ſide,falls deſperate 
Into a certain ruine,.-- Dwell with me, 
Whoſe manſion is act plac'd ſo neere the Sunties 
As to complaine of *s neighbourchood,and be ſcorch*d 
With his dire&ter beames; nor io remote 
From hys bright raygs as £6 wet Gruate 


Loder 


B9 The Muſes 
Linder the Icy Pole of the cold Bearez 
But in 4 temperate Zones *tis J am {he, 
I am the golden Mediocritie: 
The labour of whole wombe areall rhe vertues, 
And every paſſion too commendable : 

Siſters {o like themſelves, as it chey were 

All'bur enc birch; no difterence to diſtinguiſh ther 
- Bur areſpe& they beare to ſeverall gbjects: * 
Elſe had their names be none as are their features . 
 Sowhen eleven faire Virgins'of ajbloud OO 
All Siſters,and alike grown ripe of yeares, 
March into (cverall houles, f, o n eachfamily, 
 Eachrakes a name CiſtinR, & all are different; 
"They are not of complexion red or pale, | 

But a ſweet mixture 6t the fleſh and blood, 

As if both roſes were confounded there. 

"Their ſtature necher Drvarte nor Gyantith, 
Butin acomely well diſpos'd proportion; 

And all {o like their Mother,that indeed 
"They are all mine,and J am each of them. 
Whenin the midſt of dangers J ſtand up 
 Awary confidence berwixt teare and daring, 

Not ſo ungodly bold,as nor to be 

Fearful of heaven's juſt anger when ſhe ſpeaks 

In prodigjes,and tremble at the hazard 

Ot my Religion,ſhake to ſce my Country 
Threatned with fire and (word, by a ſtark coward 
To any thing may blaſt my reputations 
But Ican ſcorne the worſt of poyerty, 
Sicknelle,Captivity,Baniſhment,Grimdeath, 

it ſhe dare meer me in the bed of honour; 
Yhere,with my countries cauſe upon my ſword 
Not edg'd with hope or anger,nor made bold = 

S — Ei With 


Looking -olaſſe. 
With civil blood,or cuſtomary danger; 
Nor the fooles vehetſtone in CXPCriencey | 
Jen throw valour as a chtaing i from me, 
And then J am the Amazon fortitude! 
Give me the moderate cup of lawtull pleaſures, 
And J am Temperance. Iake me wealths juſt Revarse., 
| And call me'Liberality; with one hand 
Fle TATNEF i riches home, and with the othet 
L Rightly Giftrt bute *em, and there obſesve 
The perions quanuty,quality,ume & places 
And itin great eXpences be {er 
Chiefe Arbitreiſe, J can in glonous yvorks, 
 Asrauſens Terplcs Statues, Altars, Shrines, 
Veſture 52nd Ornaments to | qr. 769i 
Neither roo thrifty nor toc prodigall, 
And to my country the ttke mean obſerve, 
In omiding Ships,and Bulwaiks, Caitles,veals, 
C: anduits, Theaters,and what elſe may ferve hee 
For uſe or or ornament: and at home be royal} 
Iii Bui dings, Gar dens,coftly furniture, 
Jn entertainments free and hoſpirable, 
Wirh a'reſpe& to my eſtate,and meanes, 
And then F may denain'd Magneficence; 
6 AS Mrgnanimity whon 5 wilely aime 
Art greatcit Ronours, Mt J may delery e*m 5 
No: tor ambition,bur tor my countries go0d, 
3: _—_ in thar vercne all the reſt doe dvecll, 
n leffer dignities I wanta name; 
And when J am not over Patient, 
T opur up ſuch grole wrongs as call me coward, 
| Burcanbe angry,yerin that obſerve 
j Whar canle hath mov'd my anger,and vvith whom, 
Look that it be nor fuddaine,nor too chirfty 
Þ- 2 


82 The Muſes 


Of a reyencze,nor violent,nor greater 

Then the offence,know my time vwhengwhere 
1 muſt be angry,and how long remain ſo; 
Then, then you may ſ{urname me Man (uetude- 
Whenin my carriage and diſcourſe L keep 
The means that neither farters nor offends, 
] am that verivethe well nurtwm*'d Court 
Gives name,and ſhould doc being. Courte/y. 
Twi fly dilferabling and proud arrogance 
Tam the Vertue Time calls daughter,Truzh. 
Give re my ſvord and ballance rightly (way, 
And lv/tice is the Title I deſerve, 

When on this {tage ] come with innocent vvit , 
And jcRs that have more of the (altthen gall, 
Tharmove the laughter and delight of all, 
Without the griefe of on23free, chaſt conceits, 
Notlcurnle,baſe,oblceneglliberall, 

Or contumehous Ainders,T am then 


"The vercye they have termed, /rbanity- 
Towhom it yourleaſt countenance may appeare, 
She vovves to make her conſtant dwelling here, 
My daughtess novy are Come --- 


_ The S0np. 
SUE M. + 

Che Maſquepwheretin a/l the Veriues dance togeths?s 

Medioc. Younave ſeen all my daughters, Gentlemen 
 Cnue you wives hence; you that are Barcheiours 

Cantina ng better; And the married too 
_— Kev yeed emyet not wrong their former wives, 
4 wo may have the lame vy?te, and the ſame man 
May ved tvvo V crives; yet no Biganie; 


He that weds molt is chalteſt; Theſe are a} 
"The daughters ot my wombe; } bave five more, 
"The happy iffue of my Intellect, 
And thence ſyrnam'd the inteNectuall Vertues, 
T hey now attend not on their Mothers traine, 
We hope they AR in each ſpeCQators braine, 
y have a Neece beſides,a baauteous one 
My daughters deare companion--lovely Friendſhip 
A royall Nymph;her we preſent not roo, 
Fris a yortue we expect from you, 
| Exit cum Choro 6antaeriunn. 


SCEN, 3, 


Berd, O Sitter vyhat a glorious treine they be ? 
Flow, They leem to me the Family of Love, 
But is there ſuch a Glaſte,zvod Ref7ius ? 
Ro/c. There is:lent hither by the greatApolio, 
Who in the worlds bright eye and every day 
Setin his Car of hght, ſuryaies the earth = 
From Eaſt to Weſt; who finding every lace 
Fruitfull in nothing but fantaſtique follies , 
And moiſt ridiculous kumours,as he is 
The God of Phyfck,thought it appertain's 
'Tohim to inde a cure ts purge the earth 
; Of jgncrance ana fin,rwo grand diſeaſes, 
 Andnow grown Epidemicall; many Receits 
* He thought upon, as to have planted He/ebore 
T Jineycry Garden--- But none pleas'd like tifts. 
He takes out water from the Muſes ipring, 
And lends it to the North, there to as freer.'d 
_ inroa Chriſtall-- That being done,he makes, 
A Mirrour with its and inſtills rhis vertue, . ; 
- "That it ſhould by reflection ſhew each man, © 
Cre ee All 


$6 The Aluſes _ 

All his deformities borh of ſoule ahd body, 

And cure'emſboth-=- | | 

Flow. Good Brother lets goe lee it ! 
Saints may want ſomerhing of perfeQtion, 

Roſe. The Glaſfe is but of one dates contmmusnce, 

For Pluto,thinking if ir ſhould cure all, 

His Kingdome would grow empiy,\for 'tis {in 

"I hatpeoples hell) vent ro £58 fares and big *erv 

Spin it too ſhorta thread: {tor every ting 

As well as man is mealur'd by their ipindle,) 

"They ,as they mult obcy.,gave it a thread 

No longer then the Beaſts of Hyppanis 

That in one day is ipun,dravvn out,and cut, 
But Phoebus to requite the black Gods envy, 

W:1l when the Glaffe rs broke transfule her yertue 
 TolvycinComcodic--- }f you incanto lee it 

NM ke halle. 

Flow, We wil goe poſt to reformation. 
 Rofe, Noris the Glafſe of {o ſhort life T feare 

As this poore Jabour- -our diftraftfull Author 
*Thinks the Cane Sun that roſe upon her cradle 

Will hardly ſet before her funerall:; 

Your gratious and kind acceprance 196ay 

Keep her alive from deagh,or vvnhen ſhee's deadg 

Raiſe her again, and ſpin her a new ihread. 


 Excunt, 


 SCEMS. 
Enter lower dew and Bird. 


Flow. This ignorance even makes Religion fin, 
ets zealc upon the rack,and ftretches her 


Beyond her length---Molt bleſſed Looking-glafie | 


Lookmeg-glaſſe, 

That idit inſtru my blinded eyes to day, 

1 might have gone to hell the Narrow way! 
"Bird. Hereatrer J will vit Comcedies, 

And fee them oft,they are good exerciſes /-- 
Ile teachdevotion now a milder temper, 

Not that it ſhall looſe any of her heat 

Or Purity,but henceforth ſhall be ſuch 

As ſhall burn bright,although nor blaze fo muci2. 

Ex2unz. 


CO OY 


——C—TTO—————— Rn 


ET" O G u S, 


Roſlc,ins folus., 


Y Have / ſeen The Muſes Looking-(Glaſle,F adies } ate, 
And Gentle youths; andotbers too whoere 
Have fd this Orbe: it iz theend we meant 

Tour /erves 1nt9 your ſel elves {{11 topreſent. 

A foulsier ſha#t himfeife in HeQor {ee, | 
Grave Counceours,Neltor view themſelves in ite 
When Lucrece Part jha# on 0ur Stage appeare, 
Every chaft Ladie ſees ber ſhaddow Ther re. 

Nay come who will, for our indifferent Giaſ/ſes 
W 7 how both fooles and knaves,and all their face 
iq vex and cure them: But we need not fearc, 
We doenot doubt but each eue now that's bree, 
Taat 155 a faire ſ0ule and a Beeuteons jace, 
Wil vijet oft che Muſes Looking- Glaſte, 
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Alex, \ 
_ Amyntas. 
Latrindd. 
4 ani. 
Ajmnary ALA 


Thefylis. 
Jocaſrus . 
Boom s: 
Mop/us « 
Dorylas. 

| Echo. 


S uorum fit ments. 
Fhilezbus 7 


Lalaze. 
MyGC0ns 


COSTS TLCTCS 


Drammat is Perſona 
2 NC Aigh Pricft of Ceres 5s Father £5 Damn 137 
and Vriantg | 
Father to Laurinda. 


A vviid * Syivan , tather L9 Amyntar 2nd 
Amaryllis 


 Anunaer Prije}., 


EwoRualisin Lau mids Loves 


A mad Spaephe eard, 
A W2vering Nympn. 


A ta Nymph,znams :Cd ON Aiyntds. 
A (:i jirgt bro 


Da N07, 
An od Nymoh.ſfifterto Clajys, 


At ancaſtique LDCDHACArEd : ANG a tary Knight, 
His man, a blunt Cloyyn. 


Afoolhth Augurenamored on T heſtylis. 


d iheapacarcctle , in love yeith 


A knavith boy. 


" Prieſts, 
7s ois Shepbeards, 
Nympbs, 


The Scene Sicilie, in the 
holy vale. 


The ume an Aſtrological! day from 


Noonerto Mos 
Prologu:; 


N ymph, $hepheard, 
Nymph. Le {peak the Prolopue, 
| Shep. Then you doe me wig. 


Nymp. Why,dare your Sexe compare 
with onrs for tongue ? 


Shep. A Female Prologue 
Nym. Yes., as well as Male, 
Shep. That's a new trick; 
Nym. And Pborheris as ſale. 


Shep. Men are more <loquent then women made. 
Nym. But women are more powrfull to perſyade, 
Shep. lt ſcernes lozfor J dare no more contend. 
Nympi. Then beit give ore the ſtrife, and make an end, 
Sbep, I will not yeeld. 
Nym. Shall we divide it then? 
Shep. You to the women ſpeak, 
Nym. Youtothe Men, 7 - 
 Shep. Gentlemen,look nor from us Rurall aines 
For polifh'd ſpeech, high lines,or Courtly ſtrajnes: 
Expe& not we ſhould bring a labour'd Scene, 
Or camnplements; we ken not what they meane, 
Nym. And Ladies ,ve poore Country Girles doe cotve 
- Withiuch behaviour as we learn dart home, 
Mow ſhall yve talk xo Nymphs ſo trim and Bays 
That nei ſavy Lady yer but at a May? | 


Shep- 


$he. His Muſe is very baſhfull,hould you throve 
A Snake into her Cradle, J doe know —: 
'She is no Hercules to out- live your Ire, rs 
Nym. One Hiffe rrould make the. fearetull foole expe, 
Without aſtivs, = 
Shep. Gentlemen doe but you 
Like this,no marter What the women Yor. 
Nym. It was a fayvcy owaine thus to conclade! 
Ladies,the Gentlemen are no: forude, 
If they vvre ever ichool'd by powertull love, 
As to diſkkgghe things you ſa2ll approve. 
ifyou but ike him ?wvill be greater praiſe 
Then t each Mulic of Nine had ferch'd hum B 16s. 
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AULTLVS LL CENA. x. 


Laurinda, Dorylas, 


Por, EBERA &F Is nevs Laurinda chat will raviſh you! 
p AN Laur. How,raviſh me? if *t be ſuch de= 
{perat newes oe 
} pray concealeir, , 
Lor. So J will, 
Laur. Nay Dorylas , 
Pray tell it though, 
Dor. T1s deſperate newes, J dare nor, 
Zaur. But preethee doe, 
Dor. J mult conceale it. 
Laur. Doe nor, : | 
Dor. Miſtrefſe,you have prevai['d: J will relate ic, 
Lame, No matrer though yhether you doe or ng. 
Dor. No? then J will not tell you, 
Lauy, Yet j care not - 
Mauch if J heare it. 
Por. And | care not much 
iherher J ix1)* or no, 


2 LAmBVUtAS, 


F 41Ur. What 18 1t? 
or. Nothing 7 
Laur. Sweet Dorylss let me know, 
Dor, Whar pretty weather- Cocks 
Theſe women are? I lerve a MiſtreHie here 

Fit to have made a Planer; ſheele waxe and vane 
Tvvice 10 a minute, ; 
Lauer. But good Dory las 

Your newcs, 

Dor. Why cxcel}ent tewes: 

Tag. But what? 

Dor. Rare nevwves:. 

Newes ht, -»- 

Z.zur. Far vvhat ? 

Por. To be conceal'd: why Miſtreſs 

The Rivals , thoſe onwnom rhis poywerfull face 
Doth play the T'yrant-- == 
Lanr. Dorylas what of them? 
Dor, Novw,now ſhe wanes: O for a dainty Husband 
'To make her a tull Moone / The amorous couple, 
Your brace of frveet hearts Damon and Alex ti, 
Deſire your audience, 
Laur. Is this 21 your neyves? 
| You may conceale it, - 

Dor. Now you have heard it told 

F may conceale it! well J thank thee Nature 
Thou didit create me man;for J want wit 
Enouzh to make up woman; bur £ood Miitzi: 
What doe you think of Damon? 

Laur. As 3 Man 

Worthy the beſt of Nymphs, 

Der. What of Alex? 

Z-qtir. As one that may deſerye the faireſt Virgin 


» 


Amyntds, 


in Sicily. ' 
Dor. What Virgin 

Lau. Proſerpine, 

_ Were ihe yer Ceres daughter. 

_ Dor. AnG waat Damon? 
Lau, He? Ceres iclie,vere {ne nor yet a Mother, 
Dor. Creet, Greet: There is no Labyrinth but a women” 
Laurnda,gentle Miſtcefle rell me which 

Of thefe you love? 

Lau, Why Damon beſt of an Y, 

Dor. Why io,ihart s well and plan, 

Lan. Except Alexi4- 

Dor. Why then youu love Alex7i; beirs 

Lai Of any. 

Dor. Jam glad on'e, 

L 34, But my Damon« 

Dr, Be this true 

Andlle be [worn Cupidisturn'd a jugler; 
Preſto!You love Alexis beſt but Damon, 

And Damen but Alexiz:Love you Damon? 
Lau. 1 doe. | 

Dor. And not Alex#? 

Lau, And Alexis, 

Dor. She would hy' both I think, 

Lau, Not I by Ceres. 

Dor, Then you love neither? 

Lau. Yes, I doe love either. 

Dor. Either, and yer not both, botn beſt. yet neither: 
Why doe you torture thole yvith equall Racks, 
'T hat both vow ſervice to you ? if your loye 
Have prefer'd Damon,tell Alexis of 1t; 

Or it Alextz, let poore Damon know its 


That he which is refus'd,[mothering his Rams z 
G May 


i 


pr 


& eTmpntas, 
May make another choice,novw doubrtull zope | 
Kindles defirein both, 
Lan. Ah Doriias, > 
Thy yeares are yet uncapabie of love? _ 
Thou haft not learn'd the myſtcies of Cupid: 
Doſt thou nor ſee through all Siczlia, 
From gentleft ſhzaphecards to the meaneft ſwaing, 
What inauſpitious torches Hymen lights 
Atevery wedding? what untortunare hands 
Link in the wedding rg? Norhing but feares 
Jarres, diſcontents, ſulpicions, Lealouſtts, 
Theſe many yeares meet inthe bridall ſheets. 
Or if all theſe be nuffing,yet a Barrennelſlc, 
A curſe as cruell, or Abortive births - 
Are all the bleſſings ccown the Geniall bed: 
Till the ſuccefle prove happier, and I find 
A blefled change,ile temper my afteRion, 
Conceale my flames,diſlembie atl my hres, 
And ſpend thole yeares | owe to Love and Beatty 
Oaly in choofking on whole. love to fixe 
My love and beauty. 
Doy. Rare Feminine wildome! 
Will you admit *em? 
Lau, Yes, goe call them hither. 
Yet doe not, now I thinke on's: yer you may too; 
And yet come back again. Ts 
 Doxy, Nay I will goe. 
Lau. Why Dorylas, 
Doy . What newes? 
Lau. Come back I ſay. 
Dor. Yeszto be ſent again, 
Lau. You'l tay I hope. 
Dor. Not I by Ceres. 


Dor, No 200d Miſtreſie, 
Farewell, tor J ai length have learn'd to know 
You call me back only to bid me Bots Exit. 


Lau. I 1s no great matrer firrah:--- when they come 
| He beare my ſelfe ſo equallunto both, 


As both ſhall think {love him beft \this way 
| keep both fires alive, that when 1 pleaſe 
| may take vwhich 1 pleaſe, --- But who comes here? 


CEN. bo 


Laurinda. Theſtylis 


OThe/ylis y are welcome: 
T he(7, It Laurinda, 
My too abrupt intruſion come ſo rudely 


As to diſturbe your Private Medita 2100s, 
T beg your pardon. 


Lau, "Bs we nov TheſPylis 

Growa Orator # rhe ? nas learned Mopſus 
Read Rnerorique unto you that you COme 
Toke me vun Exordinns? 

Thei. NoLaurinda; 

| Bur if rhere be a charme call'd Rhetorigque; 

An art, that words and forreſts cannot Skill; 
That with perlwaſtive m22ique could command 


A pitty in your fonle , I viould my tongue 
Hd learn'd that powerfull arr / 


Lau. Why Theſ#plis, 

Thou know'ſ the breſts T ſuck*d were reitherwoltes 

Nor 1yeers,and I havea heart of waxe, _ = 

Sokt and fone melting; iy chis amorots heart 'Fis no: 
SS, Gi 


£ Amynas . 

Of flint or marble, 
The. If itwere, Laurindas 

The teares of her ,vhole orator IT come 
Have POWer to {often it, Beauteous Amary/ls, 
She that in this unfortunare age of love, 
This hapleile cime of Cupids Tyranny 

Plac'd her afteCtion on a ſcornfull theapheard, 
(ne that diſdains her loye, 

Lau, Diidains her love / 

I tell thee Toeſtylisin my poore judgement, 
(And woemen it no envy blind their eyes, 
Beſt judge of womens beauties) Amar y/lis 
May make a bride worthy the proudeſt Sheapheard 
| Jn all $7clias bur wherein can I 

Pitty this injur'd Nympin? 

The, Thus ſhe defires you, 

As you delire ro thrive in him you love; 
As you doe love him vehom you moſt deſire, 
Notto love Damon: Pamon alas repaies 

Her love with skornz Y:s a requeſt the ſaies 
She KNOvvS you cannot grant, butif you doe not 
Sne will not live toask again, 

Lau. Poore Nymph 

My Amar yi know s my tdelity 

How often have vye {ported on the lavyns, 
And danc'd aroundelay to Iocaſtus pipe? 

It ican doe her ſervice Theſ/ylis, 

Beſure T will; Good wench,] dare not ſtay 
Leaſt I diſpleaſe my Father;wno in this age 
Ot haplefle lovers watches me as cloſe 

As did the Dragon the Hefertan fruit. 
Farwell. = Exit Laus, 
Theſt, Farwell Laurinda: Thus poure fooke 


Amyutas, 
| toyle for others like the painfull Bee, 
From every flower cull hony drops of love 
To bring co others hives: Cupid does this 
Cauſe 1 am Clatus filter, Other Nymphs 
Have their variety of loves, for every gown, 
Nay every perticotez I have only one, 
The poore foole Mopſus!yet no matter wench 
Fooles never were in more requeſt then now; 
te make much of him, for that woman lyes 
[n weary ſheets, yvhole Husband is too wiſe, 


SE IN 3. 


Theffyii. Mopſus. Tocaſfus, 


Mop. Tocaftus,1 love Theſ?ylis abominably, 
The mouth of my affeQion waters ather. 
io. Be wary Mopſus, learn of me to (corn 
The mortals;chooſe a better match: goe love 
Some Fiatry Lady! Princely Oberon 
Shall ſtand thy friend: and beautcous Hah his Queer, 
Give thee 2 Maid of Honour. 
 Msp, How Iocaſfus? 
Marry a puppet ?Wed a mote ith Sunne? 
Goe look a wite in nutihels? wone a gnat 
That's nothing but a voice? No no, Iocaſtus, 
] muſt have fleth and blood, and will have The$ylis. 
A ktig for Fairies! 
The. ---Tis my fweet-heart Mopſus, 
And his wiſe brother: O the twins of folly! 
Theſe doe ] entertain only ro fealon 
The poore Amyntas maeneile, 
Mop. Sacred red and white, 
= G3 


4 Amyntes. | 


How fares thy reverend beaury? | 
| Theſe. Very ry 
SITICe YOU vin abſent, 0p ſus 'where havs yo | 
Been all this live-long noure? 
Mop. J have been 

Diicourſing with the birds. 

vo Why, can birds ſpeak? 

70. Ja Fairy land they can:J have heard *em chirp | 

y ery £00d Greek and Latin. 

0p. "And our Birds nn. 
Talk better farre then thiy;a new-laid egge 
Cf Stcily ſhall out-ralk rhe bravett Parror 

in Gberons ViCPIa, 

The/+. Bur vehat 1ANgUACES 

Doe they ſpeak.ſervante 

Hop. Severall languages, 


AS Cawation. Chirpation,Hootetion. 
Yijileation.Crowation,Cackleation, 
Sbreekation, Hifſation. | 

Theſe. And Fooleation? | 


Mop. No,that's our language,vve our : ſelves ſpeak chat, 
i hat are the learned Augurs, 


Theft. Whatlucceſfe 

Does your Art Promiſe? 

Mop. Very good. 

Theft, What Birds 

Mer you then firſt 

yp. A Wood-cock and a Gooſe. 
The, Well met, 

Mop. [ tald *em {s. 

Thedq* And what Mignt inS portend ? 


Mop. Why thus--- 2nd fi it the Wood=co: -k-. Wood 
5 and CUCks 


Both 


— eAmyntas, 9 
B 5th very good fignes, For firlt the wood doth fenify 
The fire ot cur love ſhall never goe out, 

Becauſe it has more fuel: wood doth fignify 
More fuci], — 

Theff. What the Cock? 

Mop. Better then t'other; | 
TT hat I ſhall crovy o're thoſe that are my rivals, 

And rooſt my iclfe with thee. 

T beſt. But now the Gooſe? 

Mop. 1,lz the Geole,thai ikcs me beſt of all; 

Theft heard our gray. beard ſheapherds talk of Rome, 

And what the Geeſe did there:The Goole doth henity 

That J ſhall keep thy Capito7. So 
The. Good Gander! 

Io, «--==-. -]t cannot choole but ſtrangely pleaſe his 

 highnefle! — 

The}. Wharare you ſtudying of Incaſtus, ha? 

Io. A rare deviſe, a Maſque to entertain» 

His Grace of Farry with. 

Theft. A Maſque? what i it? 

Io, An anti-Maſque of Reas,veluch I have taught 

Todance Currantoes on 4 ſpiders thread, 

Mop. An Anti-maſque of e252 brother me thinks 
A maſque of Birds were better, thar could dance 

T he morrice in the ayre, Wrens and Robbin-redbreſts, 
Linnets, and Titmiſe. 
Io, So! and why not rather - 
Your Geele and Wood-cocks?Mortall hold thy rongue, 
Thou dyit not know the my ltery. 
The. Tis true 
Herells you Mop/744, leave your Auguty, 

| Follow his counſel}, and be wiſe, 
Mop. Be mite? 

_ (3 4, 


| Amnias. 


J skornthe motion! follow his counfell and be viſe? 
That'sa fine trick ifaith! 1$this an age 
For to be wile 1n? 
The. Then you mean I lee, 
'F* expound the Oracle, 
Mop. L doe mean to be 

Tirinterpreter, 
 To,--And thena jig of Piſmires 
1s excellent, 
_ What tointerpret Oracles? 
A foole muſt be thenterpreter, 
The, 1 hen no doubt 
But you will have honour, 
Mop. Nay I hope 
I am as Pais for'r as another man, 
It Iſhuuld now crow wile againſt my Wills 
And catch this wiſdome! 

The, Never feare it AMop[ts. 

Mop. 1 were dangerous ventring. Now I think on't 166 
Pray Heaven this ayre be wholelome! is there not 
An antidote againſt 1? what doe you think 
Ot gatlick every n morning? 
T he, Fyc upon't, 
*F will ſpoyle our kifſfing ! and befides 5 tell you 
Garlicks a dangerous diſh, eating of par dick 
May breed the ſickneſſe x 0 as | { remember 
Tis the PhyJoſophers diet. 
2Mf9Þ. Certainly 
{ am infeRed, now the fir's apon me! 
Tis ſore thing like an ague, {ure I cavgit i 
With talking with a Schollar next my heart. 
The, How (ad alife live F, 


Berwixt their folly and Amvntzs madneſle / 


— Amynnas. 
For Mop/us Ile preſcribe you [uch a diet 
AsSthail ſecure you, 
Mop. Excellent the Door! 
Your women are the be{t Phyſitians, 
And have tne better practice. 
The. Firit my Mopſus, 
T ake heed of taſting,for your 
Nurſe wildome. 
Mop True! O what a ftomack have I 
To be her patient. 
The. Beſides, take fpeciall care 
You veare not thred- bare clothes: 'twvill breed at lea$}- 
Suſpicion you are wile, Gs 
Zo, I marty will it. | 
The. And walk not much alone; or if you walk 
With company, be {ure you walk with fooles, 
None of the wiſe, 
Mop. No, on, 1 warrant you, 
le walk with no body but my brother here, 
| Oryou, or mad Amyntas. 
The. By all means 
Take heed of Travell, your beyond-fea wit 
Is to be fear'd, 
Mop.lf ere I travell hang me. 
To. Not to the Fairy land? 
The, Thither he may. 


| Bur above all things weare no beards, long beards 


Are.fignes the brains are fuliz becauſe the excrements 
Come out ſo plentifully, 


To, Rather empty; 

Becauſe they have ſent ſo much out, as if 

"Their brains were ſunk into their beards: King Oherox 
 Hasne're a beard, yet for his wit I am ſure 


hungry meales 


He 
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He might have been a Gyant, Who comes hete? 


Enter Dorylas. 
Dox. All haile unto the fam'd inter Tpreter 


Of towles and Oracles: . , 


Mop. 'F* hanks 200d Dorylas. | 
Dor, How fares the winged cattel}? are the wood- *COC ks, 


'The jayes,the dawes,the  cuckoes,and the ovvies 
In $i 4 
Mop. 1 thank the oracious ſtarres ry are! 

. Dor. Like health unto the preſident of the 1igs; 
I hope King Oberon and his royall Mas 
Are well, ” 
Io. They are, I never ſave their Graces | 
Eat ſuch a meale before 
Dor.E'ne much good do't em: 
To. They're rid a hunting, 
Do.Hare,or Deere my Lord? 
Io. Neither, 2 brace of (nailes of che firſt bend. 
Theſ?. But Dorylas,ths r's 4 mighty quarrell here, 
And you are cholen umpire, 
Dor. About what? 
Theft. The expoſition of the Oracle: 
Which of cheſe two you think the vericr toole, 
Dor. Itis a difficult cauſe,firſt tet me pole'em. 
You Mop/i4,cauſe you are a learned Augur, 
Hovy many are the ſeven hiberall Sciences? 
Mop, Why much about a GOZEn, 
Dory. You Iocafus, 
When Oberon ſhav'd wnfelfe- who was his Barber? 
Io. J knevy him well, a little dapper youth, 
They call him Perriwiechle. 

_ Dor. Theſlilis, 
A weighty cauſe and askes a longer time. 


Fit 


Amyntas - 7 , 
The, Wee'l in the while ro corafort fad 4myntas, 
Exeunt The. Mop,lo: 


S CEN. 4 


Dorylas. Laurinda, 


Lau. lt wonder much that Do 45as ftayes ſo long G; 
Fain would J heare whether they't. come Or no. 
Do, Hai? would you ſo? 
Lau. I fee in your own meſa Tagcs 
You can goe faſt enough. 
Dor - Jndeed forſooth, 
F loyter'd by the way. 
Si What will they. come 
Dor. Which of them? 
Liu. Da 1:0n. 
Dor. No. © 
Lan, Alex wil? 
"_ Nor he. 
Liu. How,neitherzam I then neoleQed? - 
Dor. Damon will come. 
Lau. And not Alexis too? 
Dor, Only Alex comes, 
Lau. Let im not come , 


I wonder who fent for him, vnleſle both, 
ite ſpeak with none 


* Dor, Why both will viſit t you 


Lay. Both? one had been too many. Was e're e Nyonp - 
Sgvex'das J? you {awcy raſcall.you, 

How doe you ſtrive to crofle me? 

Dor. And (ſweet Miſtreſfle, 


Still I will crofle you, *tis rhe only way | 
'Truely to _ You. SCEN, 


Amyntaso 


”" "SCE 5. 


Enter Medorts. 


Meds. >9,you'l all pleaſe ner, 
I vronder who'l pleaſe me? you all for her 
Can run on erraants,carty love-fick letters, 
And amorous Eglogues from her howling ſuwters, 
To her, and back again, be Cupids Heraulds, 
And point out meetings for her 
Dor. Truly Sir, 
Not L,pray aske my Miſtrefie: Doe I call | 
Your {weet.hearts ſpeak--ſpeak,nay ſpeak if you £an;. 
Doe I? ” 
Leu. Why no. 
 Dox. Nay lay your worſt F care not; 
Did I goc ever? 
Lan. Never, 
Dor, La you now! , 
We were deviſing nothing bur a inare 
To catch the Pole-car, 
Med. oirrah get you inz 
Takeheed I doe not find your haunts, 
Dor. What haunts? 
Med. You'l in? _ 
Dor, I know no hannts | have but ro the Dairy, 
Toskimme the milk-boyles like a lickoriſh Fat?y. 
TT. Exit Dor, 
Me. He that's a womans keeper ſhould have eyes 
A hundred more then Argus, and his cares 
_ Doublethe number: Now the acvves, what letters? 
What poly,ring or bracelet vwoocs to day? _ 
What 


Av YNtAs. 


What Grove to nighris conſcious of your Whiſpers? 


Come tell me for [ feare your truſty (quires 
Your lirtlecloſer blabbes into your eaxc 

Some lecrety let me know it. 

Lai, Then you fteare, 

Leaſt I ſhould be 1n loye. 

Me. Indeed Idoec, 

Cupid's 2 dangerous boy ,and often yyounds 

The wanten roving eye, 

Lau. Were I 1nlove, 

Notthat I am {for yet by Djan's bow 

I have nor inade my choice, ) and yet ſuppoſe, 
Suppole J lay T were in love , What then? 

Me. So 1 would have thee, but not yer my Girle, 
Till loves prove happier, till the wretched Clgins 
Hath ſatished the Gods. 

Lav. Why Claius, Father? 

' Me, Hait chou nor heard ut 

Lau. Never. Me. Tis impoſſible, 

Lau. How thould I {u? you knovw that my diſcourſe 
1s all with walls and pictures, J gere meet 

'The Virgins on the downs, 

Me. Why I will tell thee, 

Thou knoweſt Piumnus? 

Lau, The high Prieſt of Ceres? 
Me, Yes: T his Pilumnus had a fonne Philebys, 
, Whowas, vhule yer he was,the oaly joy 

. "The ſtafte and comfort of his fathersage, 
; And might have {till been ſo, had not fond love 

\ Undone him, 
Las, How did love undoc Philabas? 

« Me. Why thus; one Lalage, 8 beautcous Nymph 
Az ever cye admired, Alpbeſius daughter, 


Is 


Was 


46 Amyntes, 


Was by ker father promis'd him in marriage, 

Lau. Why lutherto his love had good f Cacceile., 

Me, Burt only promis'd:tor the ſheapheard C lain; 

(A name accu:ſed in Siciliqn fields: ) | 

Being r:ich,obtain'd the beaurcous Lalaze 

From ſvveer Philabz:he fad heart being: >rob'd, 

Of all his comfort, having loft che beaury | 

Which gave him lite and motton;(ecing, Claink 

Injoy thoſe lips, whole cherries were the food. 

That nurs'd his foule, (pent all his rime in ſorrove. 

In melancholy fighes and dilcontents; 

Look'd like 2 herd tree & regrown V with mole, 

His eyes were ever dropping lceacles. ES 

Dildain-and ſorrow made Pilumnus rage, | 

And in this rage, he makes his moan to C erers. 

{ Ceres mor Bored of SicHlian powei =— 

And in thoſe moanes he proſccutes revenge, 

And that revenge to fall on Lzlape. 

Lau, Would Ceres heare his prayers? 

Me. Silly maid! 

His paſſions were not cauſcleflez and with what juſtice | 
Could ſh: deny Piumnus? how oft hath he (prinkled, 

The fineſt flowre of whear,and ſweeteſt myrt =” 
Vponher Altars?Lalape rew'd the time © 

Shee flowted brave Philcbus., Now ſhe was great - 

With two ſweet twins, the faire chaſt Amaryllis, : 
And mad An yntas; (an unlucky payre! i 

"Theſe ſhe a forth, but never liv'd to f ec theme | 

Lucina caug'd her ſorrowes ſtop her breaths TT 

Leaving this macchleſſe payre of beautcous infants, 
in whom till now ſhe lives. 

Lau. After her death, 


__-_ tax's rhe lorr owfull Philebus? | 


Amyntas, 17 


Me. Worle 1” 
Thenever: She veing dead whoſe life was his, 
Whale looks Gid hold his cyes from {hurting up, 
H: pin'd away in forruwes, griefe it yas | 
To fee the was not Ris,bur grearer farre 
That the wasnorar all. Her Exequies being paſt, 
He caſts him. down upon that turfe of earth,: 
Under whoſe roote his Lafage was hous'd, 
And parlted vvith her 2thes, oull his own lam 
Was Guite extinguifh'd with a Firall damp. 
Here ended th noble ſheapheard, 
Lau. Unhappy lover: 
Tis pitty but the Virgins once a yeare, 
Should with his tomb with maiden teares! but now. 
| Both Lalage being deid,and her Philzbus, 
How comes it other loves {honld prove unfortunate? 
Med. Pilumnus having loſt this hopefuli Sonne, 
Though he had rywo more children,tiire Pranig, 
And noble Damonzyet the death of Laſage 
Sufhc*d not lus zevenge,bur he anew implores 
4 His goddeile wrath 'gainit Clatus:--»Doth Ceres prize 
; me. thus? 
Shall Claius tread upon the flovyry Plain, - 
And walk upon the aſhes of my boy? 
Will I be Archy-famen where the Gods 
, Are ſoremifle? ler wolv-s approach their fhriiess 
" Their howlings are as powerfull as the Prayers - 
, Ot ſad Pilumnus!---Such dilguſts atlaft 
Amaken'd Ceres: with hollow murmuxing noiſe 
Her Ompha like a thunder *gins to roare, 
"(The Ompha it it menace ſpeaks at large 
 Incopious language, but perplexed terms, ) 
And laid this curſe on all Trinaeria. 


! 
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 F-—- Amyntas, 
Sicilian ſwains, ill luck ſhall long betide. 
T's every bridegroome ,and to every bride: 
No (acrifice,no vow ſha ſtill mine Ire, 
T i/{Claius blooa both quench and kindle fire: 
 T hewiſe ſhall miſconcetve me, and the wit 
Scornd,and negletted ſhall my meaning hit, 
Lat, Angry and Intricate ! Alas forloye! 
Whar then became of Claius? 
Me. Why the Ompha — 
Having denounc'd againſt kim, & he knowing 


The hate of old Pilumnus fled away: 
I think he's fayl'd to the 4ntipodes, | ” 
Na tidings can be brought what ground receives him, 
WUnlefle Coryubus make a happy voyage; 
Corymbus that will (earch both Eaſt and Occideni 
And when he finds him, {pill his captive blood, 
Which Ceres grant he may! Tender Laurindg 
Now doſt thou tee the reaſon of my care, 
And why my watchfull eyes fo cloſe obſerve 
Thy ſteps and ations, 
Lau, And I promiſe, father, _ 
| To temper my afte&ions, 'till the Goddefle 

Doe mutigate her anger, fn 
Me, Doe lo then: 
For now you lee with what unfortunate cliojce 
Pilumnus daughter, delicate Franta loves 
_ The mad Amyntas: for che angry Goddefle, 
Though ſhe repaid the wrong done to Philebus, 
Yee not apptoviag the revengetull mind 
Ofgreat Pilumaus, (courg'd him with his oyen asking; 
By threatning an unhappy marriage 
To his Franta,unlefle he that wooes her 
Pay an impoſſible Dovyr y; for as others 


Give 


Amyntas. ne 
__ Give Portions with their daughters,Ceres Prieſts 2 
Lie to receive for theirs, The words are theſe, >= 
That which thou haſt not ,maiſt not,canſ# not have 
Amyntas,zz the Oowry that 1 craAVe. 4 
Rej# hopeleſſe in thy love,or el/e divine 
TogiveUramia thi,and jhe is thine, 
Which while the poore Amyntes would Interpret, 
He loſt his wits, Take heed of love, Laurinda, 
Youlee tht unhappinefle of it 1n others 
Lec nor experience in thy ſelfe inftruct thee = 
Be: wile my Gilg: {o,come and follow me. Exit, 
Lai. Vie make a Garland tor my kid and tollow you. 
What a fad tale was here! hoy full of forrovy! 
Happy chat heart that never felt che thay 
Ot anvy Cupid 


SCSMNCS. 
Damon, Alexa, 


-» Damon and Alex? 
Their pretence quickiy puts theic cogttatons 
Out ol my minde: Poore foules,I fain would pitty thenis 
Ard yet J cannargtor to pitic one 
Were not to pity t'ouher,and co piry 
 Bachweee to pity neither. Mine old temper 
* Is all che ſhifc have; ſome dew of comfort 
To either of them, tow now bold intruders, 
» Howdare you venter on my privacy? 
W Tf you wuſt needs have this walk, be it ſo? 
Þle ſcek anorher:; Whatzyou'llet me goes 
W Dg. Cruell Laurinda ( if a word fo Pale 
Can have ſo faire a dwelling, ) ſcale not up 
Thy eares,bur let a pity enter there 


FH 
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And find a paſſage to thy heart, 
Alex. Laurinda, 

(The name which but to ſpeak J would not with. 
For life or breath. }Ler not thy powerfull beaury 
Torment us longer: Tell us which of us 

You value moſt, 

Da, And Cother,for old friendſhip 
Srrangling his bitter Corrofive in his hearc, 
Hath promis'd to defiſt from further ſuit, 
Alex. Or if he cannat fo, 2s ſure he capnor, 
Yer he will rather chuſe to die then live = 

Once tooppole your liking, 
Lau. Since you are - 
Growne ſo importunate,and will not be anſwer'd 
With modeſt filence;Knoy I wiſh you well, 
Alex. How,me Laurinda? — 
Laur. Why J wiſh, Alex7s 
I were thy wife. 
Da, Then molt unhappy me: 
Alex. That word doth reliſh immortalitie. 
Lau. And J doe wiſh thou wer*t my husband, Damon. 
Alex, Still more perplexed; what doe you think } am? 
Z4u. My head, Alexis, > 
Da. And what J ? 
Tau, My heart, 
Pa. Which hand am J ? 

_ Lau, Damon,my right, 
Alex. Which JF f 
Law. My left, Alexis. 
Alex, Thus you fcorne my loys. 
Lau. Not J, Alexis th'art my only hope, 
<8, Then J am all deſpaire,no hope for me. 
Ea, Why ſo my Damon? thou art my defite. 
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Alex 1s my flame; Damon my fire, 
Alzxis doth deſerve my nupual} Red, 
And Damon's worthy of my Maidenhead! 


_ Ke E xit Lag. 
Alex, Damongeſiit thy fuit or i50fe thy life; 


Thou neard' it Laurinda wiſh the vere my wife. 
Da. Thy wife, Alexis? But hovy can it be 
Without a Husband? and F muſt be he, 

Alex, J am herhead:that word doth ſeem timpar: 
Shee meanes my Marriage, 

Da. Hovy withour her heart? 

For thar am J: befides you heard Her ſay 
JF was the right hand you the left ,avvay, 

_ Debift Alexis, mine's the upper hand, 
Alex. But,Ramon, } next ro her heart doc rata + 

J am her hope,in that you plainly ſee, _ 

The end of her intents doth aime at rae, 

Da, But J am her deſire,in that *tis ſhowne 
Her only withis to make me hier 2ven, 

Alex. J am her flame, 

Da. ' Tis true,but Þ her fre. 

l Alex. The flame's the hotter, therefore her defirs 

Molt aimes at me. 

Da. Yer when the flame is ipent, 
The fire continues; Therefore me ſhe meanc, 
Alex. She promis'd now I (howutd injoy her Bed, 
Dz, Alexis doe,ſoJ her Maiden-head, 
Alex. J tee ſhe ſtill conceales ir,and with ſpeeches 
Perplext and doubrfull masks her ſecret thoughts. 
Da. Ler's have another meerng, fince her wards 
Delude us thas; wee'le have a pregnant figne 
To ſhew her mind. 
Alex, J g0e that way 2 ww . 

S 


if 


I eAmntas.- 
| And will call for her, 


_ ÞÞa. FT le the while retire 


Into the Temple, if I linger here 

1 am afraid of meetins Amary/!is 

Who vith unwelcome love follicites me, 

Alex. And would the might prevaile! 

Da. Tillthen farewell. - 

Alex. Ail happineſle to Damon be 

Except Laurinda. 

Da. All buther co hee, | 

Alex. Thus we in love and courteſie contend. 
Dg. The name of Rivall ſhould nor looſe the Friend, 

Do. - Finis alfus 1. _ Exeunt, 


ACTUSs2,SCENA 1, 
Pilumnus, Vrania. 
LV 74. 4 Acher perſvvade me not ! The payer of heaven 
-—= Canneverforce me from Amyntas love; 
"Tis rooted here fo deep within my heart 
That he which pulls it out, puls our at once, 
Thar and my ſoule together, 
Pi. Fond Vrania! Fr 
Can ignorant love make thee affect the lced, 
The hatefull ſeed of curſed Lalage? 
Did I for this beget thec ? 
Fra. Father,you know 
Divinitie is powerfull,Cxpids will No 
Muſt not be queition'd; When love meanes to (port 
(T'have heard your felfe relate it )he can make 
The Wolfe and Lamb kifle friendly;force the [yon 
T* forget his Majeſtic,and in amorous dalliance 


Sport with the frigking Kid, When Penus rides, 
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Shelelinke the ravenous Kite, and rijder Syyan 
To the ſame charior,and will yoak together 
The necks of Doves and Eagics;when as the 
Commands,all thinzs looſe their Antipathic, 
Even contrarietieS? can] alone 
Reſiſt her will? I cannot,n;y Amyntas 
Shall wicneffe thar ! 
Pil. 1 blame thee not fo much 
For loving him, while yer he was Amyntas, 
But being mad and having loft himſelte,, = 
Why ſhouldit nat thou Joole thy affeRion too? 
Tra. I love him now the rather; he hath loſt 
k H:imfelfe for me, & ſhould he look me roo? 
Jt were a {inne he ſhould! 
Pii, Whm canlt thou love 
In his diſtemper'd wildneflle ? 
Vrg. Only thar, 
His wildnefle; *tis the comfort I have ietr 
To make my teares keep time to his diſtraſtions; 
To think as wildly as he talkes; to marry 
Our grietes together,fince our ſelves ve cannos, 
The Oracle doth aske fo ſtrange a Dowry, 
That now his company 1s the only blifle 
My love can aimeat: bur ] ſtay too long 
le in tocomfart Inm. 
P;l, Doe not Pranis 
Ira. Doe nor? 
{muſt and will; nature commands me no, 
ts Bur Love more powerfull ia1es it ſhall beſo. 
} Pil, The Gods did well co makethews Deſtinies 
xl Ofgvomenzthar their wills might Rand for lay -- 
wx Fixt and unchang'd;who's this?Corymbas ? he 
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Pilumnus. Corymbus. 


Fil. Corymbus-»- welcome! 
Cor. Sacred Pilumnus-=- hayie / 
And fruitfull $icilie J kiſſe thy duſt, -= | 
Pi, What newes Corymbus?is our Countries Mitchiete 
Fetrer*d in chaines? 
£0r- Thrice the ſun hath paſt | Ts 
 Throvgh the twelve Inns of heave, fince my diligence 
Has been. implar'd 1a queſt of him,vwhoſe death 
Mult give poore lovers life,the haretull Clatus; 
Yetc ould J ne're heare of him:-- The meane vine 
How fare the poore Siciltans? Does avvfull Ceres 
Still bend her angry brovw? Find the {ad Lovers 
No reſt,no quiet yet? 
Pil. Corymbus none: 
The Goddefle has not yet daign'd to accept 
One lacrihce,no favourable Echo 
Refounded from her Ompha; All her anſyers 
Are full,and doubtfull. 
Cor, The true figne, Pilumnus, 
Her wrath is nor appeas'd, 
Pil. Appea&'d ſay you? ; 
Rather againe incens'd ſo far,Corymbus , 
As that my ſeclfe am plagu'd; My poore Prania 
| Dotes on Ampntas. TINS 
Cor. Firſtdhall our hives (warme in the venemous yew, 
And Goats fhall browze upon cur myrtle wands! 
__ =-- ne of your blood, Pilumnus, (isit poſſhble). 
. LoveLalage andClains brood? a 
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 P:1, Vhechaine of fare 

W1ll have ut fo! And he lov'd her as muck. 

Cor, That makes it ſomething betrer. 

Pil. Ah,thou knowſt nor ; 

What ſting this walpith fortune pricks me with? 

_ Tſeeing their loves {oconſtanr, (o inflexible, 

Chid with dame Ceres 'cauſe ſhe us'd me thus. 

My words were inconfiderare, & the heavens; 

Puniſh'd my rough expoſtulations: 

Being Archi- famen of Trinacria 

J did demand a Dowry of that ſhepheard 

That askes my daughters---Set the price ſaid F, 

Thou Gaddefle,that doft cauſe ſuch hatefull loves; 

It that Amyntas be thy darling {waine, 

Agke thou,and ſet a Dowry for Prania: 

With that the Altar groan'd,my hare grevy life, 

Amyntas look*d agalt; Vrania quiver'd, 

And the Ompha anlver'd | 

Cor. With an Echo? 

Pi. No, 

Coy. Then } preſage ſome il] : 

Pjl. This dark demand, | 
T hat which thou haſt not,maif? xot, canſ# not haye, 
Amyntas,# the dowry that I crave: 

Reſt hopeleſſein thy love,or elſe divine 
_ T'0 give Urania this and ſbe is thige., 

Ando he did,bur the perplexed ſenſe 

Troubled his braines ſo far,he Joſt his wits; 

Yet ſtill he loves,and ſhe,--my griefe Corymbus 

Will nor permit me torelace the reſt, 

I'le in into the Temple, and exprefle 

What's yet behind in teares, Exits. 

Cor. Sad (ad Ptlumnus ! 

H 4 
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And moſt 4iRt:eſgd Sicilians! Other nations 
Are happy in their loyes,you only are unfortunate; 
In all my travellsne'r a ſpring buthad 
Her paire of lovers, finging to that muſique 
"The gentle bubling of her waters made, 

Never a walk unſtor'd with amorous vobes 
Twind with ſo cloſe imbraces,as if borh. 
| Meant to grow one together * every ſhade 
Sheltred ſome happy loves,that conting dazics 
Scor'd upthe ſummes on one anorhers lips, 
That met ſo oft and cloſe,as if they had. 
Changed oules at eyery kifſe. The married ſors 
As {weer and kind as they: at every evening 
The loving husband and full. bretted wife 
Walk: on the Downes {o triendly,as if that 
Had decn their wedding day. The boies of five 
And girles of foure,e*re that their liſping tongs. 
Had learn'd to prartle plaine,yould prate of love, 
Court one another, and in wanton dalliance 
Returne ſachinnocent killes you'd have thought . 
You had ſeen T urties billing Ts 


SCEN. 24. 


 _AMopfus. Corymbus. 
Mop. What ayre is that?T be woice of». 


Turtles billinge 
Df Turtles! agood Omen! ſheis chaſte. 


And bilting bhilling,.O delicious billing? 
That word preſages kiſhing-. 

Co. Who is this? 

Mopſus,my learned Augur? 

Mop, rang [ates EE 


Amyntas : 
..= The other fide; 1 will nottalk to thee 
_ Utnleſfle 1 have the winde. Y 
Co, Why,whats the matter 0p} 1s? 
Mop. TrWartintected. 
CO, What with the Plague? 
| Mop. Worſe then the Plavue , the Wiſdome ? 
You have been 1n travell,and that's dangerous 
For getting Wiſldome., 
Co. Then Ne re hg it.Mopſus, 


For J come Foole Wy as] Wcate. 
Mop. By — 4 


Co. Yes, > 
Mop. By Ceres welcome then, 


Co, But Mopſus,vwhy doe you walk here alone? 
That's --- dangerous roo. 


Mop. I: but I come to meet 


The Citizens of the aire; yo have heard my Skill 
In Augury ? 
Co, Why J have heard your name 
Not mennon'd any where in all my travells, 
Mop. Hoy? not mention'd? 
Co. Yare too haſty Mopſis, 
_ Not---without admiration, 
Mope I know that, 
Co. How ſhould youknow it? 
Mop. Why lome birds or other, 
Fly from all countries huther, and they tell me. 
Co. Bur hoy date you converſe with birds that wavelt/ 


Mop, With an ant.dote J may: bur my Copymhus 


Whar ſtrange birds have you (een beyond ieas? 
Cor. Brave ones: 


_ Ladyes with fans and feathers! dainty Fovwles: | 
There wete braye raking angury. 


24 Amyndas. 

Mop. But,Corymbus, © - 
Are thoſe flne Lady-birds ſuch pretty things ? Ti, 
Cor. As tame as ſparrowes,and as lweet as Nightingals, 
Mop. 1s the Cocklady-bird,or the Henlidy-bud 
The better? 


Cor. All are hens+ 
Mop, O admirable ! 


Would you had brought me one: but vwkats the Fan? 
Cor, A fan's a--.wing of one ſha. 
op. Delicate ! 
And what's their Feather? 
Cor. Likethe copple crown 
The Lap-wing has. en eb 
Mop. The Lap wing? then they '1---ly, 
Co, With men they will. 
Mop, Delicious Lady+birds ? 2 
But havethey ſuch brave traines,ſuch curioustailes = 
AS our birds have? | 
Co. Like Peacocks,there's rhe ne2a 
Of all their pride. 
Mop. Nay, us the taile,Corymbus, 
Surely theſe things you call the Lady-birds 
 Arethe crue birds ofParadice 
Enter Corywbu's carriages. 
Cor. Very righe--- . 
Mopſus,F cannor ftay,I muſt arrend 
My carriage to the Temple: gentle Mopſus 
Farewell. ” as 
_ Mop, Farwell Corymbus ! By my troth 
| never long'd for any thing in my life 
S0 much as Lady-birds;dainty Lady- birds? . 
 Twouldfetch one of them; bat I dare nor rravell 
For teare F catch the wildome, O ſweet Lady-birds! | JF 


Amyntas, 


With copple crownes,and wings but on one fide! 
And tailes like Peacocks! curious A A / 


T 


S CEN, 4. 


Amyntas. Urania.Amary li. manet Mopſus. 


Amyn. That which Ihave zot may not , cannot have\«-- 
It is the moone! Prania,thou ſhalt weare 
The horned Goddefle at thy beauteous eare, 


---Come hither Pegaſus,) will mount thy back, 
And ſpur thee to her orbe, 
| Mop. Oh good Ampntas! 
Amyn, - Why,art thou ftounderd Pegaſus? Amaryllis, 
Fetch him a peck of provender. 
ra. Sweet Amyntas! 
&amyn, What ſaies my Cyt herea? wouldfi thou eat 
A golden Apple? if thou wilt,by Vexus 


T'le robth' Heſperisn Orchard. 
Mop- Ha ha he ? 


Amyn. Ha? doſt tho U laugh old Charondfurrah (culler, 
Prepare thy hoat ! 
Ama. For what? deare brother ſpeale! 


Amyn, Art thou my ſiſter Helen? were we hatch'd 
Inthe ſame eg-ſhell?-- - -Is your cock-boat ready ? 
Mop. It is,an't pleaſe your worſhip? 

Amynt, Very well ! 
Row meto hell! ---no fer? J will have thee 
Chain'd unto Pluto's Gallies. 

Pra. Why to hell, 


| Mydeare Amyntas? 
_ Amyn. Why? to borrow mony : 
Ams. Yorrove there? 


:5 Ammntis' 

Amyn. I there! they lay there be more Uſurers there 

Then all the workd beſides--- fee how the winds 

Riſe | Puffe-- puffe Boreas--whar a cloud comes yonder? * 

Take heed of that wave Charon! hi? give me | 
The Qares!--fo {o: the boat is overthrown, 

Nov Charons drownd: bur I will fwim to fhore-- 

Vra. O Cerzs,now behold him! canthy eyes. 

Look on ſalad an obje &,and not melt 

Them and thy heart to putty* 

Ama. How this griete 

Racks my tormented foule-but the negled 
Of Damon more afflits me: the whole Senate 

Ot heaven decrees my ruine, 

Ira. And mine too, 

Come Amaryllizlers weep both rovether, 

Contending in our forrowes! 


\ Ama. Would to Ceres - 

That J were dead! . 
71a. And 1 had nere been borril 

Ama. Thenhad not J been wietched: 
74g: Then Amyntas Tl 

Might have been happy. 

Mop. Nay it you begin 

Once to alk wiſely,*Tis above high time, 

"That I were gone: farewell Bellerophon- 

1 rult goe jeck my TheſZylis; thee's not here. 

Amy. My armes are weery, ---now J fink J link: Fi 
Farewell Vrania.-- . TE 
Ama. Alas whar ſtrange diftraQions, 

Tofle his diſtemperd braine? 

Ura. Yet ſtill lus love tO me 
Lives conſtant, 


Amyntas. 
Amy. Styx1 hank thee! Thar curld wave 
Hath tos'd me on the ſhore --come Sy fiphws, 
 Fle rowle thy itone a while: me thinks this labour 
Doth look like Love: does i not{5, Ty ſiphone? 
Ama, Mine is that refilefle coyle. _ 
Amp. I'ft (o.Erynns EE 
You are anidlc huſwife,goe and ipin 
Ar poore Ixjons veheele! 
Vra, Amyntas. 
Amyn. Ha? 
Am 1 known here? 
Vra. 4myntas, deere Amyntas--- 
Amyn, Who calls Amyntas? beaureous P r0ſerpine? 
T is the. --« Faire Emprefle of th' Elyſran ihades, 
Ceres bright davghter intercede tor me , 
To thy incenfſed mother; prithee bid her 
Leave calking riddles,vvilt thou? 
Urs How ſhall J 
Apply my lelte ro his wild paſſions  — 
Ama, Seeme tobe 
Whar he conceaves you. . 
Amy. Queen of darkneile, 
Thou ſupreme Lady of eternall night, 
Grant my petitions: wilt thou beg of Cepes 
Thar J may have Uranta? 
Ura. 11s my prayer, 
And ſhall be ever, I will promiſe thee. 
She ſhall have none but him, . 
Anya. Thanks Proſerpine! EY 
Ira, Come {veer Amyntas,reit thy troubled head 
Herein my lap? .-- Now here Þ hold at once 
My ſorrow and my comfort: Nay lye fill, 
Amy. Lvall,but Proſerping--= 


23 7) | Amyntas 
14. Nay ,good Amyntas,--- : 
Amyn. CSuld Phuthchance to {py 9c, would not he 
Be jealous of me ? 
 Pran. Tos | . 
Am N, LDFONE 5 
Tell AOt  renis of it,leaſt ſhe teare 
J am in love with Proſerping: doe not Fury: 
Ama. J will not, 
Fra. Pray lyeſhll! 
Amyn. YouProſerpine, 
There is in Ficilie the faireſt Virgin 
Thar ever bleſt th: land, that ever breath'd, 
Sweeter then Zephyrus'dulit thounever hear 
Ot one Vrania? 
Pra. Yes. | ” 
Amyn, This poore Urania 
Loves an unforcunate ſhepheard , one that's mad, T'y= 
phone, 
Canit thou believe it? Elegant Prania 
(J cannot ſpeak ir withoutteares)ſtili loves 
 Amyntaszthe diſtracted mad Amyntas. 
I'ft not aconftane Nymph? ---But 1 will goe 
And carry all Ely tum on my back, 
And thatſhall be Her joynrure. = 
Ira. Good Amyntas, 
Reſt here ayhile,--- 
 Amyn. Why weep you Proſerpine? 
VT, Becauſe Yrania weeps to fee Amyntas 
SO reſtlefſe and unquiet, 
Amyn, Does the ſo? 
Then will i lie as calme as doth the Sea, 
When all the windes are lockt in &/£olus jayle: | 


- ” 


J vill not move a haicezner lera nerve. 


Amynt as n 


Sc Pulſe to bear.l-alt I difturb her! Huſh gz 
She ſleepes! Cd 
Urea. And fo doe you. 

Amy.You talk too loud, 
You'l waken my/rania. 
Ura, Jt Amyntas, 

Her deere Amyntas would bur take his reſt, 

Frazia could not want jr; , 

Any. Not ſoloud | 

Ama, What a {ad paire are yye? 

Pra, How miſerable! 

He that I love isnot!-.. 

Ama. And he that I 

Doe love,loves notzorif he love,not me. 

ra. 1 have undone Amyatgs ! 

Ama. And my Damon 

\His undone me. 

Ir, My kindnefſe ruin'd him, 

Ama. But his unkindnefle, me unhappy me? 
Pra. More wretched [,for Damon h 
And he may love, 

Ama, But does not: thy Amynras 

Recrurnes thee mutuall loye. 

Vra. True Amary/ls, 

But he has loſt nis reaſon; mine hag love, 

No treaſon, 

Ama. Mane has reaſon,but no lows. 

O me ! 

Fra, My Amaryliz how thy oriefes 

Meet full with mine to make the trueſt ſtory 
OfperfeR forrow that exe eye bedewd 
With teares of Pitty | : 
Ang. Come Vrania: 


as his reaſon, 


Ker's 


zo. : Amyntas, 
Let's fit rogether like ryvo marble monuments 
Ot ever weeping milery»-= 


| Enter D4M07 : 
- Da, Minds1n love, 


Doe count their daies by enamae' ,meaſitre houres _ 


 Byevery ſand thar drops through}: che ov v glatle; 5 
And for each vie a teare, - 

Amg. Iilo,my Damon, 

How many times hath thy ankindnefſe 1nd 
S1d Amaryllis? every frowne is mortall, 
Dam. llllack,to ſeek my love and finde my hate? 
Ama. Be not io cruzil ro me! Genile Damon, 
»-.- Accept this witnefſe of my love it is 

| The ſtory of poore Echo,rhat for love. 

Ot her Narct/vs pin'dinto a voice, 

 Dg. Doe thou lo too! 

Ama. Damon, ſuppoſe I ſhould, 

And then the Gods for thy contempt of me 
Should plague thee ike Nar ci//us. 

Da, Amarylls, 

'T hey cannot doe it: I have Gxt my love 

99 Kine on my Lq8rindagthattor her. 

I ere ſhill hate my ſelfe, 

Ana. ---Prithee love accept it, 

*Twas wrought by mine own hand. 

Da. For that I hate it | 

Fra. Fy Brother can you be of the Cr ſtock; 
{ue,and bl oud with me, and yer fo cruell? 
Da, Nor can I,fiſter,dote like you, on any 
Thais the curſed brat of Lalage. 

Amy. Siift thou ſo Centaure?--= 

Era. Good Amyntas hold, 

I hisisthe {acred wy: here tis death, 


> -- 4... P— - 


Amyntas. 


For to fied human blood, 

Da. Stjll idly you complain 

To crolfle me, Amarylzs, but in vain! Extr. 
Ama. Q, J am fick to death! 

Amy. What a brave ſhow _ 

The monſters braines would make! 


SCEN:. $, 


Theiiylis, Mopſus. Amyntas. 
Amary Hz, ramss. 


Ama Nly « oriefe © reweighs me: 

The, How fares my Amarylln 

Ama, Like a I aper 

Almoſt burn: out: ſometimes all a darknefle, 
And now and then a flaſh or tyyo of comfort, 
But ſoone blown out agun, Ah Thefylis, 


' T cannot long ſubſiſt 3 for thee vayne Jabour 
Away: I hate thee” cauſe my Damon does, 
And for that reaſon too Þ hate my ſelfe, 
And every thing but tim! 

Vrg. Come my : Cad partner, 

 Poore 1ivall of my forrewes : Goe with me 
Jato the Temple; Vle intreat my Brother 
To aſe thee kindly: if in me it lye, 


Te help thee. 
Ama. Doc Urania,or 1 hs Exeunt Urania, Amarylit. 

Amyntas, Theſtylis. Mopſus, 
The. What a ſtrange thing is Love? 
Amy. Jt is a madnefle; 
Sec how it ſtares.--- Have at thee thou blind Archer! 
---- O have maſt him /--- Now Ve and thee Cupid: 

F _ Looks 


33 eAmpntas. 
Look how the raſcallwinks a one eye, Theft yliss | 
Nay draw your arrow home boy! juſt i'th heart? 

-»O 1 am lain! 
Theſt. Amyntas: 
Amy « Dok not lee? 
My blood runs round about me,] he {oaking 
Inared Sea, take heed! ſee The/tylis, 
 __ Whar a fine Crimſon "tis? 
Mop, Where? 
Amy. Here you pupper! | 
Doſt thou notlee it? 
Mop. YesI (ee it plain, 
= [py nothing. 
. Then thou art a mole. 
a Now I look better on't, 1 ſee it plain; 
Does it not hurt you? 
Amy, Strangely! Have at thee- 
_ How think you now? 
The. Be quiet good Amyntas. 
AMop,You'l fright away the birds elſe, & FO ſpoile 
My avgury. 
| Amyn. Goe about it, J am quiet. EE - 
Mop. Now tor fome happy Oinen: @ Cuckoe cries. 
Amy. Ha, ha, he! 
Mop. Why laughs the madman? _ 
Amy. Who can chooſe but laugh? 
The bird cried Horns! 
T he. What happineſle portends ir, 
Syveet Mopſus? 
Mop. Conftancy in Love,my Thetyli, 
This bird is alwaics in anote, 
The, Moſt excellent! 


Mop, Bird of the ſpring 1 thank thee! Ao chanks 
thee, 4: | c 


Amyntas 


dmy« This i$a man ofskill, an Oedipus, 

Apolo, Reverend Phebus, Don 0 f Delphos: 
Mop. What a brave man am ]? 

Amy- T hou canft relolve 

By thy great Artall queſtions: What is that, 
That whuch 1 have not, may not, cannor have? 
Mop. Thar which you have not,may nor,cannot have? 
Itis my Skill, you cannot have ray $kill, 

- Amy, Where lies that Skilld 

Mop. Lies? here wittun ths noddle. 
Amy.Fetch me my woodkmfe 1Lwili cut it off, 
And ſend it to /7anta tor 4 dowry, 
Mop. No, no 1am deceiv'd, itis not that, 
Amy. You dolt, you afle, you crckoe, 

Mop, Good Amyntas. 


SCEN. G6; 


Dorylas. Mopſus. Iocaſfus. Theſtylis. Amyntac. 


Io. Jit not a vrave fight Doyylas? can the mortalls 
Caper lo nimbly? 

w Dor Verily they cannat! 

10. Does nor King Oberon beare a ſtately preſence 7 
Mab is a beaute us Empreſie, 

Do Yet you kis'a her 

With admirable courtſhip, 

10.1 doe think — 

There will be of Iocaſ#44 brood in Fairy. 

Mop. You Cuckold-maker,Jwill teil King CLerig 
Youlye with Mah his wife. 


10. Doe not good brother, 
And J'le woos The(ylts for thee. 
OR 4 


IF. Amyntas . 
Mop. Doe fo then, 
79, Canfſt thou love Mopſis mortal? 
The. Why ſuppoſe 
j can (ir, what of chat? 
Fo. Why then be wiſe, 
And $M him quickly! 
Mop. Wiſe? then Ple have none of her, that's the way 
 Toget wiſe children, 'troth and I had rather 
'T hey ſhould be baſtards, 
Amy. No, the children m: ay 
Behke the Father. 
To, T rue diſtracted Mortall: : 
Theſtylis, 1 ſay love him he's a fool. 
Dory. But we will make him rich,then'tis no matter. 
The. Butwhateſtate ſhall he afure upon me? 
To. A royall joynture all in Fairy Land, 
Amy. Such will { make Vrania. 
Jo. Dorylas knowes it, 
A curious Parke. 
Do. Pal'd round about with Pick-teeth, 
To.Befides a houſe made all of mother of Pearie; 
An Ivory Teniſcourt. 
Dor. A nut-meg Parlour» 
To, A Saphyre dary-roome. 
Dor, A Ginger hall. 
Jo. Chambers of Aparte, 
Dor, Kitchins all of Chriftall. 
Amy. Oadmirable! This is it for certain? 
70. The jacks are gold, 
Dor. The ſpits are Spaniſh needles. 
To, I hen there be yealks. 
Dor. Ot Amber. 


$0, Curious Occhards, 


Amynutas, 


Do. That beare as well in winter as in ſuramer, 
T0. *Bove all the fiſh-ponds! every pond is full, 
Do. Of Nettar,will this pleaſe you? every grove. 
 - Stor'd With delightful} birds 
Mop. But be there any 
Lady-birds there, 
lo, Abundance, 
Mop, And Cuckoes too 
Topreſage conſtancy? 
Do, Yes. 
The. Nay then lets in 
Toleale the writings, = 
Amy. There boy, fo, ho, ho. Exeunt. 
Do. What pretty things are theſe both to be born 
To Tands and Livings. we poore witty knaves, 
Have no inheritance but Brains:--- who's this? 
” Enter Alexis. 
---- One of my Mifreile veagles, 
Ale, Dorylas , 
J have nad the braveſt ſport, 
Do, Jn what, Alexis? 
Ale, Ja hunting, Dorylas: a brace of Gray. hounds 
__ .- -coursd a ſtag 
With equa'] {wittnefie till the wearied deere, 
Scood bay at both alike: the tearfull doggs 
Duwrit neither faſten, 
Do S$0,and did nor you 
Compare the ſtag to my faire nuſtrefſe? ha? 
Purſued by you and Damon,caught by neither? 
Ale. By Cupidch arti'th right, | 
Do, Alas poore whelps, EINE 
Ja rrochIpitty you! Why ſuch a hunting 
Have wc had here x Two puppies of a litter, 


Jz Mop/s 
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26 Amyutas, 
_- Mop/ia and wiſe 7 ocaſius hunting folly 
With 2 full movth. 
Alex, IL much wonder Dory as, 
 Anyntas can be (ad, having luch follies 
To provoke mirth. 
Do. And to that end his ter 
Keeps them abour him; but in vaine,his Melancholy 
Has took fuch deepimpretiion. 


__ Bnter Damon. 
Pa. My Alexis: 


Well mer, Vave been at your cottage toleek you, 

Aﬀex. Burt I am ne*re athomc; Thou and J, Danons 
Are ablent from our felves, 

Do. Excellent application? 

Tolec che wit of love] 

Da. Let us goe leck her, 

To have a hall judgemen it. 

Alex. That may end 

One of our miferies, and the orhers life ! 


Do, Olamentable ! who would be in love 3 
Ds. Content: 


dC E MP, 


Laurinda. Dorylas. Alexis. Damon. 


Da. Here comes my joy or death. 
Do, O pittifull! 


Af, My iweet affliction, 
Do. Pinifully lyvecr / 
Ne're feare your father, Miſtrefſe,! _—_— =Ci zely, 


Fle be your Mercury, and CHA m aſleep _ 
[O17 Argus, 


eAmyntas. 


Lau. Doe. 
Do. Butif he chance to ſpy 
You and your [weet-hearts here, [ know not of it. 
Lau. You doe not: 
Do Nay you know if | had ſeen them, 
1 ſhould have told him, 
Lau, Y area truſty ſeryant- 
Ds. Poore Dorylas is blind,he ſees not here, 
Damon, no nor Alexis. 
Lay. No not he: 
Do. Alack I aminnocent: if the belly ſell 
1 did nor fetch the poyſon, 
Lau. No, be gone. Exit Dorylas. 
Da. Laurinda now for mercy [ake give period 
To our long miſerie's. 
Alex. Now you are like cruell 
To both, and play the tyrant equally 
On him you hate as much as him you love, 
Da, Depriving one the comtort of his joy. 
Alex, The other the (ure remedy of his death. 
Lau. Damon you have a Love, faire Amary/{liz, 
Cons: your lelfe with her, 

Fle rather kifle 
Fa  Eebiegs criſped lip : imbrace a Viper! 


| Deformityitſelte to her is faire. 


Af. Damon,thou haſt thy anſwer, 
Lau, And Alexis, 
There bein Sicily many Virgins more 
Worthy your choice: why did youplac't ont me? 
Goe ſeek ſome other. 
Alex, O thoſe words to me 
Are Poylen. 
Da, But tome an Antidote, 


k 4 
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Ale. Thus ſhe gave life co me to tak't away, 
Da. And me ſhe flew to raiſe me up again: 

You {hallnor ſlight us thus,what doe Fo think 

Of me? 

| Lau. Thou artthe glory of the woods. 

Ale. And yvhat am I? 

Lau, The pride of all the Plaines. 

Ale. Theſe your ambiguous terms have nuyy too oft 
Deluded us, 

Dg. Shew by ſome {1gne which of us 

You have deſign'd for happinelle. 

Lau. Sol wil. 

She tahes Damon! s Garland and weares it 0n ober wn 
head: and pats her own on Alexis. 
Damon, as 1 afte& rhee, fo 1 vovy 

To weare this Garland that adorns thy "DRE 

T his wreath of flowers, Alexis, which was mine 
Becauſe thou lov' me truly, ſhall be thine. 

Tus 1s plain dealing; ler not Cupid's warres 

Drive your aft: ions to uncivill jarres! Exit. 
Da. Now happy Damon, the TR Garland weares 
"That holds thy heart chain'd in her golden haires. 
Alex. Moſt blefſed J! this Garland once did twine_ | 
About her head thar now embraces mine, 
Dam, Deliit Alexis, for ſhe deigns ro haye 

The Garland that was mine. 

Alex. But me ſhe gave 

That which was her $ 


Da.Tis more to take then give, 
Alex. [ think *tis greater 3. Ok le to receive. 
Da. By this your ſhare* 5 the leff2, you but x:ceive, 


Alex, And by your argument, yours you did but give, 
Love 1s the Gatland. : ? ; 


Da 


Amynnas. 
Da. Then the did approve 
Of my afteion beſt the rooke my love. 
Ale.Fond Damonſhe accepted love from thee, 
But what 1s more ſhe gave her loye eo me; 

_ Jagiving rivar ro me ,ſhe proves my righs, 
Da. Why took ſhe mine, bur meanng t0 requite? 
Ale, J will dilpute no more, 

Da. Then let our [peares 
Piead for us, - 
Ale, And determine of our feares, 

Come Damonzby this argument let us prove, 
Whicin *tis of us Laurindg beſt doth love, 

D3. Yet 'tis, Aſexis,clean againſt our oath, 

| Ale. True Damon, & perchance may ruin both? 
Da, So neither ſhall enjoy her, 

Ale. Crucll breath! 
Belides this is the Sacyed Pale, 'tis death 


To ſtain the hallowed grafſe but with one dzo# 
Of humane blood. | 
Da, So both ſhould looſe their hope. 
Ale, And which is more, *tis againſt her conmands, 
Da. Whoſe every breath has power to ſtay our hands. 
Ale. Wee'l have her an{wer make a certain end, 

D2. Till then, Alexis, ler me be thy triend, 
| Ale. Come Damon, lets together ſect reliete 


» 3 4qJ 


Da, Tis fat, being Rivalls both in love and grie?s, 


Finis Aﬀus [ecundi. 


Amyntas. 


ACTUS 3. SCENA 1, 


Damen, Alexu, Laurinds. 


Dam. Aurinda, b y thy iclfe, the {vvcetelt oath. 
Thar can be {worn ,--- 

Al. By thoſe faire eyes, whoſe 70g 

> Se ion my Loule. 

Dan. Whoſe heat inflameth mine; 

Al. Unlefle you deigne at length to end our ftrite, 


Da, We boeh have vow'd to lacrifice our lifc, 
Al. On one anothers ſpeare, 


Lau, What ſhall I doc? 
I find an equall watrre within my foule, 


My ſelfe divided; novv I would lay Dam#ty 
Another time Aſexts, then again 
Damozgand then Alexts:like a ſhcapheard 
Thai ſees on cither hand a ravenous wolf, 
One inatching from his evv a tender lamb, 
The other watching for a gentle Kid, 
Knovves not poore foule which hand to turn to brſt, 
 Nowhewonld ſave his Lamb; but ſeeing us Kid 
Halic in the jayv of death, turns back in haſt 
To reſcue thar, where viewing then his Lamb 
In greater danger, runs to that again; 
As doubtfall which to ſave as which to looſe: 
So fares it novw vith me, B ut love inftruf me / 
Da. Reſolve. 
AI. Or wee'l reſolve. 
Z4#. No trick letc yet? 

Enter Dorylas. 
Doy. Tfever one yyas pepper'd look on Me. 


Eu, Why whats the matter? Do. 


Amyntas 
Do, Youtalk of Love and Cnpid, 
1 have been plagu'd with a whole ſwarm of Cupids. 
Al, What ſhould this mean? 
Do. I know nor, bur Þ an? ſure 
[ have a thouſand nacurall rapiers 
Stick in my fleſh, 
Dg. The meaning of the riddle? 
Al. The morall? 
Do. In plain terms have been driving 
One of your ſwarms of Bees, gentle Laurinda; 
Lau, Tae pureit waxe give Damon: and, 
Che hony to Alexis ; rhis 1s plain, 
Dog. Now will the hony and the wasx fall to 
th*eares, 
Da. Alexis, this plain figne confirms her grant, 
She gave me wax to feale the covenant. 
Do. Well argu'd for the wax;now for the hony, 
Ale, To me ſhe gave the hony, that muſt be 
The {weeteſt,and rhe ſweereſt fvveer is ſhe. 
Dg. The hony is the ſweeter argument. 
D4 But by the wax ſhe ſaies tharſhe from none. 
Bur me will take true loves impreſſion, 
Do. The wax is very forward to the bargainz 
He would be ſealing of her, 
Ale, But plain the hony ſpeaks, no other gueſt 
Bu: FJ, ſhall raſt in her a lovers feaſt. 
Do Delicious reaſon! my mouth waters at it, 
Dam. The wax muſt make the Taper thar muſt Lghr 
The wedded paire to bed on Hymez's night: 
Befides 'tis Virgins wax, by that you ſee 
To me ſhe deſtines her Virginity, 
Do. T woexcelleat twin-arguments born at birth, 
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oood lain, 


gether by 


Ale: 


42 Amyntats. TLC : 
Ale. Andhony ſheyes a wedding; that muſt knead 
| Acake for Hymen cre wegoe to bed, 
T ake you the wax, the hony is for me; 
There is no hony 1n the world bur ſhe. 
Dor. His diſputation ſtill has ſome good relifh in't, 
Dza-1ice Alexis, all Laurinda's bees = by 
Serve but to ſting us both, 
Po. Now, what's the matter? 
The morall? 
L.au, See what *tis to live a maid ! 
Now tywo atonce doe lerye us and adore, 
Shee that weds one, ſerves him, lerv'd her before, 
Da. Alexis come! 
Ale. Come Damon! 
Da. Cure my feare. 

Ale, There's no help left but ina Peltan ſpeare. 
Lau, O ſtay your hands, for by my maiden-head--= 
Dor. Happy the man ſhall quither of that oath, 
Ale. Moſt happy Dorylas: 

Do. I kney that betaxe! 
Lan. lhave proteſted never to diſcloſe 
Which *cis that beſt I love: Bar the firſt Nymph, 
As ſooneas Fitan guilds the Eaſtern hills, 
And chirping birds, the Saincs-be]l of the day, 
Ring in our eares a Warning to devotion, 
That lucky damſell what fo e're ſhe be 
Shall be the Goddetic to appoint my love, 
To ay, Laurinda this ſhall be your choice: | 
And both ſhall (weare to ſtand on her award. 
= Both, By faire Laurinda's hand we (weare, 
Eau. Till then PRE 
Be friends, and for this night itis my pleaſure 
You ſlceplike friendly Rivalls arme in arme. 
Both. 


van ono N. a 


Amyntas. 
Both. Thanks rc the faire I aurinda, 

Ale, Come Daron, you this njghr with me ſhall reſt. 
Da. Wert thou but my Laurihda ] were blcſt, 


Exeunt Damon. Alex. 
Do. Miſtreſſe , if they ſhould dreame now, --=- 
Lau. And they {hould? 
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SCE N. p 


Amarylis, Vrania. Dorylas. Laurinda. 


| Pra, Sweet Amaryllii 
Ama. Stay me not Pr ania, 
Do. More Cupids,more bees, more ſtinging yet! 
Ama. DiiheveI'd haire, poore ornament of the head 
T'le tcare you from my crown. what doſt thou here? 
Weak chains! my pride preſum'd you had a powre UL 
 Tofetter Heroes: and inamorous Gives 
Lead any ſheapheard captive! 
Ira. Amaryllis. 
Ama. But Damon breaks thee like a ſpiders loome!. 
And choupoore face that wer't ſo oft beli'de 
Por faire and beauteous, by my flattering glaſſe; 
Tle teare choſe crimſon roſes from my checks, 


"That but my (elfe ne're yet inchanted any. 
My will is fixtſ 


| Lau, Where goe you, Amaryllis? 

Ama. Since Damon hates my life I'le goe and fee 

 IfIcanpleaſe him in my death: it hee'le but deigne 
To kiſſe: me,and accept my lateſt breath, 

I ſhall ſalute the Gods a happy ſoule. 

_ »»- This dart Ple give him; and upon my knees 


Beg tll TI have obrain' dto dye by um: 


Death 


&4 = Amopntas, 

Death from that hand is welcome, 

Lau. I will thew you 

A way moſt probable to redeem his love, 
Ama, 1hall wrong you, Laurinda. No 1njoy him, 
"The treaſure of the Earth - my lateſt words 
Shallbe prayers for you; mild Vrania, 

Siſter in blood to Damon, not in aft<E&on, | 
Nymph take this whiſtle, *twas a Trirons once, | 
With whichI call my Lamb-kins when they ſtray 
Tis Amarillis laſt bequeathment to you, 

Fra. Live happy ſheapheardefle and weare it ſhi}, 
Ama. Laurinda, my great legacy 15 yours, 
Gentle-ungentle Damon. 

Lau, I re-bequeath him to my Amary/lts: 

Come therefore amoraus maid, be rul'd by me; 
"This night wee'l ſleep together, 

Do. And ſhe too 

Should dream of Damon--- 

Lau. Derylas, goe to T he{?ylis 
T*excule her this nights ablence, Amary/tis; 
Wenchcs are nere ({o Witty as a bed, 

And two together make a ſtateſmans head, 
--»=== D&E JON to T be/fylis. 

Do, Sol - ſure Wy 

Still Cubids fafor: well ere lone I ſee. 

There will be many an heire the more for me, 
YTa, My Bellamore y' are under good protection; 
The Temple gates will cloſe unlefle I baſt, 

Lau. Vrania, a happy night unto you. t 
_ Ura, The like to her that pitties the diſtrefled Amaryliis, 

Exeunt Lau. Ama. Vi4ntd, 

Dor. Solo, this hony with the very rhought 
Has made my mouchſa l;quoriſh that ] muſt 


kate 


Amyntas. 

Haveſomctiing to appeaſe the appetite, 

Have at Iocaſtus Orchard! dainty Apples, 
How lovely they look! Why theſe are Dorylas 

iyvect-hearts. 

Novy mult J be the Piincely Oberon, 

And in a royall humour with the reſt 

Of royail Fairies attendant goe in ſtate 

To rob an Orchard: J have hid my robes 

On purpole 1n a hollow tree, Heaven blefſe me! 
= _ Claius. Dorylas. 

What Puck, what Goblins this? 

Cla, T hrice Sacred Valley, 

J kifle rhy hallowed Earth! 

Tg, Another lover, 

Enamoui'd of the Ground. 

Cla. Faine would I ſpeak 

And aske for Amary/is: but my feare 

Will not permit me, 

Do. S'lid;J chink he rakes me 

For Obersz alrcady. 

Cl. Youth, can you tell me 

How J may ſpeak co nigfit with AmaryZis? 

Da. Age, by no means to night? this night the 

lodges 

With faire Laurinda, old Medorus daughter, 

Cl. Can you inſtruct me then how J may meer 
Amyntas? 

Do, Who the mad-man? Every evening 

He walks abroad into the vally here 
; Wich The/7zlis, Farewell old walking Jviebuſh, 
q Exit Dax. 


Claius folus. 
Elec che lmoake ſteame from che Cottage tops, = 


46 Amyntas . 


The fearefull huswife rakes the embers up, 
Ali huſh re bed. Sure no man vill diſturb me, 
© bleſſed yally! I the wretched Claius 
Salute thy happy foyle, I that have liv's 
Peited with angry cutles in a place 
As horrid as my griefs, the Lylbean moynmines, = 
"Theſe fixteen frozen winters, there have Þ 
Been with rude ourt- lavves, living by luch finnes | 
| Asrunne o'th' ſcore with juſtice 'gainſt my prayers and | 
yiſhes. 
 Andwhen Þ would have tumbled down a rock, 
Some ſecret power reſtrain'd me. There I lately heard 
By a diſconſolate Pilgrim that ſought death, 
That my Ampntas wits (al me! ) were mair'd, 
*T was not a time to think tofſave my (elfe, 
When my poore boy was loſt. Loſt ſaid I?.--O Phabu, | 
If there be ſ{overaigne poyver in juice of hearbs, 1 
And that the teeming earth yield medicinall lowres 
"Tocure all maladies, \ have ſought the skill, 
Noleaf,no roothathſcap'd me:T may boaſt ir, 
T have been natures diligent Apothecary, 
Be lucky my emplaiſter! I have temper'd 
The lureſt Recipe che worlds garden yields; 
*T would put Ore/Zes in kis wits again. = 
Iknow I ftep upon my death : the Oracle 
Defires my blood for ſacrifice, and Pzlumnus 
For his old hate ſtill ſeeks it: make long ſtay 
I dare nor, only I defire t'apply 
My medicine and be gone, Who's this ] ſpy? 


Amyntas, 


5CEN. 3; 


Theſfylis, Amynras Mops: 


1 doe remeinber nov that COUNIenancez 


Iris my lifter Theſtlis, le ſtand cloſe 
T*obferve their actions, 


The. Would to Ceres 
She would be pleas'd at fenzih rg nd hier anger, 
And putty poore Ampnta: £ 

Cl. So pray I. 

Ampa. 1 have the braveſt [panniel] inthe world, 
Of ataup fent and quick. fo ho ho! fo hoho? 
Ringw60., towler, IV bitefoor, ſo ho ho! fo ho ho! 
Mop. Lihall be a whole kennel of 0g ANON, 
Amyn. Iuno, Yalcan, Fenus. {o lo ho! fohoho! 


' Mop. Lord what a heavenly : Puppy he : Makes me now ? 
Amyn. T here Lady thei! 


Mop: Ha? be.there L1 dy. dog 2$ 45S well as Lauy- birds f0G. 
Amy. Beauty, Beauty. 
Mop. S'lid ] was never calld that name before: 
Theſtylis, Amyntas calis me Beauty, 
I prethee come kifte me, 
| The, Thus | ſpend mi life 
| Lavghing amidſt my teares, 
 Amnyn, Now Vertue Vertue: 
; 2fop. Is that a dogs name too? would 1 were ang "al 
. If He have-any of ic for charigick. 
"Amy. Doſt thou nor ſeat it yet? Cloſe, cloſe you rOguhe. 
By Panthe curre hunts counter, 
| Mop, Oh good maſter} Bow you: E ovy Vow veoyy=« - 
 Amyn, 50 nov he has't again. 


& | EE WWinad 


43 Amyntas, 
What at a fault you mungrel[2vill you never 
Seart me this Oracle ? 
Mop. Start an Oracle? 
As if an Oracle vere a hare? 
| Amy. So ts, | 
And $skuds away {o ſwift we cannot take it. 
Start me this Oracle, 
Mop. Start it who's will for me, | 
For Fle not ſtartit. 
Amy. Then unkeanell ir, 
Mop: Unkennellit> 
Amy. I, 'tis a Foxe, a Foxc, 
A cunaing crafty rogue: no budy knovves 
Which way to find him, Ha? what ſent is this? 
Doſt thou not ſmell]? 
Mop, What? 
Amy. The meaning of the Oracle. 
Mlakennell ir, or I will leathe thee, 
Mop. Good fir, 
I have no skill in ſtarting or unkennelling, 
But if you'le have me ſpring an Oracle,...- 
Amy. And wilt thou doe it? ipring me then this Oracle! 
Mop. I that 1 will, my skill lies all in birds, 
Whoſe flight J feare Thave obſerv'd folong 
"Thar T am metamorphos'd to a ſpaniell, 
Amy. Look how my Hawke of underſtanding ſoares 
Abour the Partridge Oracle /--=-11- lack! ; 
*T184 retreat again. ; 
Mop. O ſhall I never eo oo 
Rid me of this misfortune! (thanks good omen) 
Gras, «ras ihe [ajes,to morrow*twill be better. - Acromn: 
Black-bird J 


thank thee: REES 7 
_ Claina to them. fo RY 


, 
. 


The. 


Amynias. 


The. Litie thinks4he vreechesd C laius now 
How fad a life his poore Amyntas lives! 
Cl. Toowell unto hisgriefe.----]'le goe unto him 
And follow him in his nRumor;--- You haye got 
A dainty {pannictl, ſir, 
Amy. 1 think the vortd 
Cannot afford tus equall, 
Cl. What breeds he? 
Amy True Spartan afture you. 
Ct, Was the fire 
Ot the ſamie Coantry? 
Amy, No, as J remember 
He was an Irith Grey-hound, but the dame: 
| Came of Aﬀeons brood. 
Ct, As how I pray? 
Amy, Why thus; Melampus was the fire of Lelaps p 
 Lelaps to Lagon,Lagon to lchnovates, — _. 
Ichaobates co Pamphagus, and Pamp hagus 
To Dorceus,ne to Labros that was lire 
To Orefttrophus, Orefitrophus 
To fleet Theridamas, Theridamas 
To lwitt Nebrophonos, Nebrophonos 
To the quick- nos'd Aellus; he to Droma:« 
 Dromas to Tigris, Tigris ro Orybaſus, 
Orybaſus to Pterelas,he to Nape, 
| Thedamme of Mop/is. 
Mop. 50 then Orybaſus 
Was my great grandetarher, Though I bs A Dog: 
{ come of a good hone. My Anceſtors 
| Were all of Noble names paſt underſtanding. 
i What a brave man's my Maſter! where learn” d he 
| All this? Ne're ſtirce now 1 could find in my hears 
| 39 leave my Augury and Ityay Heraldry; J 


hk. 2, 


5© —Amyntas, p_ 
A'man T think may learn't as well as t*ther, 
Yet never feare of growing tov wiſe upon'r, 
And then will I recard the pedigree 
Of all the dogs 1'th* world, O that I had 
The Arms of all our houſe byth* Mothers fide ? 
Cl, Sir I have brave things in a Basker for you. 
Give me your Dog, and you ſhall have'em all, 
Amy. lake him , 
Mop. O heavenſand ſhall I change my maſter, 
One mad man for another ? 
Amy. Curte be quiet, 
I have (aid it, and my w:ll {hall be a law, 
Mop.O good fir,tor Melampus ſake,& Dorceus 
_ Lelaps, Ichnobates, Lagon, Melanchetes, 
 Labyos, Nebrophonos , Qrefatrophus, 
Tier, Orybatus, Theridamas, 
Aellus, Dromas, Nape, and the reſt 
Otall my Noble Anceſtors deceas'd, 
Be mercifull unto me: Pitty pitty 
"The only hope of all our family, 
Cl, Sir, can he fetch and carry? 
Amy. Youſhallſee him, 
Fetch firrahz---therez---the curre isrun avvay, | 
Help me to catch my dog: you*l bring you inungre}ÞÞ 
Mop. Yes much! the birds will not adviſe me to it. 
"a 
The. Sylvan, why gaze you on us? yyould you frolike _ 
With poore Amynta's madnefſe?”twould ill beſeem you 
To make our grnete your paſtime. : 
_ Cl. Not] by heaven! 
My joyes are counterfeit, my forroywes reall: 
(I cannot hutd from weeping)ah you kno not 
Whar griete Lyes here withun, (teares you'l berray me! ) 
Give 


Amynmas, Fi 
Give me my eye tul] of this noble ſheapheard' 
Who hath not heard how he hath chac'd the'boare? 
And how his {peare hath torne the panch ot wolves, 
On th' bark of every tree his name's ingraven, 
Now Planer ftruck, and all that vertue vaniſh'd. 
The. Thylooks are fierce, thy words beſpeak thee 
© "GFENntne; 
Amy, Why wept he Theſ/tylu* 
The.l did not mark him, 
Amy. It was a mote n's eyes: le kille it outs 
_ Hecurle thy ſhackF'dlocks, and criſpe thy haire 
Like the {treight- growing Cipreſle, Come lets pur 
Our heads together. Thou art more then mortal, 
And fhalt expound to Ceres what the askes. 
Jci8agallant Sylvan, The{{ylis. 
Cl. Tam not $killd in riddles, no interpreter 
Of Divinations, but dare contend 
With any Empeirick to doc a cure, 
| Whether the body or the mind be lick, 
That is my ſtudy, I but crave the leave 
To try the power of art upon thus ſheapheard. 
It vE&{culapins be propiious tohum, 
After the dew of one nights fofter {lumbers, 
Idate be bold to ay he ſhall recover, 
Amyn, My dog again? doſt read it in the itars? 
Whar a ſtrange man 1s thus? 
cl. Thy wits Amyntas , 
I mean; Ocaſt chy arms in my embraces, | 
Speak carefull Nymph hovv came he thus diſtratted?2 
Amy. | doe you mean? with a very»Very=-very mad 
trick = | 
l By making verſes, 
0 Cl. Reſt reſt deluded LRREy . 
| D 3 


e 


_ —- Amynas.. 
The. There vyas a time (alas chat c'reit was!) 
When my —_ -thcs pheard fell in love, 

Cl. Wirth whom? 


The, The ſtarre of beauty, Pilumnu' S much FT 4 
Urania. 


| Cl. O the croffſe darts of Bids 
The,She (weer Nymph inlodged 
The casket of his love in her even boſome, 
But Ceres ſet a Dowry, Our alafle! 
Would the had ask'd our flocks,onr kids, our groves: 
| Would ſhe had bid us quench the flames of @/Etng 
In Arethuſa' s ſtreames, it had been ealy, 
We hight with words and cannor conquer rhemz 
This her Jmperious Ompha ask'd, and Thunder'd 
That which thou haſt not, 184i/# not. cant? #01 have 
Amvncas. 75 the Dowry that Icorave. 
. T0 find our her commands, ke loſt hiraſs -lfe. 


! Your ſtorie's ares Lis my protefiion 


To wander throngh the Ezrih, and in nw Travel, 
Faminquhiuye afcer the fick to heale * em: 

Their cuce and kind acceptance 15 my pay, 

You willnor feare to lodge me bor a niche? 


O 


T he, We have bur homely hoſpicality, 
Amy. Tle teaft thee with fome Veniſon rave Montane. 
Cl. Thy reſtitution is my feall Amyntas, 

Your curds and cheſtnurs and your < -ountry fare 

Js bounteous for fo mean a gueſt as I: 

Big: ſend for that Prania her ſweet voice 

Mult fing a Lullaby to drown hug fenſes, 

And charm ſoft ſleep upon his ronbled phancy. 


And 'fore the gray-ey'd morn doe pzepybe conkident 
ile put the mu{1qae of his DI2KS 3 in rune, | 
Co). TOY } call Uraeia. 


Thee 


Amyxtas, 

The . Doubt not fir, I will,  - 

Or ſend my ſervant Mycon by the 72le. 

Any. Come Sylvan, if the dogs doc bark J'le brajne 

_*em; 

Wee'l {leep to night together, and to morrovy, 
Cl.Will endJ hope thy madneſte, nox my ſorrow. 

Amy. Wee'l goe a hunting, fo ho ho! ſoho ho! Exeunt. 

 Mopſus from the Orchars. 

Mop, Are the mad dogs gone yet? 

A little more ywould have perlwaded me 

Into a ſpaniell, and I may be one, 

For any thing I know: yet lure J am not 

Becauſe methins I ſpeak; but an rhis ſpeaking 
- Should be bur barking now? If F be a dog 

Heaven (end me a better Maſter then the former. 

Ceres defend me, what ſtrange Elyes are there / 


S CE N. 


Dos y 125 with a Bcvy of Fairies, 


Dor. How like you nov my Grace? iS ot my Couns 
renance 

Royall and full of Majelty. ? Walk not 

Like rhe young Prince oi { Pigmies? tas my knaves, 

Wee'l fill our packets. Look took yonder, Eyes, 

Would nor yon Apples tempt a berter conicience 

Then any we have to rob an Orchard? na! 

Fairies, ike Nymphis with ciuld, muſt have the things 

Titey long for. oy ſing here 2 Fairy catch 

In thar ſtrange tongue L taught you: while cur ſelfe 

Doe climbe the Trees. Thus Princely Oberon 
 Afends his throne of Stare. 


K. 4 


Su Amyatas; 
Nos Beata Fauni Proles, 


Elves Lb uibus 20n eſt magna moles, 
. 2 uamuvis Lupam incolamus, 


Hortos ſepe frequentamus . 


Furto cunita mag bella, 
Furtoe Duſcior Puc la. 
Furto omnia decora. 

Furto poma dultiora- 


Cum mortales lefto jaceny . 
Nob poma nottu placent, 
Tc tomen ſunt ingrata, 


Neſt furto fint parata. 


Iocallus Bromits 
10, Wha divine NOyie Franchi y(g mMnortall 
Harmon” 
Salutes mine care? 
Bro. Why this immortall Harmony 
Rather ſalutes your Orchard; theſe young Raſcajls, 
Theſe peſcod- thalers doe {ce chear my *Malter: 
We cannot have an apple in the O:chard, = 
Bur ſtretght ſome Fairy longs fort: wet f] 
Might have my will, a wip again ſhould jerk em, 
Into their old mortality: 
79, Dar | thou ſcreetch-owle 
With thy rude croaking interrupt their muſique 
Whote melody hath mad: rhe tpheares ro lay 
Their heavenly luccs afide, only <o liſten 
Tothar more charming LY 
Bro. Say what you will, 


iQyacudgell Now Were excclicnr Muſique, 


beron 


Amynnas. 
Oberon ae/cendecitus, 
Elves Ne coparis bins iavitus. 
Canes audio latrantes, 
Et mortales Tigilantes, 


io. Prince Oberon? I heatd lus Graces name, 
Bro. O ho:1 ſpy his Grace! Moſt noble Prince 
Come down, or I will pelt your Grace With ſtones, 
That I believe your Grace was ne're [o pelred 
-yince-rvvas 3 Grace, 
Do. Bold mortall, hold thy hand, 
Bro. Iminortall Thiefe come down, or I will fetch youz 
Me chinks it ſhould impaire his Graces honour 
To iftcale poore mortals Apples. Now have at you! 
Dor. Kocaſius, we arc Overon and we thought 
T har one {@ neare tO 23 as you in favour, 
Would nor have luiterd this prophane rude groom 
T us coimpaite our ropalty, 
Te, Gracious Prince, 
The tellow isa toole, and not yer purged 
From his mortaluty. 
Ds. Did ve our of love 
And out iatire aftection, of all Orchards 
Chooſe yours to make ir happy by our dances, 
Light ayry mealures, and fancaſtique rings! 


And you ingratetull mortall thus requite us: 
All for one Apple! 


Jo, Villaine th*ait undone mes 

His Grace 1s much incens'd, 
' Do You know. Ioca/fus, 

Our Grace have Otchards of our own more precious 
_'Then morrals can have any:And wetent you 

A Preſent of them r'other day, = 


£ 


A 


| 
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70, Tis right, 
Yeur Graces hamble ſervant muſt acknowledge i if, 
Bro. Some of his ownT am ture, 

72. 1 muff contefie 

Their out- fade look'd ſomething like yours indeeds 
Kart then the taſt more relith'd of Ex exnity, 

The tame with Nettar. 
Io. Your good Grace is welcome 

To any thing T have: Nay, Genilemen 

Pray doe nor you ſpare neither: 

Etve. Ti-ti-ta-te. 
Io. What ſay theſe mighty Peeres, great Oberon? 
Do. Theycannot ſpeak this language , but 12 ous 
They thank you; and chey ſay they will have none, 
Elves. Ti-ti-tarti-Tititatie. 
To. Whot ſay they uow? 
Do. They doe requelt you nov 
To grant chem leave to dance a Fairy ring 

Abour your ſeryanr, and for tus offence 

Pinch hims doe you the while command the Fraitour 

Nat dare to ſticre, not once prefume to mutter. 
Jo, I rairoar, for ſo Prince Gberon deignes ta call thee, 
SUITE NG, NOL MULLET, 

Bro. To be thus abus'd! 
Fo. Haemuccerit chou? 
Bro. 1 have deferved berrer. 
Jo. Still mutterſt rhou? | 
Bro. I lee I muſt endure it. | 
Is. Yet murter'ſt thou? Nov Noble Lords begin 
When it fall Pleale your honours, 
Do. Ti tita tie. 
Qur noble friend permits Tititatie 

Doe you not fir? 
a6 


Amynnas. 


To. tic ſhould 1 fay I dee? 
Do. Tt titatte. 
Jo. Titita tte my 4 Novle Lords. 


DBuoniam per te violamur 
Eives YVagucs hi Cxperiarmmur, 
Statim dices tibi aatam 
Cutem valde variatan, 


| They dance. 


1, Pirate to your Lordfhips for this oxcalien; muſick. 
Bro. Tis 'tis ro-mave acoxcombe to on' s maſter, 


1s. Still EO A rhou? 


Exit Bromiua. 
Dorylas from the tree, I099/tus falls on his knees. 


Do, And rife Up S1r Incas, our deare Knight. 
Noxv hang the hallowed beil about his neck , 
We call ir amelliſonant T ingle-Tangle, 
(Fndeed a ſheep-bell ſtoln from's own fart weather aſide. 
"The enligne of his Knight-hood. Sir Iocaſits, 
We call ro mind we promijs'd you long {ince 
The Pre{ident of our Dances placezwe 3re noyy 
Pleas'd to confirme it on you: give him there 
His Stafte of Dignity. 
io. Your Grace is pleas'd 
Tononor your pyor liegeman 
Do. Now be gone. 
To. Fareyvell unto your Grace amd cke tro you, = 
Tititatie my Noble Lords fareyvell. Ext. 
Dor. T ititatic my Noble roole farewell: 
Now, my Nobility and honoured Lords, 
| Our Gracc is pleas'd for to part ſtakes; here Tocalo 


Theſe are your tharez theſe his, and theſe our Graces, 


Haye 


55 Amwmtas. 

Have ve not gull'd kim bravely: fee you RA calls, 
Tiizſe are the fruns of witty knavery. - 

Mopſus enters barking, - 
Br, Heaven ſhiekd Prince Gheren, and bis honours 
Lords! 

We z2re berraid, 

Mop. Bow wOw wow. | TT 
Nay nay fince you have made a ſheep of in Brother 
Ile be a dog to keep him. 

Do, O good Mopſus! _ 

Mop. Does not your Grrace, moſtlow and miglty | 

Doryla, 

Feare whipping now? 

Do. Good Mopſis but conceale us, | 

And Iwill promiſe by to morrow might 

To ger thee Theſtylis. 

Mop. ) will aske leave — 
Ot the birds firſt, An owle? ine bird of nignt3 f Ar owle 
Thar plainly ſhewes that by to morrovy night, ({breekes. 
He may perform his promule. — 
Do, And J will. 

Hop. Why then J will conceale you, But your Grace 
Malt think your Grace beholding co me. 

Bo, Well; | 

Wegdoe. 

Mop. And thank the owle ,ftze ſtood your friend, 
And for this time my witty Grace farewell, 

Do. Nay be nor fo diſcourteous; Stay and take 

An Apple firſt: you Iocalo give him one, 

Aad you another,and our Grace a third. 
Mop. Your Grace 1s liberall: But now I feare 

FT amnot he that muſt interpret th'Qracle. 

My brother will prevent me,to my grieke 


% —- 
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1 much ſuſpect :t, for this Dorylas 
A ſcarre-crow cozend him moſt ſhamet:;! 
Which makes me feare hee's a more Fool 6 «1 1, 
Exit Mops, 
Dor. So, We arc cle 2aNn got oft; COMme Noble Peeres 
Ot Fairy, cue attend our Royall Grace, 
Let's goe and ſhare our fruit with our Queen Hap. 
And chorher Dary-maids: where of this theam 
We will diſcourſc amidſt our Cakes and Cream, 


Cum tot poma habeamus, 

Elves. Triumphos leti jan cananu, 
Faunosego credam ortos 
Fantumut ſrequentens bortos, 


« domum Oberon ad iflas 

I UR NDS MANENT MENC ANCHLAS. 
Suarum 0/culemur fiaum, 
Fnter poma: lac, © Vinumns 


Finy Aﬀuterty, 
ACTU$S 4. SCRENA 1 


Mopfus.Theſtylts. 


Mop. ] Would have you to know Thefiyſa, fo Lwowtd; 
l am no > dog , but mostall fleſh 2nd blood | 
As YOu Are. 


T heſ Q be patient gentle Mop us. 
Mop. Slig Fetch and Earry” fe 


Be Ht angry. 
| Mop ; Angry? why Ny anger 


Eo oo fAmyutas, 


A dog indeed to be ſous d, a dog 74 
I would nor ute 5 doy io; bid a d6g 
Thar coms of a good houle to terch and carry! 
Dilcourteous! let him get dogs of his ovvn, 
For I have got my neck out & the collar, 
Let him unkennell's Oracles himſelfe 
For Myþ "oy if I ſtart or ſpring him one, 
Fle dye rhe dogs death, and be hang] 4:mad foole! 
rs Bur Mopſins,you may novy ſecurely viſac 
Me and my houle: Ampneas heaven be Prats gi 
Js $ now recover'd of 115 wits again, 
. How? and grown wile: 
Thr Ceres bc DLAS 'd axever, 
Mop. Shut up your deores then: : eardums Benedif:s 
Or Dragon water may'doe goud upon him, 
T bef; Whar mean you Mopſus : ? 
Mop. Mean I? what mean you 
To invite me to your houſe when * cls s infected? = 
T heſ. Infected? | 
Mop. 1, Amyntas has the Wits; 
And doe you think Ile keep him company? 
Though, asI told you ſtill, L am ſulpitious. 
Jocaftus is the man that muſt- -«-- 
T he, Doe what? 
Mop. It grieves me 26 think of it. 
The. Our with't man. 
Mop, That mult interpret;1 have cauſe ce think. 
(Witch ſorrow be it ſpoken )he will prove 
The verier foole,burlet him yet now my Augury: 
Thar never failes me, tells me certainly 
That I ſhall have thee, Theftylis,, yer ere oh - 
Ic Was an owWle-n SCEN, 


Amyntas. 


54, 6 0; 2; 


Ciains. Amyntas. 


-- And- ---{ee (ee, Theſ?ylis, 

More comes the Ivy bnſh. Lie ſtand afde, 
For J am fill moſt bodily afraid, 
Amy. What Deity lives here? the ſoule of 3 Phabus 
Breaths in this power toll man: ſure @4 [calapius 
Reviſits eartn again and ; in this ſhape 
Deales health amongſt us! 1 wi 16.2 was nothing 
But brnit and beaſt: O tell me by what cliques © 
- Of heavenly fire have you inſpir d. me with 
This better :oule of reaſon / worthy fir, 
If pare ſome God (as lefle I cannot deem you) 
That pittying of my miſeries, came down 
From heaven to cure me, ell me, that 1 may 
With ſacrifice adore you, 
Mop. Adore im? 

re there ſuck Rafhan Gods in heaven 1s he? 
Such begearly Deities? 
Amyn. If you Will conceale it, 
And ] by 1gnorance omit to pay 

T hefe ſacreg duties that T ought, be pleas* d 

Topardon me. 
Mop. Heighday! well Theſtylis, 
You may be glad your houle 1s not infeed; 
Hee's ten times madder now then ere he vas, 
To deify this rude ill-favour'd Sylvan, 
This felloyy with the beard all over: Theftylis, 
1 dare not ſtay; unlefle my heeles maintain 
My afery,] hall rarn 2 dog again, Exit Mopſus.. 


 Clains. 


£2 Amyntas, 
Cla. Tam as youare,mortall; *ris my skilt 
In Phyfick, and experience in the rare 
Vertue of herbs, that wrought this miracleg 
No Divinity or power 1 me. 
Theſt. Amyntas, when thall we requite this kandnefſe? 
Amyn. Never, J would willingiy 
Have lacrific' dunt5 him, but his modeſty 
Will not permit ir: though he will not ſuffer us 
T* adore him as a God, yet we may pay 
A reverence to him as a tarher, 
Claius. O thoſe words doe touch the quick! 
Amyn. For if he be 
A father that begot this fieſh,this clay, 
What's he to whom we owe our lecond birth 
Of ſoule and reaſon? Father, I muft call you 
By that name, father, 
Clatus. Now the floud-gate's open, {(afiae 
And the full fireame of LEArCS will iflue out; 
Traytors you will betray me: 
Theſe. Sir, why weep you? 
claius, To think of this man's father---- O 1 lov'd him 
As dearely as my ſelfe (my words and all 
Break our {uſpitious! ) has he not a daughter? 
As I remember well, he ſaid her name* VVaS- == 
 Theſ#. AmaryMis, 
_ Cl, Yes] had almoſt 


Forgot it, I yyould tain have ſeen her 100, 


The, You cannot noyy, becauſe ro mght ſhe lodg'd 
With one Laurinda. 


R 1 
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Amynta. 


S CEN, 


Oranitd, 


Amy. O my Vrania, welcome; 

Ampntas hids thee fo, ] that 'cill now 

Was not Amynias:come my joy and meet me 
Eull of onz happineſle! | 

/ra. Giant Ceres nov 

My hopes be taithftull ro me: my Ampynt as, 
How corae your thoughts ſo {erled? 

Amyn. O Frania, 

 Here,here he ftands,to whom J owe my lelte, 
And thou oweſt me: vve reverence in our Temples 
Mardle,and brafſe,yviiole ftarues ferve for nothing 
But to hang cobyrebs on: oh! how much rather 
Should we adore this Deity,that beſtowed 
Such happinefle upon us/ 

Vra, Would ve knevy 

Hoyy to deſerve it. 

Cl. 50 you May Vrana, 

Jf you will grant me one requeſt, 

 V1@. Commantl ic. 

CI. J would intreat you prefently co vore 
Virginity to Ceres, that Amyntas 
No more may toyle his brainin thinking year 
To give you for a Dowry, 

Dia. Sir, I wall 

' Preſently abour it;lle only firſt 

- Get ſome akoaat Aiſoniſe. 

Cl. I dare ſtay here 


No longer, for J muſt begon ere yer 
| L, Ih 
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The light betrayes me. 
Pra. Happineſie attend you: 
Cl, Remember it Vrania. 
 Amyn, Farewell father, | 0 
| Exeunt Vran. Amynt, Theſf. 
Glains Solus. ; | 
CI. Thuslike a bat, or owle 7 ſpend my age 
In nicht or darknefle, as atham'd of day, 
And fearcfull of rhe light: the Sunne and 1 
. Dare never be acquainted. O guilt, gwilr, 
Thou and thy daughter tear are puniſhments 
Perperuall, every whiſtling of the wind 
Doth ſeem the noyle of apprehenders; ſhadowes 
Aﬀeight me more then men, Each ſtep I tread 
Is danger, Life? why to live longer ſhould we 
Not live art all: I heare anoylc: tale trnorouſneſſe 
Deceive me not, ---my eyes infiru@ me too, 
Heaven ſhield me... 


| S CE N. As 
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 Alexu, Damon, 


Fain J would enquire of them 
For Amary/{is, but if one of theſe 
Be Damon, J am loſt. 
Alex: How early, Damon, doe lovers riſe? 
Cl, Tis he, J heare his name, good mole away, Exit. 
Dam. Ns Larksſo ſoon, Alex. 
Alex. He that of as ſhall have Laurinda, Damon, 
Will not be up ſo ſoon: ha! would you Damon? 

_ Dam. Alex, no; but it J mile Laurinds 
My {leep ſhall beerernall, 


Alec, 


Amyntat «L.3 
| Aﬀe, J much wonder the Sunne foſoone can riſe! 
\ _ Da. Did helay his head in faire Laurinda's lap, 
| We ſhould have bur ſhort dayes, 

Ale, Noſummer, Damon 
Dan. Thetis to her is broyyne. 
Ale, And hedoth riſe Sn 
 / From herrogaze on faire Laurinda's eyes; 
Dan. O now llong to meet our Arbitreile, 
Ale, On whomdepents our only happineſſe, | 
Dan. It muſt be the firſt Virgin that we greet 
From Ceres Temple. 
Ale. Yes, the firſt we meer, 
Dam. I heare no noyſe of any yer that moye, 
Ale. Devorion's not fo early up as love, 
| Dan, See how Aurora bluſhes! we ſuppoſe = 
Where Iithon lay co night, 
» Ale, That modeſt roſe. 
He grafted rhere. 
Dan. O heaven, 'tis all I ſeek, 
To make that colour in Laurinda's cheek, 
Ale, The Virgins noyy come from the Temple: 
Pam. Appeale unto the friſt. 


SCEN. 5, 


The Virgins paſſe over the ſtage with wax candles 

In their hands, Amatyllis poes the fr/#, but ſhe ts /fatd 

by Damon,9as unknown to be Am uyllis, ſhe being vail'd 

and having 0n her head the garland that Laurinda took 
from Damon, 


Chaſt beautcous Nymph, = 
Ceres lo grant your pr ps as you determine My 
| oF Juſtiy 


| | 
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Juſtly our cauſe! 
Ama. Ceres has heard my prayers, 
For all my morning oriſons beg'd no more 
Then one kind word from Damon, 
Dam. Amarys. F 
Alex. That name breaths life and foule ro poore Alex : 
Ama. The ſamez---yvhy ſtartle you ?you have not mer 
A poylon, Damon. 
Dam. Yes, a thouſand :vipers 
Have ſtung my foule, 
Alex. As many joyes crown mine 
With happineſle, - 
Dam, Would J had mer this morning 
InfeCious vapors nurſing plagues, not thees 
No curſe but that had power to ruin me? 
Alex. No other bleſhing hath preſerved me, 
Ama. What ſhould this mean,my Damon? how have | 
Diſpleas'd you,lweer?heaven knowes it is my prayer 
More then for heaven, to pleaſe you, 
Da. O my torture! 
Fly hence as farre as hell, and hide rhy head 
Lower then darknefſe; would thou had'ſt been aQing 
Inceſt er murder, when thou caniſt to pray: 
'Thowu hadft in any thing (inn'd lefle then this: 
Unſealonable deyotion! 
Ama, Can it be 
A fin to pray for Damon? 
Dan. Thou hadit bleſt me — 
Hadfſt thou fare all this while in ſome dark cell 
Loading my head with curſes. 
Ama. Jnnocence 
Let me not underſtand you. 
Dg.lle not ſtand 


Te 
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Amyntas, 


To her award, ſheis a partiall judge, 
And will decree unjuſtly. 
Ama. How, to Damon? 
To him ſhe loves ſo dearely? 
Dan, T hat's the reaſon; 
She does confeſle, Alex;z,that ſhe loves me, 
Thar's argument enough againſt her. 
Ama. Ceres,thele obſcure paſſions moye me. 
Alex. Jle inſtru you, 
Take here rhe paper, pen and inke. 
Ama. Why yer {ir On. 
1 knove no mare. 
| Alex, you areto paſſe your cenſure, 
Being the firſt Nymph that we have met this morning , 
Which of us two muſt haue the faire Laurinds. 
Write your award; our mutuall oaths doe bind us 
Naotto deny'r, 
Da,*Tis a meere plot contriy*d 
Berwixt this curſed Nymph, and you, Alex#. 
Alex. Damon you wrong us both, 
Dam. Where did you tcale 
This Garland? it was mine, 
Ama. For that Þ love it, 
Becauſe jt once was tics 
Da, for that I hate it, 
*Gaule it 1s thine, had it been true to me, 
Me thinks as {oone as it had roucht thy head 
It ſhould have withered, 
Ama. SOit would have done - 
Had it not firſt touch'r yours, Laurinda gave me 
This Garland, but nere told me of thus accident. 
Da. Alexis, you deale falſe, 'tis a conipiracy 
"I'wixt you and he 
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Alex. How can it? you know, Damon, 
Thave not been one minute from your preſence. 


Da.You took your time while [ was {leeping, Oo 
Alex. Neither, : 


Nor I nor you could flzep one wink this night, 

The expectation of this morning triall = 
_ Didkeepus both awake 
DA. I doe not know,  - 
But there 1s ſome trick in't, and Ile appeale 1 
From her too parriall ſentence, | 


Alex. Ile the while goc fetch Laurinda, ſhe ſhall force 
- you itand 
UJ=ato her trial, Exit. 


Ama. Damon, chy harſh langnag geis more then death 
{lnto me. 


Da. I doe charge you to teare he paper ; 
And retuſc to ;udpe belwecn us, 

Ama. No, I am relolv'd to vwrite what | determine. 
Da. Now. thou baſt indeed a ume wherein chou maiſt—@— | 
Revenge my ſcorn, Take it, but Ue prevent thee, ; 


be ſtrikes her, © 


Ama. Werome death! 
From him all things are ſo. Damon fly hence, | 
Thou haſt ſhed bloud here 1n ihe Sacred Valley, f 
Make haſt away or thou art loſt forever. ""—, 


Dam Thy counſel's good, no matter whoſe the elle, ' 

Exit Damon. 1 
Ama, What was it he ſaid laſt?.--Thou haſt indeed * 
A time wherein thon maiſt revenge roy ſcorn. ; 
---- With love, no ocherwile: and there thou ſhalt not 
Prevent me, Damon. I will w:ite---"This inke d 
Delerves not torecord the name of Damon, 


Tis þlack and ugly; rhou thy (clfe haſt furniſhe me 


With 


eAmyntas, 


With that of better colour, *Tis my blood 
Thar's truly Cupids inke love ought ro Write 
Only with that;z--- This paper 1s x00 cqurſe; 
O that I had my heart, to write it there! 
_ Butſoicis already, Would I had 
A parchmens made of my own skin, in that 
Towrne the truth of my affeion, 
A wonder to poſterity /--- Hand make naſt 
As my blood does, or I ſhall faint I feare 
Erc J have done my ftory,--. 


SCEN. 6. 


Enter Doyylas. 


Dor, Theſe milk-maids are the daintieſt rogues my 
kifle 

As (weet as fillibubs, ſurely Oberon 

Lives a delitious life! Ha: who lies here? 

A Nymph?I1t*twere but now in Oberons power 

To ſteale away her maiden-head,as ſhe {leeps: 

O *twould be excellent ſport, to ſee how ſhe 

Would mitle it vwwhen ſhe wakes; what miſery *us 

To be a boyz why could not my good father 

Haye got me five yeares {ooner? here had been 

A purchaſe: well, *tis bur five yeares longer 

And I ſhall hope to fee a merrier world. 

No body neare to0! Slid the very thougt's 

Enough to make me man o'th? ſudden,yvawl 

Fle kifle hex though, 

Ama, Oh 1 "Qs 
Do. She dreames; 

Now {hall I know all ſecrets: Theſe "II Women. 

LE 4 Are 


70 Amyntas., 

Are given fo much to talk when they are awake ' 
That racy prate f{leeping roo, 
Ama: My blood congeales TT 
Within my quill, and I can write no more, = | 
Dor, Love-letters? ſhe was troubled yeſter night 


About inditeing, and the dreams on't now . cn # 
Poore {l:epy ſecretary! 


Ama. 1 will told ic up 
And ſendit; who's that's here? my eyes 
Are dimme, ha, Dorylas: 
Dor Now ihe dreames ſhe gives 1t me to carry IJ 
J halfe feare } ule to carry lerrers in my ſleep, L 
Wearying my {slte all night,and that's the reaſon | 
J am fo loath to rife i'r? morning, 
Ama Dorylas, carry this letter tor me, 1 
Dor. I thought ſo, | 
Thar's all ch at I can doe, carry their eters, 
Or runae of errands: well, come hive yeares hence 2 
T hey may imploy me better. Unto whom is it? I 
Ama, Uuio Laurinda, take it. — 

Dor. How, ared letter? 

Ama. Say J with all health roher and Damon; 

And ork nor able tor to beare my oriets, 

I ſought a remedy from mine oven | peare, and died. 
Dor. How dead? Oh me, 

See how her blood hath Rarn'd the holy Valley! 

Well you have done me wrong to kill your ſelfe, 
Oaly to have me ſacrific*'d on the Altar, 
I nere defety*dit, - 
Ama, Feare not Dorylas. 


Dor, Feare not, to dye io like a calfee oh Doryla m__ 
Ama Good Dorylas be 20nc, whilſt yer my breath 
W:1l give me leave to ſay IL Was nut yon, 


Dor. 


D3r, See that you doe, and (© fareyel, 


Amynnas. 


F,xIt. 
Ama. Farevvell! 


How fearfull death is unto them,whoſe life 


Had any lweertnelle 1nit! my daies haue all 
Been ſo ore worn with forrow,that this ywound 


Fs unto me rather a ſalve then ſore, 


More phybick then diſeaie: whither my journey 
Shall lead m2 now; through what dark hideous place, 


Among what monſters, has and inzke-hair'd Furies, 


Arm J to goe, I know Rot: but my lite 


Hath been ſo ſpoilede,chaſt,and :nnocent, 
My death ſo undelery'd, 1 have no treaſon 


(It :chere be Gods) burto expect the beſt; ” 
Yet wha: doth molt torment me, 1s the chought 


_ How tong 'twill be ere again oy 


My Daron's preſence: untill nen, Ely um. 


| Willb: no place of pleaſure; and perchance 


When he comes ether 0. be then may {light me 


As muchas now--» That very feare goth 172 lee thee 
Dye, Wzetched Amary Us! 


5C EN, 7. 


Enter Claim. 


GI. How no teare 
Van make me loole the father: Death or a3ge* 
"Threat vwihar you can; I have no heart t© TY 


Back ro the mountains, 'till my eyes have {een 
My Amary/i. 


Ama. O was eyer love 


50 croſs'd as minelywas ever Nymph {> wreighes 
AS Amary lis? 
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T2 Amyntas 
£{. Ha! J heard the {ound 
Ot! Amarytiz where's that bleſſed creature, 
That owes rhe name? are you ths Virgin 
Ama. Yes . | 
Thar farall name 1s mine. J ſhall anon 
B: nothing but the namc. 
Ci. © ſpeak, whar hand, 
Whar barbarous Tigers iſſue, vwhart curſed whelp 
Cf Beares or Lyons, had the marble heart 
Towound {o ſweet a Nymph? 
Ama. O fir, my blood _ : 
_ Catis none but fortune guilty, I by chance 
Stumbled on mine own dart,and hure my ſ[elfe, 
Ci. Then | have hearbs to cure it; heaven Tl thank chee 
'T rat didft inftiudt me hither / ſtill rhe blood 

Flowes like a {carlet torrent, whoſe quick ftreame 
Will nor be checkt: ſpeak Amary/is, quickly, 
What hand this finne hath ſtain'd, upon whoſe ſoule 
This blood writes murther; till you ſ-e the man 
Before your eyes, that gave the hurt, all hope 
In Phyfick is deipaires ---She will not ſpeak, 
And nov the cure growes to the laſt, Yet here | 
I have a Recipe will revive her ſpirits, Applies & 
Ana*tullthe laſt drop of her blood be clean medicine 
Exiauſted from thoſe azure veines, preſerve herzand rubs 
Bucihen ſhce's loſt for ever! ThenO Ceres, her Teples. 
Ff there be any in theſe groves, men, Virgin, 
Beait, bird, or trees, or any thing deteſting 
This horrid fact, reveale it! Sacred graffe 
Wonoſe hallowed green this bloody deed hath ſtain'd, 
Aske nature for a tongue to narne the murthercer! 
We io the Terplez---If this place containe 
Any Divicuty, Piety, or Religion, 


my Ammntas 


if there be any God at home, or Prie£}, 
Ompha, or Oracle, Shrine, or Altar, ſpeak 
Who did it: who 1s guilty of this finne, 


That dyes the earth with blood, and makes the heavens 
Mar to ſtand a witnelle ? 


7; 


5SCEN, 8. 


Enter Pilumn. Corymbus. 


Pj, What ſad yoyce 

Diſturbs our pious Orgyes? 

Cor. Sec, Ptlumnus, 

A Virgin all in gore. 

P;. tires defend us; 

The Sacred Vallyis prophan'd, 
| Cor” Theplace 

So deare to Ceres, all defil'd with TE} 

Pi. By Ceres, and her holy Ompha, he 

That d:d it, with his wade ſhall ſatisfy 

The Goddefie anger; who by blood offends 


” his own ſacrific'd, muſt make amends, 
|. J durit preſume upon the power of Art, 


= Dia JT but know rhe murtherer, 


Pilum, Howloever 

Tis death to him that didir. 
Cor, Speak his rame 

Faire Virgin. — — 
Ama. O---Itit be death to him 


Thar did it, I have nor the power to hive: 
Behind him, 


© Cor. Why, who was itthen? 
Ama. My ſeite, 


74 — Amyntas. 


And therefore in my death your lavy is latighzd, 
The blood and ad both nune, 
Cf. It 1s nor fo, 
For had it been by her oyvn hand , my Skill 
Could have preſery'd her life, 
Ama. Jt was my (clic, 
Or one as &Eeare, 
_ cl. Who's that? 
Ama. ile rather dye 
Then name him, though it be a name [ uſe. 
Ott to repeat,and every repetition 
Is a new {oule unto mer *ris aname _ 
I have taught the birds co caroll, every 
Laurell and Cedar beares it regiſtred 
Upon his render barkez it is a name 
In which is all the life 1 yet have left; 
A name ll long ro ſpeak:yet Þ had rather 
Dye all che leverall forts of death tyvice over 
'Then ſpeak 1t once, 
C1, 1 charge thee by that duty 
Thou owt to me, Amarylli,that thou oweſt to me 
Who gave thee life: ->-- 
Pl. What ſhould this mean Corymbus! 
CI, And by the womb that bare thee, by the breaks 
Of thy dead momcr,Lalage. 
Cor. This 1s ſtrange, 
Cl.Conceale him not! in plain, Lam thy father 
Thy father, Amary//a, that commands thee 
By theſe gray haires co tell me. J am Claim: 
Pilum. How, Caius !and fo fortunately found! 
Claims. T, glut your hate, Rilumnus;let! your ſoule 
That has (olong thirſted todrink my blood, 
Swill till my veins are emptyzand carovle » 


Deep 


F PmyYntAs. 


Deepin my h2art, till yougrow drunk, and rele, 
And yomit up che tarter, char your cruelty 


Quatr oft with ſo much pleaſure; I have ſtood 
Long like a farall oake, at which great Tove 
Levels ws thunder; all my boughes long ſince 
Blaſted and wither G; novy the trunk falls 100 
Heaven end thy wrath in me! 

Pilum, Bleſlcd be Ceres! 

What unexpected happineſle is mu F 
Rejoice $7ctltans milerable loyers, 

Crown all your browes with roles, and adore 
The Deity that ſent lum: he is come 


Whoſe blood muſt quench the fire of Ceres wrath; 


And kindle more auſpitious flames of love 

Jn every breſt, 

Cla. T, doe, I feare nor death. : 

Lex every Virgins hand wher. J am ſlaine 

Ring me a knell of Plaudirs: ler my Dirges 

Be amorous Ditries, and inſtead of weeping 
Dance ar my funerall/” Tis no griete for me 
To dye to make my countrymen ſome port. 
Here's one in whom I only with to live 
Another age, 

Ama. Whar joy have T to live , 

T hat nere Iiy'd yer?the time that have ſpenr 
Since firſt T wept, then,when I firſt had entrance 
Into this world,this cold and forrowtull warld, 
Was but a ſcene of ſoiromy wretched J! 
Fatall ro both my parents! For my.viccth 
Ruin'd my mother,and my death my father, 
O Tragick life! J either. ſhould have been 
Nete born, or nere have died, When I began 
T'2 be, my finac began, why ſhould it then 
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67 Amyntas . 
Oar-live me? for, though now J ceaſe to be, 
"Thar {till continues: Eyes,flow forth a pace, 
And be aſham'd to ſee my wound run blood 
_ Eifterrhen you drop tearesS-e-= 

Enter Damon. 
See here he comes 
His abſence never untill now IL wiſht. ET 
Da. My Conſcience brings me back; the feet of guilt 
G oc {lov and dull *ts hard to run away 
From that ve beare about us/ 
Cl. The Murtherer 
Is in this place, the iſſue of her blood 
Js ſftopt o'th* ſudden, Cruell man *tis thou = 
Halſt done this bloody aR,that will diſgrace 
The ſtory of our nation, and imprint 
So deep a blemiſh in the age we liven 
Por ſavage Barbariſme, that eternity 
Shall nere weare out:Pilumnus,on my knees 
T beg the juſtice of Siciltgn lawes 
Againſt this monſter, —- 
Pi. Claius, 'tis your hate, 
And old revenge inſtruQts you to accuſe 
My ſonne;you would have fellowes in your death, 
And to that purpoſe you pretend, I know not 
What myſteries of art! 
Cl. Speak Amaryllu 
J'i{t not this wolfe ? 
Pilum. Say, Virgin, was ithe? 
Ama. O, Jam angry with my blood for ſtopping! 
This coward ebbe aganſt my will betrajes me; 
The ftreameis turn*d ,my eyes run faſter now. 
P:l. Can you accuſe my ſanne ? 
_ Ama. By Ceresno; 


Ampyntas, A 


| Lhaveno heart ro doe 1t; does thar face 
Look cruell? doe choſe eyes {parkle with hate, 
Or malice? Teil me, Father, looks that brow 
As it it could but frown? Say, can you think 
Tis poffible Damon thould have the heare 
To wound a Virgin? iurely barbarous crueity 
Dwels not in luch a breſttmercy,and mildn=s, 
Courteſy, love, and fweetnefle breath in kizm, 
Not anger, wrath,or murther;Damon vas not 
Fed at a Thractan tcar, Venus did ſend 
Her Doves to nutle him, andcan he be crue}12> 
Whence thould he learn ſo much of barbariſm 
As thus to wrong a Virein?if he wound me 
Tis only from Hs eys, where loves blind God 
Whets his pil'd arrows; He beſides youknovy, 
Had never caule to wrong me, for he knovvs 
| Alwaies Tlov'd lum: Father, doe not wrong 
An innocent; his ſoule is white, and pure, 
Tis finne to think there lives a finne in him; 
Jmpiery to accule hum, 
Cl. In his looks 
He carries guilt,yvhoic horror breeds this ſtrange 
And obſtinate filence: thame, and his conſcience 
Will not permit him to denyir., 
Ama. | 1s, alas, 
_ His modeſt, baſhfull nature, and pure innocence, 
Thar makes him filent:think you thar bright roſe 
That buds within his cheeks, was planted there 
. By guilt or ſhame? noghe has alwaies been 
So unacquainred with ail a&t of finne, 
That bur to be ſuſpeQed ſtrikes him dumb 
With wonder and arnazementr, For by Ceres 


{I rhink my 632th be Javyfull) F my (elfe. 


408  Amyntas, 
Was cauſe of this. 

Cf, Still L am confident 

"T'vvas he. 

P:# It is your envy makes you ſo 


SCEN. C7 


Alexis. Laurinds. 


1,24,----1 will Alex7s, 

And (o he mult if oathes be any t ye, 

Alex. To lovers they are none, we break thoſe bonds 
As eafily as threeds of filke: A bracelet 

Made of your maidens haire's a ftronger chaine 

Then twenty cob-yeb oathes, which while we break 


Penus bur laughs: it muſt be your perſwaſion 
"That works him tor. 


Lau. Damon, you muſt ſtand 

To whatyoupromis'd, how ſhall I believe 

Thoſe other oathes you fivcare, if you reſpeRt_ 
"This one no better: Ir was my device 
"To have her judge, wasit not, Amaryllis? 
Howv., allin ined: 

Cl. Yes this unmerciftull man 

(If he be man that can doe luch a Crime - 
Has wounded her, 

Ama. Indeed it was not he, 

7]. You [ee her ſelfe frees him. 

La. When laſt vee left her 

She vas vith Damon, 

Anz, Pray believe her not, 

She {peaks it out of anger, I nere faW 
Damon to day before, 


Amyntaz; , 
Alex, And when weleft*em 
He was incengs'd. 
Amar, You are no competent witneſle: 
You are his Rivall in Laurinda'slove, 


And ſpeak not rruth bur maliceus aplot 
To ruin innocence. 


Lau. O ungratefull man! 

The woolfe that does devouretbe breſt that nurſt it 
Is not ſo bad as thou: here ,here,this Letter 

Th eternal) Chronicle of afteQion, 

T hat owght with golden charaGters to be writ 

In Cupids Annals, "will (falſe man)convince thee 
Of fowle ingratitude: you thall heaxe me read it; 
2 ne Lerter. - 
 Lavurinda.you have put it unte me 

T'0 chooſe a bughand for you,l willbe 

A Iudpe impartiall, upright, iuſt,and true, 

Yet not ſo much unto my ſelfe as you. 

Alex. Now J expe© to heare my blefled doome. 
Lau. Alexis wel deſerves , but Damon more; | 


I wiſh you him 1 wiſht my /elfebefore. 
Alex. O,l am ruin'd in the beight of hope. 


Hoyv 1. ke the hearb Solftitallis alover,. 

Now borne,now dead againe;he buds;ſprouts forias 

Flouriſhes ripens,withersin 2 minute, 

Lau. Take him,the beſ# of men:that ever eye 
Bcheld,and live with him for whom 1 dye, 


Amary lltla. 
Here look on wes 


Dam Writ with blood? Oletme kifle 

| My bill of accuſation | hee my name 

Looks like my ſoule,all crimlon,every line, 

Word jyllablegand lecter,weares the livery 
M. 


-1- eTmmias. 
Of my unnaturall ation, Amarillis 
"Thar name of all is black , which was alone 
Worthy io pretious inkez as if diſdajning 
_ The character of cruelty which the reſt 
Were cloath'd in: for asif that word alone 
Did weare this mourning colour,to bewaile 
The funerall of my vertue,that lies buried 
Here in this living tombe, this moving ſepulchre, 
Lau. Know murtherer } hate thy bed,and thee, 
QGakind, uncthankfall villaine, 
Ama. Nay, Laurizdaz 
You have bound your ſelfe to ſtand to my award, 
"The ſencence now is paſt, and you mult love him, 
Ir cannot be revers'd; you are deceiv'd, 
Heisnor guilty of this finne, his love 
'To me;zfor mine,makes him againſt his conſcience 
Seem to confefle it,but believe him not. ” 
Lau. Norwill T,he is all ftalſhood,and ingratitude 
Da, Laurinda,you may [pare in this harſhlanguage 
To wter your diſlike; had youa beautic 
More then immortall,and a face whole glory 
Far outſhin'd Angels, J would make my choice 
Here,and no where but herezher vertue now 
Moves a more noble flame within my breſt 
'Thenere your beauty did; I am enamour'd 
More of her [oule,then ever yer] doted 
Upon your face; I doe confefle the fas 
Pardon me verruous maid, for chough the ation 
Be worthy death,the obje& muſt condemnes me? 
Take me to death corymbus; Amaryl/lis, 
J gee to write my ſtoiy of repentance 
_ Withtheſame inkegwherewith thou wrote before 
_ 4 elegend of thy love, farewell,farewell, 


 #&xennt CorymbeDan. 


Amyntas. 

Pi, Laurindazand Alexis,doe youcall 
The Shepheards,and the Virgins of Sicilia 
To ſec him ſacrifhc'd . whoſe, death-mwuſt make 
Their loves more fortunarezthis day ſhall be 
Happy to all SiczHans,but to me, 
Tet come thou curſed Claiur,the Geet comfore 
Which J ſhall cake when my revenge is done, 
Will ſomething eale rhe [orrovw for my ſonne., 
Clat. Amaryli:.prethee call Amyntas tome, 
And Theſbylis: J faine would have mine eye 
| Behold them once againe before J dye. Exit. Pi. Cl; 

Ale, Come my F.zurindagchrough how many chances, 
Suſpictons ,errors,lorrowes,doubrs,and feares 
Love leads ns to our pleaſures! many ltormes 


Have we fail'd through my Sweet, but who conld fe 2: 
A rempeRt, that 1159 hope to harbour here, 


Ex, Alex Lau. 


DE Amary/lisfols, _ 
Amar. All,all bur the diftreiſea Amary/lis 
Ate happy,or le{leqwretched; faire Layrindg 
\ Is ready for a wedding,old Pilumnus 
Hath loſt a ſonne,yer mitigates his griefe 
In Claizsdeath,my father clains dies : 
| Yer} jYyes £o haye the (onne of his old enimy 
A partner of his ſorrowes;my father looſes 


| Only himſelfe;and Damon too no more; 
| Amyntas but a father ,only J 


, Have loft all rheſe; Þ have loſt Claius,Damons 
' And my ſelfe rno; a father with Ampyntas, 
And al the reſt in Damon, and which more 
Aﬀe&s-me,)J am cauſe of all; Pjlumnus 
Had notele loſt his ſonne,nor had Amyntas 
Wepr for a Father;nor poore Tbefybis ELD 
M2, Bewaul'd 


2 Amyutas, 
Bewail'd a BrotherzPamon might have liy'd; 
And Clains butfor me; all circumſtances. 
Concurre to make my miſeries complear, 
And ſorrowes perfect: for F leſt my father 
As ſoon as J had found h.m,and my Damor 
As ſoon as 1 had found he loy'd me: thus 
AllI can find 15 lofſe; O too tao wretched, 
Diſtreſſed Virgin! when they both are dead 
Viſit their Aſhes,and firft weep an houre 
On Claius Urnegthen go,and ſpend another = 
At Damon'szthence azaine go wet the tombe 
Of thy dead father,and from thence return 
Back to thy lovers gravezthus (ſpend thy age 
In forrowes;and till dearh doe end thy cares 
Berwixt theſe tyo equally ſhare thy teares, 
Fins Attus quartt. 


ACTUS 5s. SCEN. x, 
'  Dorylas,and a Chorus of Swaines. 


Dor, OL” neighbours,let's goe ſee the Sacrifice 
Mult make you happy lovers: oh *twvill be 
A fortunate ſeaſon! Father Cordon, . 
You and old niother Baucts Qall be friends, ” 
| The ſheep-hook and the diſtaffe ſhall ſhake hands, 
You lovely freeze=coats,nothing now bur kifling, 
Kiſſing and culling,culling and kifling,heighday, 
In hope it will be one day ſo with me == 
_ Tamcontent tolive, Now let's aſcend. 


_—$ CEN; 


Amyntas, | $7 


SCEN. 2 
Alexts. Laurinda, Medorus. 


Alex» Now my Laurinda,now,(O happy now! } 

All Iessthar ſtood between my joy and me ; 
Are gone and fled, COT eg a 

Lau. Long,Ortoo long, Alexis, 

My doubttull fancy wavered whom to love, 

Damon,or you; in buth was happineſle, 

But double happinefſe was my ſingle miſery: 

So far'd it once, Alexis,{ for J well 

Remember it }with one of my poore ewes, 

Equally moy'd between we tufts of grafle, 

| Thistempting one way, that enticing Yother, 

_ Now ſhe would this, then that, then this again, 
Until poore fable (true embleme of her miſtreſſe} 
Shee almoſt ſ}ary'd in chooang which to feed ons 
At laſt (fo heaven pittied the innocent foole) 
A weiterne gale gipt one, whick being blaſted 
She fed upon the other, 

Alex, Pretty foole | lets now ro more deterre our nups 
tiall joyes, 0 
| Medor. How ſweet a folly is this love ! But raſhyouth, 

Alex#z, 
As youth is rath) runs indiſcreetly on, 
While maturejudgement ripened by experience | 
Stayes for loves ſeaſon, : 
Alex. Seaſonewhy,can love - 
Bc ever out of ſeaſon? 
Med. Yes, Alexis, ” | 
Nothing's borne ripe,all things at firſt are greene, 
Alex.Lau .And ſuch ſhall our affeion till be een. 
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Med, You are too haſty reapers that doe call 

For Sickles in the ſpring. _ 

Alex. Loves,harveſt ſhall; 

(Lovers you know) his har reſt ought to be 

All che yeare long,, 7 

Lau. In Cupids husbandry, es 

Who reaps nor in the ſpring,reaps not at all: 

AMed,W amen indeed coo ſoon begin their fall, 

Yer till curſt Claius dye,asnow he muſt, 
Alexiz,and Lauriadalet my counſell, 

Aſſwage the hear of youth;pray be perſivaded.- 

A while for to defer your _— Llifle; SH 

*Tis but a ywhule. 

Alex, Awhile in lov's an age. 

Lau. Maids in a while grow od, 

Med. Temperloves fire, 

Alex. * Tis bur cold love rhat's temperate in deſire, 

Med. Netloving paire,ſtay till a fairer gale; 

He deſerves ſhi pwvrack(* tis the Martiners flour) 
And juſtly roo,that ina ſtorme fers our, 
Lau. J will ſuppreſſe mv flame,(ah till it glowes ) 
Alex, And J,but how unwilling Cupid knowes: 

Med, Tis well; novy let's goe take qur place,to ſee 
For our ſad gricfes aſadder remedy, 


SCEN. 3. 


Amyntas. Amary lis 


Amar —Shw I was he: hee's in the remple brother, 
A place wherein he doth deſerve a ſhrine, 


Yet i$to him a priſon; can you Gods 


Suffe, 


*"Þ 


eAmyntas, 7 
$vifer the place that's reardunts your konours Sh 
Be made lo vile athing ? 

Amyn, Pray give me entrance: | 
| Jam not mad, (andyert J would J were) 
Am J not mad to wiſhlo ? Ler me come 
And fee him,ſure you had your ſelfe a father ; 
Did you not wiſh to ſee him ere he died? 
\ If he be dead, wee'l only pray a while, | 
And weep; will teares pollute the nallowed Ompha? 
For we mult ſhed themyyes,yye cannot chooſes 
Come fiſter,he will let us,for though Lalage 
Was our {ad mother,yet the Gods-will ler us 
Weep for her: come,come Amary/tis,come, Exit. 
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S CEN. 4. 


Mopſus. Iocaſtus. 


Tocaff. Brother ,aread,whar meanes hs graces fayour? 

Mop. It ſignifies you beare the bell away, 

From all his Graces Nobles. 

Io. Divinely Augur'd: 

Fcr this I'le make thee Augur to his grace, 

Mop.Belwether of Knighthood,you ſhail bind me ro you, 

Io. Vie have't no more aſheep-bell;1 am Knight. 

Of the Me/liſonant Tingletangle. 

Mop, Sure one of my progenyztell me gratious brother, 

Was this Me/{i/onant Tingletanglenons 

Of old AFz0ps hounds? 

to. Ignoranc morrall! | 

Thou doſt not underſtand the termes of honour, 

Hop. How ſhould J fir,my trees beare no nragys: | 
M 4 0% 


T0. As mine,th* Heſperian fruic are crabs to mine, 


Hence came the Kuight-hood, hence. 


Mop. The fame whereof rings lowd, 
10, We knovv it, 


Mop. Foure {uch Knight-hoods more 
Would make an excellent peale, 
Jo. Vle have *em fo, - 
Mop. Bur you mult ger a Squirrell LOO, 
To. For waat E 
Mop. Toring your Knight hoods, 
Io. Fle have : any thing, 
His grace will not deny me O [yveet Orchard? 
Mop. Tolee rhe fruit that came of fuch an Orchard! 
To. Bur ſhall we not (ee Clains facrific'd ? 
Mop. Oh by all meanes. 
Jo. Bux vil deſery'a he death 2 
Mop. No matter for deſcrying it or no; 
Tis fit he ſuffer for example { Cake, 
7o. And not offend? 
Mop. Tis fit he thonld oftead. 


They take their places. 


i HR wh G faurifi cing knife , fre laid on the At. 
zar, ,@ Prieſt holding 2 T aper ready to kindle it , another 


Frog powring water 02 Clains head, who was bound: Co- 
ry mbus leading out Damon bound. 


Pil. Sicilians, Nature and religion 

Are at contention ini me: my lad ſoule 
Diyided'ivyixt my Goddefle and my ſonne, 

- W ould in her ſtrange diltr: ions;ctther ha ave me 


Tune 


Amynnas. 
Turne Parricide or Apoſtate : Awfull Ceres, 
For whom J feed the farteſt of my Lambs, 
To whom ] lend the holieſt of wy prayers 
11Þon the [moaky wings of ſweeteſt Mytrh, 
Inkcu& thy doubttull Flamen! As } cannot 
Forget J amtky Pricſt; for ſooner ſhall 
Our Lambs forget to feed,our Swaines to ling, 
Our Bees forget firit, from the druitfyli Thyme 
 Toccull them bags of NeFar: every thing 


Forget his naturezere J can forger 

'J am thy Prieſt; Nor can J butremember 

That Damonis my ſonne: yet take him Ceres: 

| Yau need not powre water upon his head, 
1le doe it with my teares. Ceres, J hope 
Thy anger will not bind the Fathers eye 
To look into the Bowels of his ſonne, 
Vie therefore firſt (pill on thy hallowed Altar 

This Captives blood; and then retire my lelte 
Not to be prefent at my Damons death, 
Lcalt nature might turne Rebell to devotion. 


SONS, 

Ceres, 10 whom we owe that yee 
Je doe not MaF and Akornes eat: 
T hat did/# provide us better meat > 
T he pure/? flower of fine/? wheat. 
Thisbloud we fpill at thy defire, 
To kindle,and to quench a fire. 

Q let it quench thy flame of ire 
find kindle mercies more entire. 
© let this guilty blood attone = 
For every poore uniuckyone; 


Nympi or Swaine zwb ere doe grove Pues 


Amyntas 


Vader ſad Lowes imperious throne. 


| That Love a happier age may ſee 
* In thylong tortur d>icily. 
T hat hood which muſt th' attonement be 


Thus G as lan we ad t0 thee, 


Amyntas. Amary/ls. 


Amyn. Stay,ftay that 1 impious hand,whoſe haſty wats 
Thinks murder can appeaſe the Goddeſle weache 

If irbe murther muſt appeaſe her wrath, 

Whartis't can move her anger? Doe not then, 

Doe not pollute her Altar, leaſt it keep 

The crimſon Raine of bloud,and bluſh for ever, 

At this roocruell, ignorant devorion. 

Pi, Avoid the mad man, 

Amyn. Why Pilumnus,Why? 

By the dread Omphazſpare this gnilty blood, 


And I'le expound the Oracle. 
What fire has yer his blood or quench': or kindled? 


Pil. Why it hath quencht the (adder flames of leve, 
And more auſpiciovs fires begin to move. 
 Amyn. Where? inwhart breſt? Ne love in all Tyinacris 
Bur under Cupids icepter faints and groanes 

More now then ever, Thy untortunate Damon 
| And more unfortunate Anzzry/lis ftand 
 Aiadexemple; Thy Vrania 
(Q lad ſweet name!) may with her poore Aniyntas 
Witneſle his tycannous reigne: here in $ictlia 
Turtles grow jealous, Doves are turn'd unchaſt, 
The very Pellicans of Trinacrian woods 
Are found unnaturall,and thirſt the bloud 
Of their r young brood, (alas who can believe it?) 


Whom 


Amyntas, 

Whom they vvere wont to ſuckle with their own, 
Q yvretched ſeaſon! Buter fruits of love ! 
"The very Storks with us are Parricides, 
Nay even the {enſelefle trees are fenlible 
Of rhisimperious rage : the gentle Vine | 
(The happy embleme once of happier Lovers) 

That with ſuch amorous twines,and cloſe imbraces 
Did cling abvur the loved-loving Elme, 
Wirh flacker branches noyv talls down and withers: 
'U then to adde more fuel ro rhe flame, 
To powre in oyle and (luſphure be ro quench ir, 
"The fame 18 quench'd: Nor ate you he,Pjlumnus, 
Thar muſt expound the Oracle,*tis a veic 
Such as mine 18s,neglected,thar muſt hit 
The Goddefle meaning: you, the living Oracle 
Ot Sicilte,the breathing Ompha of the Kingdome 
Will miſconceive the Goddetle; you are wile 
Skil'd in the yertues of all hearbs, and flowers, 


 Whar makes our Ewes ean beſt, what keeps them ſound; 
Can tell us all the mytteries of heaven, + 


The number,height,and motion of rhe tarres; 
Tis a mad brainc,an incelleR,you (corne 
Thar muſt untie tis riddle, noi 

Pil But J knovy ” 

The wrath of Ceres cannot be appeas'd 

But by the bloud of Claus 

Amyn. SO it 1s. wy , 
Pil. How can that be? yet his accurſed gore 
Hath not imbru'd the Altar. _ , 
Amyn. But his blood | 

Hath been already ſhedin Amary//z: 

She 1s his bloud,ſo is Prazia yours, 
And Damen is your bloudz thatis the bloud. 
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The Goddefle aimes at,chat muſt {till her ire, 
For her bloud hath beth querich't and kindled fire. 
Pi. What hath it quench or kindled? 
Amyn, Love, the fire 
Thar muſt be quench't and kindled, Damons loye 
To his Laurinda in that bloud extingwſh'd, 
Is by that powertull bloud kindled aneyv 
_ To Amarillu,now growne his defire? 
Thus Claius bloud hath quench't and kindled fire, 
All, Amnyntzs, Amyntas, Amyntas, Amyntaz. 
Pil. And is the fize of my Damon kindled 
But to be quench't againe : Ceres! a froſt 
Dwell on thy Altars,ere my zeal renevy 
Religious fires ro warme *em. 
Amyn, Spare theſe biaſphemies, 
For Damon is acquitted ang aitoil'd 
Of any treſpaſie, 
Pil, How Amyatas? ipeak: 
"Thou that haſt ſay'd a Father, ſave a{onne, 
Amyn, Thus, Amary/tis is the Sacrifice _ 
The Goddefle aim'd at: and the bloug of ſacrifice 
{ As you all know) may layvfully be {pilt _ 
Even inthe Holy vale,and fo it was; 
Beftles your Damos is a Prieſt by turth. 
And cheretore by chat title, he may (pil! 
The ſacrificed Amary/lts bloud. 
If chis interpretation be not true, 
Speak you Sicttians,1'le be judg'd by you, 
— AY, Amyntas,Amyntas, Ampntas , Amyntas, 
Fil, Amnyatas,thou haſt now made full ameuds 
For my Philebus death; Clajus all envy, 
-Eavie the viper of a venomous ſoute 


Shall quit my breſt: This is the mangSicilians; _ 


Amyntas. 

The man to whom you owe your liberties; 
Goe Virgins,and with Roſes ſtrow his way, 
Crowae him with violets,and lilly vvreathes; 
Cur cf your golden trefles,and from them 
Weave him a robe of love: Damon ,pay here 
Thedebr of duty that thowow'ſt to me; 
Hence was thy ſecond birth, 
Da, Or hither rather: 
'The Balſome of Sic{liatliewed trom hence, 
Hence from this ſcarier torrent,yvhoſe each drop 
Might ranſome Cupid were he caprive tane. 
Amar, How mach owe I my Damon, whoſe bleſt hand 
Made me the publique ſacrifice! ceuld I ſhed 
As many drops of bloud, even from the heart, 
As Arethuſa drops of water can, 
I would out vie her art the fulleſt ride, 
That other Virgins loves might happy be, 
And mine my Damon be as bleſt in thee, ” 
Clai. O what a ſhowre of joy talls from mine eyagt 
The now too fortunate Clatus! my Ampntas, . 
My Amarylli how ſhall Idivide 
My teares and joycs berwixt you ! 
Pil. Lovers come, oo 
Come all with flow:y chaplets on your browes, 
And ſinging Hymanes to Ceres,walk a round 
This happy village, to exprefie ourglee, 
This day each yeare ſhall Cupids triumphs be. 
Amyn. Still wy impoſſible Dowry for Prania 
Leayes me unforttnate inthe mud'it of joy; 
Yet out of piety I will here a while 
{Though bleſt I am not *rill ſhe be my Bride } 
In publique joyecs lay private griefes aſide. 

Exeupt cus Choro cantantiun, 

19; 


_ Amyntas. 
7s, And Ile goe fetch the nn of the rowne, 
The morrtall Fairies, and the lafles browne, 
To bring ſpic'd cakes,and ale,to dance and play; ; 
Quen Mab her (clfe ſhall keep ic holy-day, Exit; 
Mop. Ah Dorylas that could not have the Wit 
To have been a mad man rather then a foole. 
T hayeloſt the credit. 
Dory. Tis no matter 
You ſhall have The/plis, 
Mop. Shall I,Dorylas, | 
J had as hve incerprer her as Oracles, 1 
Dor, And here ſhe comeszgive me Fo guaile pipe ; hark 
yOu--- Exit. 
Enter Theſtylis. : 
. Now ,Theſtylis,chou ſhalt mine Oc acle bez 


wi er [ will 1nterpret none but thee; 


Thef. Why have the birds (my Mopſis ) councer F (0? 

Mop, They ſay 1 muſt,whether PR will or NO. 

_ How foe I chat? ., 
Mop. The birds doe ſpeak it plain, Dory las with 4 
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Hark «DT heftylis,the birds ſay (o': FagHnD: _ quaile-pipe 


Thef: J 1. 0" them not. 
Mop. Will you be judg'd 
By th next we meet? 
Theſ” Mopfus,l am content; 
So you will ſtand untoit as well as J., 
Mop. By Ceres,T heſtyli;,molt willingly. 
Evter Dorylas. © 

| Mop. Ah Dorylzs heard you what the birds did fayd 

Dor, J,Mopſus,you are a happy man to ha Ds 
Mop. Whar ſaid th ey boy? OED 
Dor. As if you didinot know, 
Mop. But Theſiylis, 


Dor. 


Ampntas, 

Dor, Why (ureſhe underſtands it, 

Have you to her this language never read? 

Mop. No,Dorylas,L canteach her beſt in bed, - 
Dor, The Birds {aid twice: (as you full well doe know ) 
You muſt have Theſ7y}i whether ſhe will or no. 
Thef: And am J caught ? Tisnovgreat marter thou 
For this te Mopſus J will marty thee; 

The next J wed, by Pan,thall wiler be : 
Mop. And have I got thee? thanks my witty boy, 
Do. Rark,Theſ/tylis,the birds doe bid you joy, 

T hef. For tooling Mopſus,now 'tis time give ore, 
Mop, Mad man I may,but will be foole no more, 
Theſ. Mad after marriage as a foole before. 

For he's a foole that weds,all wives being bad, 
And ſhee's a foole makes not her husband mad. 
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SCEN. ® 


Iocaſtus with a Morrice, himſelfe Maid-marrian, © 
Bromus the Clowne, - 


Por. See, Mopſus,ſee,here comes your Fairy Brother, 
Hark you,tor one good turne deſerves another, 
: Exeunt Dor. Mop. 
Incaſe. 1 did not think there had been ſuch delight 
In any mortall Morrice,they doe caperr 
Like quarter Fairies at the leaſt ; by my Knight-hood, 
And by this {yveet Mc/li/onant Tingle tangle, 
The enhigne of my glory,you ſhall be 
Of Oberons Revels. © PD 
Bro. What todoeT pray? 
Todance away your Apples? 
Tocaſt. Suely mortall, __. 
Thou art nor fitfor any office there. 
: Enter 


94 Amyutds, 
Enter Dorylas like the King of Fairies. Mepfi: 
To. See,blind mortal, lee, 
Witch what a Dort,whar grace,yvhat majeſtic 
This princely Oberon comes, your Grace is welcome. 
Ds. Abeaureous Lady,bright,and rare, 
Queen Mab her ſclfe 1s not fo faire, os 
Io. Does your grace take me for a woman then? 
Do. Yes þeaureous Virgin; Thy each part 
Has ſhot an arrovy through my heartz - 
'Thy blazing eyezthy lip (o thin, 
Thy azure cheek,and chriſtall chin, 
Thy raiabovy brow,with many a role; 
Thy ſaphyre eares,and rubic noſe, 
Allwound my ſoule,O gentle be ; 
Or [ ady you willruin me. 
Io, Bromius,what ſhall J doe?I am no woman? 
If gelding of mewill preſerve your grace, 
With all my hearr. 
Bro. No maſter, let him rather 
wo away all your orchard Apples, 
. J and ſhall, TT 
B: eauteous Queen Mgab may looſe her longing aſe, 
Zo. How's this ? are you no woman chen? 
Can ſuch bright. beauty we wal mam 
Þo, An't pleaſe your grace I am your Knight Iocafeus. 
Do, Indeed J thought no man bur he 
Could of ſuch perfect beauty be, 
$0, Cannot your Grace diftill me to a woman. 
Do, I have an hearb,they Moly call,  - 
_ Canchange thy ſhape (my ſweet) and ſhall, 
To taſt this Moly but agree, 


And thou fhalr perkeat woman be. 
19, Wun all my hearts > ne*re ler me move STE 


Amyntas. | | 95 


 Burlamup toth* eares in love. 


But what if I doe marry thee? 
Do. My Queen Iocaſia thou ſhalt be* 


Jo. Sweet Moy! pray let Bromius have ſome Moly too, 
Hee'l make a very pretty waiting maid, 


Brom. No indeed forſooth , you have Ladies enovgh al- 


ready. 
Do, Halfe your cftate then give to me, 
Elſe,you being gon,there none will be, 
Whoſe Orchard I dare here frequent. 
70, Sweet Oberon, I am content, _ 
Ds. The other halte let M4op/as take, 
Io, And Theſ/?yl a joynture make, 
Bro. Why maſter,are you mad s 
a? Your miſtrefle firrah, _ 
Our Grace has ſaid it,and it ſhall beſo. 
Bro. What,wvill you give away all your eſtate? 
Jo, We have enough belide in Fajry land. 
You Theſtyliz ſhall be our maid of honour, 
Theſ. Ihumbly thank your Grace. 
to, Come Princely Oberon, 
Llong to talt this Moly: pray beſtow 
The Knight-hood of rhe Me/liſonant tingle tangply 


{pon our brother Mopſus,we will raiſe 
All of our houſe to honours. 


Mop. Gracious ſiſter ! | T 

T6. I alwaizs thought I was botne to be a Queene, 
Do. Come let us walke,majeltique Queene, 

Of Pairy mortalls to be ſeen. 

In chaires of Pearle thou plac't ſhalt be, 

And Empreſſes ſhall envy thee, 

When they behold upon our throne 


| Jocafia with her--- Dorylas- 


| 
| 
[ 
| 
| 
| 
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96 — Ampynutas, 
AZ. Ha, haha! 
Io. Am ! decciv'd and cheated, 'guld and foold? 
Mop Alas fir you were borne -to be aQueene, 
To, My lands,my livings,and my Orchard gone? 
Dor. Your grace bath fad tt,and 1t muſt be ſo. 
Bro, You have enough beſide i in Fairy land. 
The/. WI hart would your Grace command your maid of 
honour e 
Dor, Well Þ reſtore your lands: only the Orchard 
x will referve for feare Queen Mab ſhould long. 
Mop. Part Vie reſtore unto my liberall fiſter 
In liew of my great Knight: hood, 
Theſ. Part giveJ. 
Fo, I am beholding to your liberality, 
Bro. [ie ſomething eve as well 2s doe the y, 
Take my fooles coarzfor you deterve 1 it beſt. 
1o, I ſhall grow wiſer. 
Dor. Oberon will be glad on'r, 
The/. I muſt go: call Yrania that ſhe may. 
Come vow Virginity. '_ Bxtt, 


S C EN. 7. 


 Pilumnus, Amyntas,07e. 


__ - Amyn Geres, T doe thank thee, 

That J amauthor of this publique joys 
But is it juſtice (G oddefle) J 6, 
Should have no hare in' ? Every one Iſce 
Is happy but my ſelfe thar made *em ſo, 
And my Yrauta thatſhould moſt beſo. 

'T thirſt ankidſt the Bowles; vehen others fit 


Quatkng 


Amyntas, - _- , 97 
 Quaffing off Ne&ar,[ but hold the cupz | 
| And ſtand a {adder T'gntalus of love, 
Starving in all this plenty; Cere's Demand 
Feeds me with gall; ſtretching my doubtfull thouohes 
On many thouſand racks: I would my Doyry os 
Was all the gold of Tagus,or the ore 
Of bright PaFolus channell:---But Vraxia, 
Tis hid,alas I knoyy not what it is, 


SCUINN, OD. 


Prania The? yi 


My Thef/j1i,Gnce firſt the Sea-gods Trident 
Did rule the ſmall three pointed peece of earth 
Ot this our conquering ſoile, it has not been 
A place of lo much ſtory as to ay, ” 
Sotull of wonders: O "twill ſerve (my T heſtylis) 
For our diſcourſe when we goe fold our Ewes, 
Thote Shepheards that another day ſhall keep 
Their Kids upon theſe mountaines ſhall for ever 
Relate the miracle to their wondring Nymphs, 
Ot my Yrantiazit will £11 their eares 
with admiration : 
The” Sir,Urania's here, _ 
Amyn. How !inthis habit! This me thinks befits not | 
A Lover,my Vranta. 
ms. T6 AGES . - 
This habit well befits a Virgins lite. 
| For fince my Dowry never can be paid | 
| Thus forthy ſake Ile live and die a maid, 


Amyn. © isit juſt,ſotaire a one as youu ——© _ 
: K—_———— _ Shows 


—v eua v4. __ +. 


| 98 | Amyntas . | 
Should voyy Virginity? mult the ſacred womb 
Of my Urania fit to have brought forth 
A fruitfull race of Gods,be ever barren? 
Never expect Lucing? thall this beauty. 
Live but one age? how curs'd's our poſterity 
Thar ſhall have no V/ranza s! can one Tomb 
Contain all goodnefle? Ceres rather blaſt 
The corne thougav'ſt us: letthe earth grow barren? 
Theſe trees,and floyvers wither eternally; 
Let our Plowes toyle in vaine,and let there be 
No more a harveſt; Every lofle is ſmall, 
Yea though the Phenix (clte ſhould burne to aſhes 
And nere revive againe! Bur let there be 
SOme more /7ania $--- 
Pil, Tis neceſlity, 
We muſt obey. 
Amyn. Burt yer Prania, 
I hope we may ſometimes come pray togetherz | 
*T'is not prophane,and midſt our ſacred Orifons 
Change 2 chaſt kiſle or two; or ſhall Þ too 
Turne Virgin with thee?---Bur I foole my ſelfe, 
The Gods intend to croſle us,and in vyaine 
We ſtrive (Uranta) to crofle them againe. 
Vrania kneeling before the Ompha. 
Pra. Great Ceres,tor thy daughter Proſerpinet ſake 
Raviſbt by Pluto from Sicilian plaines 
To raigne with him Queen of Elyfiay ſhades, 
Accept the ſacrihce of a Virgin,for 
. Tt is chy pleaſure,thine,by whom the earth 
And every thing growes fruitfull,to have me 
Be ever barren; Thy impoſſible Dowry,) 
Makes me deſpaire to be Awyntas bride; 
| Therefore that cold chaſll ſnoyy that never ſhould 


Har 


Amynnas. 
{ave meited but bervvixc his amorous armes 
I vow unto thy Cloiftes(Awfall Goddefle? ) 
Almighty Ceres,is not this life holy Echo, Folly, 
\ Berter then live in an unhappy love? Echo. Happy loves 
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Be judge yce woodsgand let Amyntas ſpeak, 
Ec.Amyntss ſpeak. 
Pil, The Goddefle is well pleas'd,ſhe daines to anſwer 
By gracious Echo's3 goe Amyntas (peak, 
Amynt. Why,will the anſwer me before Vrania? 
No, 'twas the muſique of her Angels voice, 
Whoſe heavenly Accents with ſuch charming notes 
 Raviſh'd the GoddeHit eares, ſhe could not choole 
But beareapartin that harmonious ſong; 
Yerif ſhewill afterſuch melody 
Endure to heare the harſh Amyntas ſpeak, 
Ec. Amyntas,lpeak. 
When wilt thou think my torments are cnow? 
Echo Now. 2. T 
Alas,how isit poſſible 1 ſhould hope it? &c. Hope itz 


How ſhall J pay the Dowry chat you aske me? 
Echo. Agke me. 


I aske a Duwry to be made a husband. 
Echo, A Husband, 

Anſwer direRly to what J (aid laſt, 

Echo, What I (aid lait, | 
A Hasband,Ceres? Why is that the gueſſle> Echo, Yes 
That whixh 1 have not may not, cannot have,» 
I have not,may not,cannot have a Husband, 
Tistrue,T am a man,nor would J change 
My ſexe,to be the Empreſle of the world. 
rrazia,take thy Dowry,'tis my [eltes 
A Husband,cake it, 
Uras, I'S the richeſt Dowry m 


209 —Amyntas, 

Thatere my moſt ambitious praiers could veg 

Bur I will bring a portion,my Amyntas, 

Shall equall it,ifir can equall'd bes 

That which I have not,may nort,cannot have 

Shall be thy portion/tis a Wife, Amyntas L 

| Amy. Should greater Queens vyooc mein all their Pridez 

Andin their laps bring me rhe wealth of worlds, 

J ſhould prefer thisporrion*fore the beſt; 

Thanks Ceres,that haſt made us both be bieſt, 
Echo. Be bleit. 

Clat. Pilumnus,let us'now grow young againe; 

And like two trees robd of their leafy boughs 

By winter,age, and Boreas keener breath, 

Sprout forth and bud againe: This ſpring of 3 joy 

Curs forty yeares away from the gray lumme.. 

Once more in triumphler us walk the Village, 

Pilum. But firſt I will intreat this company 

To deigne to take part in this publique joye - 


Amyntas. 
Plumms Epilopizes. 


AE Loves are happy none with us there he, 
Now fick of coyneſſe.or unconſtancy . 

| The wealthy ſummes of Kiſſes doe amount 
To greater ſtores then curious art can count! 
Each eye is fixt upon his Miſtris face, 

And every arme is lockt in ſome embrace: 
Each,cheek is dimpled; every lip doth [mile; 
Such happineſſel wiſh this bleſſed 1/7, 

This little world of Lovers: and leaf} you 
Should think this bliſſe no reall ioyes ,nor true, 
ould every Lady inthis orbe might /ee 

_ T'hetr Loves as happy as we ſay they be * 
Azd for you gentle youths ,whoje tenaer hearts 
Are uot jhot proofe gain/? Love and Cupids darts; 
T eſe are my Prayers(I would thoſe prayers were charms) 
T hat each had here his Miſtriſſe in his armes. 
True Lovers,( for tis truth gives love deliz ht ) 
| Toyouour Author onely meanes towrite, 
| Ifhe have pleas'd(as yes be doubtful /Pands) 
For his applauſe clap lips inſtead of Hands. 
|| He begs nor Bayes nor Ivy; only this, _ 
Seale is wiſht Plaudite with an amorous XKi/e, 


Exeunt Cantantes. 
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